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"moſt agreeable "Intermixtuye of Paſſions, 
which prodac d the moſt e Fos 


and * Revolutions in this and, that can well 


be imagin d, ſo artificially and curi 


woven within oxe another, that the whole In- 


Vigour and Strength, and that upon 
4 Level, that it ts hard to judge ( for ſome 


time which is either the moſt predominant or © 

the moſt likely to triumph over the reſt: At 
laſt, Love exerts her utmoſt Charms, and gives * 
us undeniable Proofs of the abſalate ſway She. « 


bares even in the moſt Memorable Actions 


Events in the World. Toa will here here ſee 
ward more than once venthri 
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had reign'd peaceably near thirty 
years, when Richard Duke of Tork, 


Tork being upon the point of giving another to his 


Rival, Andrew Tralop, an ancient brave Officer, in 
whom he much — unexpectedly went OT 
: | ; wit 


F NRYof Lancaſter, King of England, | 


w whoſe Anceſtors were once in full Poſy. 
felon of that Crown, reſolv'd to lay hold of that 
favourable Juncture which then offer'd it ſelf, to 
aſſert and maintain his Right, in conjunction with 
Edward Earl of Marche, his Son, and Richard Ne. 
ville, Earl of Warwick, his moſt intimate Friend. 
"Theſe having raiſed a good number of Troops, 
| and back'd by a ſtrong Party, made War upon 
King Henry. It ſeem'd as if Fortune had pitch d 
upon the "Kingdom: of England, to make it the © 
Theater of its capricious Chance: After ſeveral 
Battles fought with different ſucceſs, the Duke of 


with all his Forces to the King; fo that ſeeing him- 
ſelf thus weakned, he had no other. way left than 


MAarobe and Warwick left him at that Conjuncture, 
the better to repair this ſudden Diſappoint- 
ment, and having rais'd freſh Troops, march'd 


maintain'd a ſecret Gorreſpondence, they were ad- 
mitted into that City, and the King oblig'd to 
{eek for ſhelter in the Tower, Margarete of Anjou 
his Qneen, a Lady of an undaunted Courage, ha- 
auß: notwithſtand ing this, found means to raiſe 
and put the King and her ſelf at the Head of a 
formidable Army, they ſought for nothing more 
than to come to an Engagement: The two Earls 
being no leſs eager for fighting, they came to a Bat- 
tle near Northampton; Fortune declar'd for the Earls, 
and the unfortunate King Henry was taken Priſo- 
Notwithſtanding this good Succeſs, the Duke of 
York finding matters not altagether to auſwer his 
Expectation, was willing to come to an Accom- 
modation with the captive King: But the Queen 
more reſolute, and leis tractable than the King her 
Spouſe, and not able to brook a Sobmiſſion ſp 
5 ſuitable to her Courage and the high Ran 


to London, looking upon the Orders ſent by che 
5 as forced from him by his Enemies; but in- 
tea 


Condition to offer Battle to the Duke of Tort, 


mam a Bloody Battle was fought, wherein the 
Queen proving victorious, caus'd the Heads 
of the Duke, and the. Earl of Auland his Son, 


_ - Dawn in the Engagement, to be put over the Gazes 
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to retire as faſt as he could. The Earls of ta 


towards London, Where having all this while 


bore ãn the World, poſitively ratuſed to come 


A thereof, leaving no ſtone unturn'd toxepatr - 
their Diſgrace, at laſt ſaw her ſelf once more in a 


This Prince deſpifing to be challeng'd by. a We- 
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Fart l. Fart of Warwick. -, 3 
From thence ſhe haſtned to London, to fee the 
King and deliver him of his Impriſonment; but 
eceiving intelligence that the Earls of L A , ͤỹ 
and Warwick bad carried him along with them, 
and were at the Head of a good Army,”She En. 
gag'd them with the firſt Opportunity, obtain'd 
the Victory, bat enjoy'd not the Fruits thereof: 
For the Earl of La Mache getting to London 
before her, was there Proclaim d Ridg, under the 
Name of Bdmard IV. Henty and MMarFarete had no 
fooner Notice of this unexpected News, but they 
aſſembled all their Troops, and Edward fully re- 
ſolv'd not to ſuffer them r6 approach London, 
march'd with all poſſible Expedition, in Con jun- 
ion with the Earl of Warwick, towards Jamon 3 
There he gave Battle to Henry, which laſted two 
days, and Toft the Lives of 36000 Men: Victory 
at laſt declar'd for Edward, who having nom nb 
more Enemies to encounter in the field, began 'to 
reliſh the Sweets of an agreeable Tranquility, and 
took effoctual Care to reward tlie Fidelity of his 


Friends. 2 tt © K | 
He was a Prince endu'd with all the Qualities re- 
viſite to make himſelf beloy'd; His high Birth 
ad the Crown he wore, had a leſs ſhare in the 
Reſpect and Love his Subjets bore him, than his 
goodly Air, and great Qualifications ;' He was very 
engaging, (prightly, of a ſweet and tender diſpo- 
sition; He was a little too nuch addicted to 
Gallantry, fo that his various Paſſions have fome- 
times heen a'Reproach to him̃: However his War- 
like Inclihations always had the better ver his 
Love Paſſion; för he prefer'd Martial Exploits to 
all other Colfderations, s. 
It is eaſie to be gueſsd at, with what Demon- 3 
Krationsof Joy this Victotigus Prince was teceid d.,. 
t Londoy;, Amopg the relþd8 bis faichfol Servaness 
Was General Talbot Earl of ; and chis young 
x 'B 2 Monarch, 


, 7 
— 
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Monarch, to reward his Services, and to ſhew his 
Acknowledgment to all the World, beſtow'd not 
only vaſt Riches upon him, but alſo honour d him 
| with his Confidence, which made that General to 
be highly, careſs'd at Court: * 16 959%...) 
ITbe Earl of Devonſhire, having at that time 
ſome Buſineſs of great Moment to tranſact at 
Court, ſought all poſſible Means of gaining General 
Talbot to his Intereſt, which perhaps he would not 
have encompaſs d at a very eaſie rate, he being a 
Man of a blunt Converſation, who aim'd at no- 
thing more, than to have the Reputation of a 
faithful Servant to his King, and of a good Soldier: 
But happening one Day to divert himſelf with 
walking in a Garden near Hampton- Court, and 
meeting accidentally. with the Couateſs of Devon- 
ſhire, he was ſurpriz d, and quite dazled with her 
Beauty and Charms. As the Earl of Angleſey her 
Father, had kept her very retir'd at his own Houſe 
ever ſince ſne had been married, for fear this 


Efſſects at Court; ſo nothing but an Accident could 
r Opportunity to the General oſ ſee- 
Ing der. ad 10 * 
The GeneraPs Mind equally divided betwixt 
Love and Reſpect, would not permit him to ac- 
coſt her; ſo he contented bimſelf with walking up 
and down in a certain Walk, from whence he 
could fee her. Thus quite poſſeſs'd with the Idea 
of this Charming Lady, he returns to London, 
and ſo to Court. The King was then playing 
at Cards with ſeveral Ladies, attended by a great 
Number of Courtiers : But the Earl of Warwick 
was got at ſome Diſtance from the reſt, in order to 
enter a certain Memorandum of Conſequence to 


- himſelf, in bis Table Book. I told you before, 


that the Earl bf Warwick's Name was Richard de 


growing young Beauty ſhould produce ſome ſiniſter 


Neville; but 1 did not tell you, that being bred 


Fart I. Eur Warwick. | 
up along with the King, this Prince lov'd him be- 
yond any of all his Favourites; and in effect, he 1 
had greater Obligations to him, than to any otber 
of all his Friends. He was the Son of Richard ae 
Neville Earl of Salisbury, Lord Chancellor of Eng- 

land, and Alice the only Daughter of Thomas Mon 

tague, Earl of Salisbury. Tho' but young at that 

time, he was already a Widower, his deceaſed 

Lady being Anne, Siſter to the Duke of Warwick. 
The Earl, whoſe Hiſtory.J am. a going to give you, 

was a Perſon ſo far ſurpaſſing in his Perſonal Me- 

rits, Courage and Generoſity, all others at Court, 

that he acquir'd the Sirname of the Great, Never 

liv'd a Man in greater Affluence and Splendor, 

nor ever did any one. things: with a better Grace 

than he; He being ſo far from endeavouring to 

heap up Riches, or to husband his Eſtate, that he 

look*d upon Wealth as a thing not worth his 
Care: Notwithſtanding this Indifferency he was 

the Richeſt Lord in the Kingdom. He had a 

Genius ſo far predominant above the common 

Rank of Men, that even thoſe who had a Preju- 

dice againſt him, and were ready at all Turns 

either to Contradict, or at leaſt not to Credit 

him, no ſooner heard him ſpeak, but like Inchant- 

ed Men, were compelFd; to agree to what he pro- 

pos d. He was both beautiful and finely ſhap'd, 

even to a Miracle; His Magnificence and Gallan- 

try, which was natural to him, made him both 

Lovely and Dangerous. The King loving him 

both by Inclination and Gratitude, had made him 

not only his Confident , but alſo beſtow'd the 

Greateſt Places in the Kingdom upon him. It 1 

may juſtly be ſaid of him, That nothing could wu 
baue bin above him, had he bin capable of apply- 3 
ing his whole Mind to Buſineſs: But his Inclina- 
tions for Love, and a certain Nation he had 
fram d to bimfelf, That Seen the higheſt. Dignities 
4 N 3 are 


Young Beauty. Don't be Aiſmiby d, Aid 


| e A 55. 
* purchàs'd at ton dèar 3 Rite, lei hn 


that 


d accolint we art forced ti ſacrifice the Pleaſutes of 
. our Life; made bim ſbmetimes ſtop in that Car- 
reer wherein otherwiſe he might hae carried e- 


very thing before * at Pleaſure. | 
This Character, uport Which 1 have pethup ps en- 
larz u 4 little 150 0 much, has inſenftbip drawn 
me away from General Tuber. He; afcer having 
Took'd 4 little While upon the Gatheſhers, elÞy- 
ing the Earl, drew dearer; and told Him, _ 9 
00 Satan 4 Fe „ te on to. fa fe 
7, Ae pn 2 1 is 1 39 155 dux 
ky My Lora, 4 be 
2 ki 1 — 1 Tf Patt wenlag Wen him, 
ſaid Smiling; What ! I this Gn Te 7 Has 
he por forte 2 in tht tender Effet; 8 
RES: He made no anfvet , but lifting up hi 
Eyes towards Heaven, obſer in the Earls Cbun- 
tenance all the marks of that Irohical and Malici- 
ons Air; which he was blam'd for by ſome. Alas / 
cry'd the Generali I intended ro make jon m Confldrars 
but yon are not indulgent rough. - The Word Con- 
fident, rais d in the Earl an extreath- Deſire of be- 


ing admitted in to the Secret, ſitice by his Sighs 


and other paſſionate Motions, he was - feaſible 
there was a Love Intreapulc in the caſe, and He 
cou d not but be highly pleaſed ts ſee ſhch à Sa- 
vage Creature, to be taken in the Scars of a 
' at 


Focular way, I can be ſerion upon Deraſton 1 
gueſi in 32 your 15955 hs; Tok are T6 Love, 
and you 


þ jor {ih 7 Yo Pp fl find in me the 
only Ahn in by World, who is capable of groing you 


the beſt Advice. Tis. ip e, re 155 the GE- 


unkral, 7ſhoald be in Love 17 . me "ti not 
above three Hours 
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Part I. Furl ef Warwick. 


ver a better S 


thing is charming in Her. I b io Hampton- Court, 
to — a Fiſk ro the Duke of Norfolk who has bin il 
for ſome days; as I was taking Ama in 4 Garden, I 
{aw the Earl of Devonſhire and his Lady doing the 
fame ; he having deſired me to ſerve him in a Bu- 
ſineſs of his, againſt one of my Friends, I did all T 
cou d to avoid meeting him, as ſoon as I gor fight of 
them, and therefore turm d off into a Hy- walt where 1 


thought I was ſecure from being ſeen; but alas ! within 


a few Minutes, I found him and the Counteſs ſu- 
ting 4 Stat of Green Turfs ;, for it being then very 
hot, ſhe was ſomewhat tired with walking : The Colour 
of her Cheeks reſembled two white Roſes mix d with an 
Incornation; her Eyes carry d along with them fo bright 
a Luſtre, that I never beheld any thing like it in all 
my Life; and to be ſhort, my Lord, mnſt I tell youever 
and over again, that ſhe appear'd to me 4 moſt raviſhing 
Beauty. Tou ſhall tell it me, reply'd the Earl, as ef- 
ten as you think fit for your omn Satisfaction ; I am 
extreemly pleas d to ſee you ſo Paſſionate for a Handſom 


Young Lady, and fancy I ſhall ſee you before log work at ; 
your Neeate, as Hercules did with Omphalis. 2s ! 


ſaid he, 7 am at à great Diſtance to ſee her as my Om- 
phalis ; you will M an unfort unate Lover, who 1s 
quite 4 Novice in the very Rudiments of that Art 
wherein you excel. Dent talk of Ipnorante, anſwer'd 
the Earl, *ris enough for a Man to Love, to render him 


quic iy capable of attaining to every thing required in 
* 


Love; and will you male me believe, 78 were 
never touch d with any other Beauty before ? No, ſaid 
he, I knew not what Love was, I will declare it to 
you by all the moſt direful Imprecutions tha tan be. 
He was actually a going to call Heaven and Earth 
to Witneſs, When the Earl interrupti 


rd, Ibelieve v], I um con. 
4 6 vinc d 


— 


ue 


She has noble Air, withone' fbi min; there was : 
hape ſeen than fler; her Complexion, ile 
Colonr of her Hair, ber Frarures, to be ſhort, every "_ | 


— 


vinc d yen never was in Love before : But pray let me 
' -. «know wherein I can ſerve you. You can, ſaid he, in- 
ſtruct me in what I muſt do to be belov d; becauſe 


ple; ſo that as the Caſe ſtands, I can ſcarce adviſe 


ral ought to be aſham'd of? The Earl was a going 


ta conceal it, he told the King, Thar he was blaming $ 
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you underſtand it better then any other Man in the 
World. To do this, I fhould be acquainted with the 
Counteſs of Devonſhire, reply'd the Earl, I ſhould 
converſe with her, and be admitted into her ſecret 
Thoughts, -if Iſhould ſerve you for a Guide; whereas now 
you put me into a Foreign Country, where I am ip no- 
rant both of the Language and Manners of the Peo- 


you to. any thing but what muſt create new troubles to 
ou. 

T1 had the ſatisfattion, reply'd the General, of 
meeting with a very favourable Reception, her Husband 
as teld you ftanding in need of my Aſſiſtance, which I 
will give him to the utmoſt of my Power; but after all, 
to pleaſe the Husband is not always an infallible Rule 
of pleaſing his Spouſe. After all, ſaid the Earl, it i: 
A 22 ſtep in your Way, and it often happens, that thoſe 
who pleaſe the Lady don't pleaſe the Husband ;, as on 
the other hand, all that pleaſe the Husband don t always 
Pleaſe the Wife. He laugh'd very heartily at theſe 
expreſſions of the Earl of Warwick; and ſaid he, 
ſince you give me ſuch Encouragement, I am impatient 
to embark under the Condutt of ſo great a Maſter, At 
the worſt, Wha Hazard am I likely to run? The loſs 
2 Liberty, of what 1 ought to be weary long ago, 1 ö 

not, ſaid the Earl, whether you are weary, but * 1 

this I am aſſured of, you ought to be aſham' d of it. $ 
They were ſo intent upon the matter, that they * 
did not perceive the King had left off play ing, 5 
who approaching nearer, and over- hearing the 2: 
laſt Words; ask d them, What it was the Gene- 


to divert the King with telling the whole Story, 4 
but that the General tipping the wink upon him A 
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Part I. Earl of Warwick. | 
the General on account of his Indifferency, and that 
he had made him an Offer, to exchange with him ſome 
pare of his Senſibility, for the General's Inſenſibility. 

he King reply'd with a ſmile, He was oblig d to 


the Earl, ſince he lov'd the General ſo well, as to be 


glad to ſee him engag'd in ſome Love Amuſements. 
The Deſcription the General had given of 
the Counteſs of Devonſhire, raiſed in the Earl of 
Warwick an extream Deſire of being acquainted 
with her: He had indeed ſeen her before; bur 
She being very young, ſeldom appearing at Court, 


and he at that time engaged with another Perſon, 


her Charms had not made any impreſſions upon 
him ; it was no difficult matter for him to find 
out a plauſible Pretence to make her a Viſit : He 
pitch'd npon a Day when he knew the Earl to be 
abroad a Hunting; he pretended ſome certain Bu- 
ſineſs, and having contriv*d the matter accordingly, 
he ſeat to know whether he might ſpeak with the 
2 about ſome Buſineſs that concern'd her 
rd. 

She was then in a Grotto at the further End of 
her Garden, and the Seaſon being very hot; He 
found her reſting upon a Seat of Green Turfs, 
in a Silk Night Gown of Roſe Colour, with 
Silver Flowers ; ſhe appear'd very negligent and 
penſive: The Counteſs of Angleſey her Mother 
ſitting near her upon theſame Seat. Notwithſtand- 
ing the Earl was ſufficiently prepared - for ſuch 
an Interview by the Praiſes and Tranſports of 
General Talbet: This did not hinder him for 
reliſhing that Exceſs of Pleaſure, which is com- 
monly occaſion'd by a Surprize of this nature: 
His Eyes and Heart both agreeing ia this poiar, 
That nothing in the World was Comparable for Beauty 
to Madam Devonſhire; And in ſpite of all his Na. 
tural Boldneſs, for which the Earl was reprehend- 
ed by ſome, and all his Contrivance to give a Spe- 
| 3s cious 


cidus'Pretence for this Viſit, he ſtood ſo amazed, 
that, without being able to utter one Word, 
he did nothiug but make his Bows to the Ladies, 
conſidering all this while what to ſay, without 
being able to find out where to begin. 
Another thing that puzled him, was to find 
out a Place were to feat himſelf; The Counteſs 
of Angleſey would have engag'd him to fit down 
next to her; but Judging he ſhould not there have 
a full Sight of her fair Daughter, he ſet himſelf 
own upon a large Marble kind of Baſon, which 
ſerved for a Receiver of Water from another 
Veſſel placed above it; here having taken his Seat, 
without reflecting upon what might happen, he 
began to enter upon Compliments, or to ſpeak 
truly, upon ſuch extravagant bombaſt ſtuff, that 


the Ladies did not know what to make of it: 


However he went on in the ſame road, till on a 
ſudden finding himſelf cold and wet almoſt all 
over, he ſtood altogether ſurpriz d at this new 
Adventure. You mult know, that the Maſter of 
the Water-works ſeeing him under the Grotto, had 
made all the haſte he cou'd to make the Waters 
play; which falling from the uppermoſt Veſſel in- 
to that whereon he ſat, had wetted him to the ve- 
ry Skin; his Surprize was ſuch as to render him 
incapable of uttering one Word more, and the 
Counteſs of Devonſhire, who not only look'd up- 
on him, but alſo hearkned to his Diſcourſe with a 
great deal of Attention, finding him Speechleſs, 
thought no otherwiſe than that he had big ve» 
ry ill: Give me leave, (aid ſhe, my Lord, to ak 
how you do ? He was à going to tell her, he did ve- 
ry badly, which in effect was no more than the teal 
Truth; but was { much ſtartled at the Queſti- 
on; that he knew not what anſwer to returu. 


© Donbiteſs, ſaid he to himſelf, ſhe's fonfible of what 
A happened, but if I rell ber I an wer to the Shin 


ſhe 
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Part 1. Ear of Warwick. 4 


will lauyh at me 7; and if I Fennhin ſiting in thi 
2 — I ſhall be worſe ri dit uled by ani by, Won 


he was thus arguing with himſelf; he zany not 
one word ; ſo that the Counteſs of Angleſey ima- 
gining no otherwiſe, than that he had actually 
* loſt the uſe of his Tongue, aroſe from her Seat 
and threw ſome water in his Face; crying: A 
Cord, Do you bear me? Tes Madam; teply'd he, 
burſting out a laughing at their Fancy, I both un- 
derſtand and ſee you very well, and ii 1 had bin ready 
to fall into a Swoon, your Spring would have prevented 
it; and ſo he aroſe all wet from head to fodt backwardt. 
The young Counteſs could not forbear burſting out 
into a loud laughter, in ſpite of all the grave 
looks of her Mother; and this Gayety of hers; ha- 
ing diſperſed all the Earl's Splenetick Fancies, and 
revived in him his natural Vivacity, he entertalar'd 
them with that Sprightlineſs of Wit they never 
had met with before in any other in all their Lives. 
+ The Condition he ſaw himſelf in, not permit- 
1 ting him to ſtay with them as long as he cou d 
77 have wifh'd, and remembring at the ſame time, 
that the Counteſſes Husband was not to come home 
1 9 till after the next Day, he only toid them part 
4 of his pretended Ertand, deſiring Leaye it the 
5 ſame time to refer the reſt to another Viſit. 
6 The Counteſs was willing enough not to refuſe 
ſo indifferent a Favour to a Perſon of his Rank, 
nevertheleſs ſhe look'd upon her Mother before 
5 ſhe would return an Anſwer, and the Earl ſoon 
8 perceived that ſhe ſtaid for her Permiſſion; the 
6 Counteſs of Angleſey told him, They woald look upon 
* it as an Honour, and they were too much cont ern d at 
de accident that hail befaln bits, nor ro Ir defrons 0 
be forthwith inform dof its Conſequences: 1 am afraid, 
14 my Lerd, ſaid the Counteſs of Devinſbire, yoa haus 
laten Cold, your Barth was not will man ed. He 
took Leave of the Ladies, and returning 5 — ; 
3 | | place 
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place where he had left his Chariot, his Peo- 
ple were ſurprized to ſee him ſo wet, not being 


able to gueſs at the reaſon of it. Wo. 
He was no ſooner come home. but he threw 


' himſelf upon the Bed, much lefs taken up with the 


Thoughts of his Health, than of that lovely Lady 
he had left behind, whoſe Idea had made fo ſtrong 
an Impreſſion on his Mind, that he fancy'd eve- 
ry moment to hear and ſee her; he was turmoil- 
ing his Spirits with a thouſand confuſed Thoughts, 
which all tended rather to encreaſe than to cure 
his Evil; but what moſt of all tormented him, 
was, that the Counteſs of Angleſey kept ſo watch. 
ful an Eye over her Daughter. What muſt I do, 
cry'd he, with this Argus, *twill be impoſſible for me 


to find out as much as one favourable Moment, to diſ- 


cloſe my Heart to her: Sometimes he would flatter 
himſelf, that, if the Counteſs loved any thing at 
all, it was not her Husband, and that, accord- 
ing to that rule, the Husband was leſs to be dread- 
ed than a Rival Lover; but the more he thought 
of her, the more his paſſion increaſed. 

His whole mind being inſenſibly taken up with 
theſe Conſiderations, word was brought him that 
the King was ariſing from Supper, ſo that with- 
out more ado, he got up and went to wait on 
him ; he no ſooner ſaw him, but ordred him to 
follow him in bis Cloſet, where he made him read 
aloud certain Letters he had lately receiv'd from 
France; whilſt he was reading, he ask*d, becauſe 
he ſeem'd to be bloated and much out of order, 
Whether he had bin Bathing himſelf? The Earl 
was not a little ſurpriz'd at this queſtion 3 but 
not imagining the King could know any thing of 
what had happened in the Grotto, told him, That 


it being « Cold Evening, he had taten Cold. The 
King i{miled with a malicious Air, and the Earl, 
being much diſcompoſed, bluſh'd ; The King who 
- $38l'4 | obſerv'd 


obſery'd it laugh'd out- right, and the Earls Co- 
lour came more and more; the King much pleas d 


ereat, Do you know, ſaid he, that the Earl of. 


* Devonſhire, has begg d of me, to forbid you to 


* 


© Viſit at his Houſe; He is not a little jealous ſince 


| i 5 or have taken the liberty of 1 ſelf 


fore his Lady. Ahl Sir, cry he, if you are 
© acquainted with my Adventure, they have given 
© you information of a thing of very lender 
* Conſequence. How, veply'd the King, Do you 
© think I am not very well pleas'd, to know 
© which way you diſpoſe of your ſelf ? In good 
© earneſt, my Lord, added he aften a few Minmes &. 
© lence, What is it you propoſe by viſiting this 
© fairLady ? Have you any Buſineſs with Her Lord? 
Ves, Sir, reply d the Earl, he was abroad a hunt - 
ing, and I had ſcarce one Moments Converſation 
with her. Vou made your Addreſſes in a ve- 
ry Confuſed Speech, ſaid the King, you were 
© not ſenſible of what you ſaid. The Earl ima- 


Lining, that either the young Counteſs or her 


Mother, had diverted themſelves at his Cot, found 
himſelf fo touch'd thereat, that he reply'd, * Theſe 
© Ladies were not ſurprizing enough, to pug.me 
© out of Order as your Majeſty imagines'; I find 
nothing uncommon in their Perſons. I would 
not have you talk thus for your own Reputations 
© ſake, continued the King, ſince it will be much 
better your diſorderly Addreſſes ſhould be 


c 82 the Effect of a Surprize, than of the 


* Confuſion of your Minxe. br 
Being touch d to the quick at theſe words, he 


was meditating how to revenge himſelf upon the 
Ladies, when the King continued, 7s it poſſible you 
| ſhould be in Love with Madam Devonſhire, and take 
amiſs: her giving an account to her Huchand of. what. 


paſsd. in his abſence? I don't part with my Heart, 


Counteſs 


Sir, at ſo caſie @ rate, replied the Earl; 1f-the 
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Comte ; were murb more Lovely t thts . is, I would 
* very well at 8 with her, hej we e 
ſuch an Engagement. The mor Know her, 
47 |= you will Love her, cry Tx ſi bing; 
— never framed any thing more compleat than 
her ſelf, She is one of her Mivdcles. Theſe Words 
were utter'd by the King with ſuch an air, as 
ſurpriz d the Earl to that degree, that for want of 
Strength to ſupport himſelf, he lean'd againſt a 
Cabinet unpercetv'd by the King, who being quite 
taken up with his own Thoughts, took no 'No- 
tice of the Confuſion the Earl was in; and he 
reading in the King's Face every thing that then 
7 ny in his mind, ſaid to himſelf, 7s it poſſible 
hat my Maſter ſhould be my Rival, and that he has 
bis ſo dextrous in 2 hisP affion for the Counteſs 
that 7 have diſcoverd nothing of it hitherto !' Wil 
he was ruminating —_ odneſs of this' Mira- 
ole ( for it is no "es * a Miracle, for a Sove- 
reign'to Love without Noiſe) the King caſt his 
Eyes" upon bim, and with an air, which would 
have appea pear'd moſt Charming 'and full of Good- 
. 7 any one elſe but a Rival, told him, A 
you' are very dear to me, I can't agree to your 
Bai, But look upon your ſelf ' a4 loſt, if you 
fall in Love with the cadre 7 I muſt withdraw my 
Favours from yon, and you will never obtain an 
from'ber : That haughty Heart of | hers diſdgins at 
Slaves below the Rank of Kings," and I believe ſhe 
would look with Scorn upon my own Brothers. "Sir, 
reply'd he, I am ſenſible, as J ought to be, of that 
chiritable Care your Majeſty is pleai'd to take to pre- 
ay = from ſuffering Shipwrack ;, but 1 ſincerely de- 
ot, that hitherto I have been in no danger 
"Fre bo le that in time ſome Fatal hour or other might 
baue Conſtrain'd me to ſurrender my Heart to the 
Counteſs, in ſpite of all my Reaſon ;; againſt which, 
| wo 1 heve ander food from * eſty's own moyth, 
8 will 


Part I. "Earl of Warwick. 


wall ve-4s 4 full cojmte aſe. I would ur awe 
yas 2 ne, added the Wins that I diſcloſe to you 
only half my Heart, I will give e. ar full og, 
and _ frailties. © | 

= © ] was . a Hunting about Maaſpr 5 for 
* 1 few days I ſtaid there, moſt of the Geytle- 
© © men at Court being buſy in rehearſing a Co- 


7 © medy with the Ladies at Court, at my Mo- 


= *: their coming in a 


= 6 — the Dutcheſſes Lodgings, and you layin 
ll of a Feaver, I had no other Attendance b 
© © thoſe that were then in Waiting; Theſe being 
but few in number, 1 loſt their Company ia the 
I heat of the Chace. 
Ihe Sun began already to deline, te 8 
became Cloudy, the Air pretty cool, 
„ Rain'd much; I had Rid "ay hard, ory 4 
= © out of ſight of the Hounds „ and "heard" he 
4 noiſe of the Hunting Horns at a - confiderabl, 
> < diſtance; ſo that I thought it better to toy for 
5 great Road, than go in ſearch. 
d of them. 1 ſoon eſpyd ſome Trees cloſe and 
> * thick enough £0 keep the Rain from me, ſo I a- 
> © lighted and fought chere for 1 Bot Kare 
F, 2 525 got el underneath the Trees, Wällen 

© heard a great out- cry, and ſaw a Worm whofe 
© Horſe was: running away with her and comin 
towards me : 1 ſoon ſtop' d the Herſe, and ca 
* ing my Eyes upon the Perſon I had faved our of 
< :fanger, 4:foon knew her tobe the Connxeſs f 
* Devonſhire, 'tremblipg all over, and look 9 
92 pale, that helie vin ng he Was very ill, 1 er 
in my Arms from on Hotſeback. Daring the 
„ Griſt Emotions, iſhe did not ee me, king 
7 of nothing but Fear and Danger. Ceaſe Mai 

© a0 be.afr aidgfaid I, Non are in 5 Place of Sufery 5. ard 
4 wiſh Heaven end afford me the ſame ſecurity it 
© thas been -pleas'dto beſtow 1. n; but | am already 
to 400 ane how difficult it 45, $0; fecave ones felf- 27 
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©. all theſe. Evils, which are inſeperable from the Plea- 
© ſure of ſeeing you. Whilſt I was talking to her, 


© ſhe had recover'd her ſelf ſufficiently to take 


© notice of the freedom of my Converſation, and 
© caſting her Eyes upon and knowing me, How, It it 
* to you Sir, cry'd ſhe, ariſing from the place where 
© ſhe was ſeated, I it to you ſtand indebred to for 
© my Life? What words ſhall I make uſe of to 
© ſhew you my acknowledgment? If you will give 
© me leave, ſaid I, to tell you what words I deſire you 
© would make uſe of, you will find them free from all 
© Reſpett and Submiſſion ; my Wiſhes are for ſomething 
© more uncommon and more tender. She Bluſh'd, de- 
© firing leave not to tarry any longer ſo near me; 
© What would the Earl of Devonſhire think, ſaid ſhe, 
if be ſhould find me with your Majeſty alone in ſo ſoli- 
tam a Place? He wou'd think me more happy thas 
© realy. Iam, replydl; but he would not think me 
© more ſenſibly tonch'd with your Deſerts and Beauty. 
Jo ſpeak the Truth, continued the King, I ne- 
ver met with any thing more Charming in all my 
Life; Her Hair ty d up in buckles play d over het 
Shoulders; ſhe wore a Cloſe-body'd Man's Coat, 

© which diſcover'd her whole Shape, which you 


2 


„ know is to a Miracle; an Incornation Colour 


© which ſucceeded that Paleneſs occaſion'd by her 
© Fear, produc'd a mixture of Roſes and Lillies; 
and the contrary motions of Fear, and the ſuc- 


.- *© ceeding joy of being deliver'd by me (as I flat- 


© ter'd my ſelf ) proved a ſignal addition, to thofe 
-* Graces, all the World allows her to be Miſtrefs 
of. To be ſhort, Llook'dupon her with a ſatis- 
faction I am not able to expreſs; I would fain 
have detain'd- her, but was afraid of difpleafing 


her, becauſe her Lord, who was in the next 


Wood, would doubtleſs go in ſearch for her in 
© all the Corners thereof: But ſeeing her upon the 
point of remounting her Horſe, 7: ir poſſible, ſa 1 


* 
\ 
* 
* 
4 . 
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1, Madam, you ſhould be willing to expoſe your 
© ſelf to the ſame Danger you were in juſt now? 
No, Madam, I muſt not ſuffer it; and if it be 
© fo, that yon have Reaſon to avoid me, I will 
© rather depart, notwithſtanding the Violence I 


e put upon my ſelf, in thus leaving you; But, 
= © N to afford me ſome other few Minutes. 
= © 


t would not be becoming to me, Sir, 5 ſhe 
r 


W « Modeſily, to treat you with Indifferency. 
= © was a Man in a greater Confuſion than my ſelf ; 
and whilſt my Attendants were looking for me 


© in every Corner, I had a Thouſand diſtrated 
© Thoughts concerning what might become of the 
© Counteſs : No, /aid I, I can't plead in behalf 


> © of this imprudent Piece of Complaiſance, I have 
l left her alone in the middle of the Forreſt, and that 
” in ſach tempeſtuous Weather; How Cruel was 


© 1 to my ſelf, in letting flip ſo favourable an 


'K Opportuaity of ſtaying along with her ! If any 
.” © Miſchance ſhould befal her, how could I for- 


b fire my ſelf? It ſeems as if Fortune and Love 
© had conſpir'd to Conduct her to that ſolitary 


i © Place; but I leave her without Trouble, and 


thus loſe a Jewel, the Loſs thereof, I ſhall per- 


© haps have Occaſion to repent: of all my Life 


© time. 

After my return to Windſor, I told them at 
© Supper, to require the Earl of Devonſhire to 
© ſend me his Hounds, becauſe, having left at 
* London, my Pack of large Hounds, I could not 
go a Stag-Hunting. 1 did not queſtion, but 


® © that he himſelf would come along with them 


2 © to Court, which he did accordingly, and was 
N receiv'd by me as the Husband of a Lady whom 
I lloved, and that to a high Degree. As I was 
> * obligd to act with all poſſible Precaution, in re- 
© ſpe&to the young Counteſs, I ask'd him where 


: he had bin the Night before, and why be did 


5 = 
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* not go abroad with me a Hunting? He told 
© me, That, being not very well, he went out in 
© his Chariot, but that his Wife being on Horſe- 
© back, was in the greateſt Danger imaginable, 
; and ow'd her Life to a Peaſant who had faved 


her. 

© I did not ſpend much time with him, but im- 
© mediately went a Hunting, and directed the 
© Chace towards his Vat, with ſo much Eager- 
© neſs, that upon Sight thereof, it ſeem'd to 
me, as if it retreated backwards: But not 
© to give any Suſpicion, I, in ſpite of all my im- 
_ © patience, follow'd the Chace; but with ſo muck 
© Uneaſineſs, for fear the Stag ſhould run at too 
great a Diſtance thence, that every Moment I 
© was ready toletfly at him. Oh! Love, ſaid Z, 
© kill him with one of thy Darts, ſhorten the 
Minutes, that are to give me a Sight of the Coun. 


© teſs ; thou can'ſt not do me a better piece of > 


© Service. I pretended to be diſpleaſed with the 
© Stagg's being run down fo ſoon, and the Earl 
© inviting me to his Houſe, 1 gave him no O 

© portunity of reiteratiag his Requeſt, The 


© Noiſe of the Hounds and Horns had brought Ky” 


© this Young Lady into a terraſs'd Walk, that 
© lay level with her own Apartment, where ſhe 
* was valking with ſome of the Neighbouring 


Ladies and her Mother. Sir, cry'd the Earl of © 
Warwick, interrupting the King, what brought |” 
© her thither? She is no great Lover of the Coun- 
© try, replyd he, but the Earl of Angleſey was 


© not very well; That is to ſay, con:inued the 
© Earl, with his Eyes lift up towards Heaven , 


that every thing favour'd your Majeſty's De- Y 


* fign. I muſt own it, Added the King ; For, the 
© Earl being altogether employ'd in ordering a 


magnificent Collation for my Entertainment, [ 5 
* afforded me an entire Liberty of entertain % 
| W 


* the Counteſs, 
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© How uneaſie have I bin upon your Accoun 
* ſaid 1? Alaſs! Madam, I feared every thing a 
c cer the Danger Iſaw.you undergo! And how of- 
ten have l reproach'd my {elf with that Complai- 
© © {ance I ſhew'd,in thus abandoning you. lt was ab- 
ſolutely neceſſary it ſhould be ſo for every body's 
ERepoſe, anſwer'd fre, with 4 ſmile, your Majeſty 
8 was not far off, before My Lord Devenſhire came 
4 to the Place; he ask d me by what Miracle I had 
= © eſcaped the Danger of a furious Horſe ? I told him 
” © as it happened, only Sir, that inſtead of naming 
© your Majeſty, 1 mentioned a Peaſant, who had 
© ſaved my Life. This Secret you were pleaſed to 


— © and l will flatter my ſelf, that in ſo doing, you 
- © were willing to ſecure me againſt the Suſpicion of 
- © your Overſeers; and it is impoſſible, that ſince 
= © you would take Care of my Security, in reſpe& 
4 to them, you ſhuuld aim at my Deſtruction in 
regard to your ſelf. She bluſh'd at my Diſcove- 
© ry of theſe flattering hopes, and ſaid ſhe,l was in 
perhaps the wrong to make a Myſtery of fo inno- 
cent a Matter; but, Sir, Perſons of my Age, 
= © have ſo little Experience, that it is a hard Task 
= * to act in every thing as it were to be wiſh'd. 
Ah! Madam! cry, how crucl are theſe Re- 
= <© flexionsof yours! Don't rob me of all hopes on 
= your ſide, whilſt on mine, 1 am refolv'd to love 
© © you with ſo much Tenderneſs, and ſo entire a 
= *© Reſignation, as ſhall fully convince you of my 
= © Paſſion. 
She heard me all this while, without ſpeaking 
2% © one Word; but. now lifting up her Eyes which 
i ſhe had kept ſtedfaſt to the Ground, And what 
vill the World ſay, Sir, /aid ſhe, when ever your 
oF Paſſion ſhould rake vent? They would ſay, that I 
as more happy in ylcaling you, then in poſſeſſing 
the Crown of EAgland. And, conrinaed ſhe, how 
| G32 + will 


A 


e T_T WY 0 (( 


a © keep, 1 accept off as a happy Omen, reply'd 7, 
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r will this be reliſn'd by thoſe. who have an abſo- 
© lute Power over my Sentiments ? Let me ma- 
nage that part with them, ſaid I, Do you ſecure 
© to me your Heart, and I will ſecure you againſt 
© all the World. No, Sir, no, cry'd ſhe, no Man 
© living ſhall have my Heart, except he unto whom 
of Right it belongs. | 

© I was ſo far engaged in Diſcourſe with her, 
© that her Lord was within a few Paces only from 
© us, when ſhe ſeeing him approach, without be- 
© ing in the leaſt diſcompoſed, ſpoke, as if ſhe 
© had anſwered me; ſaying, I am much delighted 
© with Hunting, and go ſometimes abroad upon 
© Sport. The Earl not imagining we were upon 
© any other poiat, deſired me to eater a ſpacious 
© Room, where a Collation was ready at Hand, 
© contrived with ſo much Magnificence, that I 
could have wiſh'd he had ſpar d himſelf part of his 
© pains; But as I was almoſt diſtracted, to ſee our 
© Converſation thus interrupted, I thought of no- 
© thing elſe than how to renew it. This was no 
very eaſie Matter to do, becauſe the Earl of De- 
© vonſhire was over-diligent in heaping his Civili- 
* ties upon me. I propoſed to play with the 
© Counteſs, and took the Spaniſh Ambaſladour , 
5 who came along with me, for our third Man, 
© becauſche underſtood no Epgliſh. The Earl told 
© me, his Wife being ſomewhat ignorant, I ſhould 
© give him Leave to inſtruct her how to Play 
© more quiet and better. But I told him, That was 
* the right way to diſoblige me, ſince I could not 
© bare any bady ſhould over-look the Game; 
* fo he went to take a Walk with ſome of my At- 
5 tendants, 

* He was no ſooner gone, but I ated my part 
: fo well, that baving perſwaded the Spaniſh Am- 


our I was weary of playing, becauſe | | 


| ſome Diſputes were made about the Cards, 1 
| & Was 


— 
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as at Liberty to talk to the Counteſs, and She 
to anſwer me, without being perceiv'd by our 
X © third Perſon. Alaſs! ſaid 7, My Charming 
= © Counteſs, when you come back to London, what 
= © will become of me, unleſs 1 ſce you every day? 

© Oh! I am afraid you will leave me, and that 


* 
* bo * 
* * Is 


7 


. 
* 
. 
FI 
of 
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I 
So 

4 * 
* 
v 


i 
vill coſt me my Life. She ſmiled with a Childiſh 
1 © Air, not telling me what was to be done to fee 
; 
1 


- 


4K © her, without giving any occaſion of diſturbance, 
d as I was ſenſible was the thing that ſhe dread- 
© ed moſt; ſo the more I knew her Fear, the more 
© I ſtrove to make her ſenſible alſo of the Impati- 
= © ence of a Man, not accuſtomed to Obſticles of 
t © that Nature; But all that I could ſay, was not 
( © ſufficient to alter her Reſolution, and, if ſhe 
told me nothing that was offenſive, ſhe was very 
( © cantious in not ſaying any thing that was en- 
« gaging ; ſo that, with all my Application, I 
could draw no more from her, than Aſſurances of 
=> © her Reſpect. | 
| | II I had ordred one of the Grooms of my Bed- 
Chamber, to dive into all the Circumſtances of 
that Family, which he did fo ſucceſsfully, that 
> © having infinuated himſelf into the Acquain- 
> © tance of a certain Old Lady, who had bin Go- 
= © verneſs of the Counteſs, he found her of ſo 
2> © Covetous a Temper, that in all Probability, 
= © ſhe would not withſtand Liberality : Ar laſt, 
> © after having talk'd with my Lady Devonſhire 
for a conſiderable time, I left her, but ſo pre- 
= © poſlleſs'd with her high Deſerts, that, though ſhe 
®X© © would not in the leaſt flatter me with hopes of 
=> © Succeſs, I reſolved to love her as long as 1 lived. 


Her Lord attended me as far as Windſor ; I told 
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= © him, I intended to goa Stagg hunting the next 
Day, and that he ſhould not fail ro go along 
15 e with me, and ſpent ſome part of the Night 
iin ruminating upon what ſhe had ſaid, and upon 
7 C 3 * what 
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© what I had further to do, to inſinuate my ſelf in. 
© to herFavour. by 
i did riſe before the Sun, to the Surprize of the 
© whole Court, and was abroad ſo early, that the 
© Earl of Devonſk;r7e came too late: However; 
© he made haſte to find me out, and met with a 
© kind Reception from me : Under Pretence of 
© talking of his Seat, I took the Opportuvity to 
© enquire after his Lady; She was, Sir, / be, 
© the Occaſion of my not being ſooner with your 
© Majeſty, ſhe is gone to London I knew not he- 
© ther he took Notice of my Countenance, but, 1 
© am ſure it changed moſt ſtrangely; however, he 
© told me, that the Earl of Angleſey being ill when 
© ſhe came away from thence, was now very de- 
© firous to have her near him, becauſe, as he tuck 
© Delight in nothing, ſo he hop'd her Coaverſation 
© might divert him. I recover'd à little, when I 
© underſtood the Occaſion of her journey, which 
* cauſed me ſo much Vexation; But after having 
© follow'd the Chace for a little while, I clap'd 
© Spurs to my Horſe, and taking a By-road, ſoon 
found my ſelf alone. I alighted, and placing 
* my ſelf under the agreeable Shade of ſome Trees, 
© gave my ſelf an entire Liberty of employing all 
* my Thoughts upon the Counteſs ; What Plea- 
© ſures, ſaid J, did not I promiſe to my ſelf ? And 
© muſt one Moment rob me of what I love? I 
© have taken no Care, either how to ſee her again, or 
© how to write to her; And muſt I thus be ſepara- 
© ted from her ? I ought rather to have fain'd my ſelf 
Sick, to get an Opportunity of ſtaying with her, 
or ought to bring her back to Windſor, under any 
© Pretence whatever. Alaſs! What am I the bet- 
© ter for my Soveraign Authority, if I dare not 
© make uſe of it? I was then taking ſome Reſo- 
© lations, what to do for the future; but theſe 
* were ſoon gone, when I conſidered they might 
| | be 
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Fart I. Ezrl of Warwick. | 
© be diſpleaſing to her. Thus, whilſt 1 was ſtrug- 
ling betwixt my Defires and Fear, I ſaw my felf 
« fluctuating upon the Boiſtrovs Waves of a Sea 
© that is never without Storms; all this while 
© bewailing the Departure of my charming Coun- 
© teſs: 'Twas juſt then, I heard the Noiſe of ſe- 
© yeral Horſes, and the Voices of Women; 1 
© ſhould have had but little Curioſity to look after 
© them, but that coming ſo near me, I aroſe to 
© ayoid them; the firſt thing that offered it ſelf to 
© my Sight, was my Lady Devonſhire ; At that ve- 
© ry Moment, I felt all the Pleaſure of an agreea- 
© ble Surpriſe; 1 run towards her, and without 
asking whether ſhe would alight, nay, without 
© knowing what I propoſed to do, I took her in 
© my Arms and ſet her upon the Ground; But in 
© a Moment after, reflecting upon what 1 had 
© done, I began to be uneaſie; However, it being 
© too late to be recall'd, I ask d her Pardon, con- 
© juring her at the ſame time, to let me know, 
© what unforeſeen good Chance had brought her 
© back; She told me, That the Axle-tree of her Cha- 
© riot being broken by the Badneſs of the Road, 
© which required a day's time ts be mended, fhe 
© had reſolved to return from whence ſhe came. 
then told her; What a condition her Departure 
© had put me into, and that 1 had not left my 
© Company upon any other accouiit than to give 
* myſelf over to my ſecret Thoughts, and to 
* bewail my {elf for having paſs'd « Day without 
« ſeeing her. She ſeem'd to be tonth'd with 
© thing which ſhe could not very well doubt of 
© ſeeing me in this Solitary Place, where I could 
© not be inform'd of the Miſchance that had hap. 
© pen'd to her Chariot, nor propoſe to meet with 
* her at that time. 
Among the Women that were along with her, 
I took Notice of Albin? hereof L had had fo lively 
C 4 a 
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22 Deſcription, that it was impoſſible for me to 


© miſtake her. I had a great Inclination to have 
© ſecured her into my Intereſt at that Inſtant ; But 
© Great People Labour under this Misfortune , 
© That they can do nothing without being ob- 
© ſer ved: "Twas alſo for this Reaſon, that I would 
© not detain the Counteſs ſo long as I could have 
© wiſh'd. I told her all that can be ſaid or 
© calld Teader; But could not diſcover in her 
© any other Diſpoſition, than what I obſerv'd the 
© day before ; ſo 1 was forced to hope for ſome 
© happy Moment to ſee her in Londen. In the 
© mean while, my Eyes follow'd her as far as they 
*could ; I ſent a thouſand Sighs after her, and 
© then return'd where the Noiſe of the Hounds 
© call'd me. | 

© The Earl of Devenſhire being ignorant of what 
© Miſchance had befaln his Lady's Equipage, I told 
©it him, and that I had met her upon the Road, 
© thinking that it might prove of worſeConſequence 
© to make a Myſtery of it, than to tell it as real- 
© ly it was; But I found my ſelf in the wrong, the 
© Earl acting here the part of a jealous Husband, 
© imputed to our own Contrivance the breaking of 
© the Chariot, and our meeting in the Forreſt, 
© and without reflecting that we could not gueſs 
© theillneſs of the Earl of Angleſey, which they 
© knew nothing of, till after I left them, he re- 
© ſolved to remove her. at a pood Diftance from 
© Court. I did not gueſs at his Intention, and 
© ſoon put an end to the Chace. He had no ſooner 
© taken his Leave from me, but he ordered every 
© thing to be got ready, and unwilling to confide in 
© any body but himſelf, carry d her away at Mid- 


er night ; ſo that the poor Lady ſaw her ſelf ex- 
© poſed to thoſe Reproaches ſhe deſerved not. 


© $o ſoon as I got notice thereof, I return'd to 


Court, and the Old Albine, who had eſpouſed 


* my 
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my Intereſt, told me, the Earl of Devonſhire 
© © had defired my Lady Angleſy, to obſerve her 


7 < Daughter more narrowly for the future; That 
7 < we had had an Interview, and that doubtleſs ſhe 


= © had anſwer'd my Purpoſe. This News pierced 
= © me to the very Heart, [ writ to her, ſhe ſent me 
no Anſwer, except that ſhe pray'd me with all 
$ © poſlible Violence, to ſacrifice my Impatience to 
* © her Honour, Judge you (continued the Xing) to 
what a Degree 1 love her, ſince till now I have 
©” © kept this a Secret from you. I hear News from 
© © her every Day, and I ſhall certainly ſpeak with 


> © her the firſt favourable Opportunity that offers. 
was Albine that told me concerning the Viſit 


you made her, and that your appearing fo much 
| © diſcompolſed , had rais'd in them a Suſpition 
you were ſent by me, which would prove as un- 


© ſeaſonable to me as to you : Take my Word for 


dit, I will have neither Confident, nor Rival, love 
( © ſomewhere elſe, and never viſit my Counteſs 


1 bave nothing to ſacrifice, reply'd the Earl of 
Warwick, who by this time having had ſufficient 
Leiſure to recolle& himſelf, and to conſider of 
what he was to anſwer, told him: Sir, were the 
Toung Counteſs as Beautiful in my Eyes as ſhe appears 
to yours, I would certainly never think of her any more 
as long as live, even if it ſhould coſt me my Life : 
But "tis not I that am ſubjett to this Fatality, "tis 
General Talbot; tis true, Sir, he loves Lady 
Devonſhire with /o exceſſive a Paſſion, that hn Beer 
he finds youto ſtand in his way, he will not be able to 
out · live his Pain. I cant imagine what you tell me 
to be true, anſwerꝰd the King, Who has told you the 
General is in Love? He who never was ſo before in his 
Life, a Perſon the moſt cautious and indifferent of all Men 
living? *Tis a Secret he entruſted to me one Day, when 
your Majeſty drew unexpettedly near us, _—_— 

arl, 
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and] imtehded to have given your Ae the © 
der ſion of under ſtanding it at that time; bu that the | 
General making # ſign of keeping the Secret, I began 
ys 75 Concerning his Indifferency, inſtiad of his 
Aon. 
The King return'd no Anſwer, his Heart being 
divided betwixt Love and Generoſity. He low 
the General out of Gratitude, but the charming 
Counteſs by Inclination; ſuch was his Confuſion, 
that to conceal it in ſome meaſure from the Earl, 
whoſe over Curioſity he not much lik d, he left 
the Cloſet, and went into the Dutcheſs of Tork 
his Mother's Apartment. 0 
The Earl came home overwhelm'd with a moſt 
223 Melancholy: Never did a Man paſs a 
ight with more Anxiety and Trouble, Ceaſe, 
Ceaſe, Unfortunate Man, ſaid he, to adore an inat- 
Ceſſuble Beauty : She is belov'd by thy Maſter, who 
notwithſtanding all his Greatneſs and Addreſſes, bat 
not , 4s yet the leaſt certainty of being beloved; and 
what then muſt be thy Deſtiny, if thou perſiſts in ſo 
fatal a Paſſion / *Tis time to abandon it, and to look 
this lovely Perſon as a dangerons Roth, which will 
Fave thy Veſſel to Pieces, He had ſcarce taken this 
Reſolution, when retracting them as Frailties un- 
becoming his Courage, and little ſuitable to that 
happy Temerity, which had ſo often ſtood him in 
good ſtead. 7s my Paſſion ſo weak, continued he, 
as to give way with ſo much eaſe to the Torrent that 
| A 17 Progreſs? Have not I talen notice of ſome 
avourable Looks in the Counteſſes Eyes f I have nv 
more to do than to perſuade the King, That if he con- 
tinues to be a Rival to the General Talbot, he will 
certainly die for Grief ;, and at the ſame time to Make 
Art. Elizabeth Lucy ſenſible of the Infidelity of our 
Monarch, that ſhe may endeavour to reclaim him. 
This was a Lady of Quality, whoſe Family had 
big Famous for being employ'd in the om 
' ces 


k 


Places of the Kingdom. In the Year, 1173. 

Richard de Lucy, Lord Juſtice of England, was 
General of the King's Armies, during the Civil 
Wars; and ever ſince that time, this Family be- 
ing inſeparably united to the Houſe: of York, they 
were often out of Favour. z Upon the Acceſſion of 
Edward to the Throne, they ſignaliz'd themſelves 
in their Affection for his Service. This was the 


\ reaſon why all his Favourites, but eſpecially the 


Earl of Warwick, caſt their Eyes upon Mrs. Eliza- 


| beth Lucy, to make her the King's Miſtreſs; which 


they did without much Difficulty. This young 
Monarch, as 1 told you before, was the moſt Gal- 
lant Prince of his Age, the beſt ſhap'd, the braveſt 
and moſt witty of all Men living. Elizabeth on 
the other hand, was | conſidered as a Miracle of 
Beauty, nothing was comparable to her Shape, 
and her Wit alone was ſufficient to have ſet of 

her Charms, had they bin much inferior to hers: 
*Tis ttue, ſhe had à great Share of Pride and 
Haughtineſs; She look d upon it as her Due, to 
chooſe her Adorers out of the Royal Family, and 
that, without doing her a great piece of Injuſtice, 
they could not wear any other Fetters but hers. 
The King, not able to refuſe her his Heart, at firſt 
viſited her with much Circumſpection on account 
of her Reputation; but it was a hard matter, con- 
ſidering the Aden of the Lady, and the Love 
of her Gallant, to conceal a Secret of this Na- 
ture for any conſiderable time; in ſnort, ſhe was 
for having it out. The King created her a 
Marchionneſs of Hereford, which new Title, as it 
procured her a great Court, ſo it occaſion'd no 
eſs Envy in others. As now the King gave him- 


{elf an entire Liberty of ſhewing his Gallantry and 


Paſſion to her, ſo it was ſoon divulged every 
where; and 'tis poſlible, that this manner of 
loving ſo publickly, took away the niceſt and 
ſweeteſt part of its Reliſh, But 


8 o 


But whatever it were, he was moſt paſſionately 
in love with the Counteſs of Devonſhire, and had 


a moſt tender Concern for General Talbot when he 


underſtood his Paſſion for her: He was moſt 
ſenſibly touch'd, that it ſhon'd be He who was 
likely to cauſe him ſo much Pain; and ſach was 
his Generoſity, that he would have ſacrificed his 
Paſſion to him, had it not bin beyond his Power 
ſo to do: He check'd his Inclinations, and was 
vex d that his Heart would not join with his Rea- 
ſon in his Cure. To allay in ſome meaſure his 
Pain, he flattred himſelf, that the Earl of War- 


wick, whom he knew to be a bold and dextrous 


Perſon, perhaps made uſe of the General inſtead 
of a Shield, wherewith to ſhelter himſelf : For, 
faid he, there is but little Reaſon to imagine, that a 
Soldier, who never had any Inclinations to Gallantry, 
ſhould now enter upon ſo mad 4 Project, and that to ſo 
little purpoſe. Ought he not to conſider, that he is not 
Maſter of any thing, that may flatter him, ever 10 
be able to pleaſe the Counteſs of Devonſhire ? She 15 
one of the greateſt Ladys in the Kingdom, both for 
Eſtate and Birth, nothing is comparable to her Wit and 
Beauty; ſhe is more narrowly watch d than the Golden 


Fleece; What is it then that can make him promiſe to 
himſelf ſuch a Conqueſt Tia true, he is a well made 


Perſon, but he is none of the youngeſt ; Ob ! Doubt- 
leſs tis Warwick himſelf that is the real Lover, who 
r 


thinks to put the change upon me. This Notion 


afforded him ſome preſent Conſolation ; but to be 
ſecure of the Matter, he reſolv'd to try all Means 
of diving into the General's Sentiments. 

The Earl of Warwick having, by this young 
Monarch's laſt Diſcourſe to him, underſtood that 


one of my Lady Devonſhire's Women was not of a 


very difficult Acceſs, he judged he might engage 

her in his Intereſt, by giving her greater Preſents 

than the King had done, looking upon this as hs 
mo 
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W moſt neceſſary Point for his Repoſe, in hopes to 


W twixt his Maſter and the Counteſs, and in lieu 
thereof, to ſettle his own with her. He took alſo 
a full Reſolution not to mention one Word to the 
= General of what he knew, for Fear he ſhould re- 
ſign every thing to the King's Paſſion, a piece of 
Generoſity he look'd upon as not very ſuitable to 
his preſent Deſign. 


Earl of Warwick. 


interrupt the Correſpondence by Letters, be- 


He went early to wait on 
the King, and ſpent the reſt of the Day in the 
Apartment of the Marchioneſs of Hereford; but 
could not meet with an Opportunity to tell her, 
ſhe had a moſt dangerous Rival, as it was abſo- 
lutely neceſſary, to ſet her to work, to prevent the 


| King's engaging any further in this new Paſſion, 
and being uncertain when he might have a favour. 
able time to entertain her, he ventur'd to write to 


her theſe Lines. 


M AD AM, 


II has not bin my Fault, that I am not now in 
1 2 Condition to ſave you the Trouble of 
_ knowing, that the King is unfaithful : 1 have 
bin ſo bold as to repreſent to him, what Re- 
ard he opght to have to his Oaths, and how 
, much he was in the wrong, to prefer the 
k Counteſs of Devonſhire to you, ſince her Charms 
are ſo much inferiour to yours. What is to be 
, faid in the Matter? Madam, Love is blind, and 
the King is apt to believe, that my Inclinations 

to ſupport your Intereſt, makes me careleſs of 
© his: Thus my Councels become ſuſpected, no- 
thing but your Reproaches will be able to 


bring him back to you. If that proves un- 


* ſucceſsful, I adviſe you to tell him, that you will 
* make ſuch a Noiſe of it, as will ſufficicatly re- 
* venge your Wrong. Don't be negligent in the 
© Matter, Madam, but above all, dog't ſacrifice 
eme; 


,  "Memotriof th Part 1. 
© rhe; fince you have not any one Friend more 
devoted to you, than my ſelf. $ 


Elizabeth de Lucy had hin ſenſible her ſelf, that 
the King had not the ſame Paſſion for her ; but his 
Intreagũe with the Counteſs of Devonſhire, had bin 
carry'd on with ſo much Secreſy, that in ſpite of 
all her Endeavours, ſhe had not bia able to learn 
any thing of it. This Letter of the Earl of War- 
wick's, all at once unravel'd thoſe Points which 
had occaſion'd to her of late a thouſand Torments 
tho in effect, her Caſe was not much amended b 
it: Being naturally of a fierce Temper, ſhe had © 
much-a-do to chooſe the milder Way; But as ne 

| kad never as yet had any Conteſt with the King, 
ſo ſhe, like a cunning Woman, rightly judged it 
more proper for her to try the King's Temper, *' 
before ſhe diſcover'd her own; fo ſhe retired into 
her Cloſet, for Fear df diſcovering her Sentiments 
to * that were then making their Court 
to her. | 
As for the Earl of Warwick, he had had ſo little 
Reſt, that, being ſeized with a violeat Pain in the 
Head, he was not able to riſe ; and therefore gave 
Orders that he would ſae no Body. Soon after, in 
comes the General Talbot, and his Servants belie- 
ving that a Perſon of his Character was excepted 
from their Maſters Orders, they let him go in. 
The General appear'd to be beyond his Wits at 
the Earl's indiff>fition, which perhaps at another 
Juncture he would not have bin; but now look'd 
upon him as his faithful Guide, who was to con- 
duct him through a Conntry where he, as yet, 
was unacquainted with the Roads. Since that time 
I faw you laſt, my Lord, ſaid he, I have met with a 
world of Adventures, and you will be perhaps ſur. 
pris'd as well as my ſelf, how dextroufly1 got over 
them: I never thought Love cou d have made 5 
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Pplig'd to own, that it has. Go on, my Lord, as long 
as you think fit, ſaid the Earl, 1 can much better 
hear than anſwer you. 4 

XZ As 1 was laſt Night making my Court to the 
King, ſd the General, J found him buſy in look- 
ing upon ſome Pictures painted upon Glaſs: He 
call d me as ſoon as he ſaw me; Have you any 


kill, [aid he, in this kind of EY 
dre nearer and told him, that the Light of the 
Candles was not very proper to make one fee 
the true Perfections or Defects of the Painting; 
7 Theſe are only Copies, reply'd the Xing, ſo there 
can be no great Loſs in them; but among all the 
—- reſt, 1 have a peculiar Fancy for this, ſaid he, 
-— > ſhewing me the Picture of my Lady Devonſhire > 
* The Seller knows not whoſe it is, without he goes 
to the /ralian Painter to enquire, for whom he 
ſells them. I have too lively an Idea of that 
lovely Perſon, continued the General, not to 
know the Picture, which caſt me into ſuch a 
"EN Contuſion, that I could. ſcarce recover my ſelf; 
the King's Curiolity made me tremble, ſo I was 
very careful not to name her, and told him, 
x doubtleſs it was ſome Foreigner. Why? replyd 
> the King, Would you not have her to be an Engliſh 
= Lady? It ſeems to me, added I, that ſhe bein 
= 1o exceeding handſome, ſhe muſt have appear? 
= ſomewhere or other. |1 aſſure you, continued 
be, 1 have ſome confuſed Remembrance to have 
= ſeen her ſomewhere or other. Perhaps in France 
or Holland, ſaid I; but for the moſt part, 
Picture-drawers draw their Pictures according 
to their own Fancies, ſuch as bare ſome Reſęm- 
blance to every Body. The King made no An- 
1 er, but fixing his Eyes upon the Picture, 
ſeem'd to be in a deep ſtudy, and fo was l. Ho 
unfortunate am 11 (Lid I) if 1 ſhould = 
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I Cunning and Deſigning, and yet yon will be o- 
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ſach a Rival! A King ſo lovely in his Perſon, 
is more likely to be accepted of than I; Is it 3 


poſſible he ſhould ſo ſoon leave his Miſtreſs ! 


fy himſelf, what made the King pretend he did 


not know her; ſince ſome of thoſe that attend. 


ed his Perſon at Mindſor, knew he had bin 
treated with a Collation at her Houſe. But he 
concluded at laſt, that the General knowing no- 
thing of that Matter, the King did it to be ſatiſ- 
fy'd concerning what he had told him of that 
General's Paſſion. Whilſt he was ruminating up- 
on all theſe Matters, the General being amazed to 
ſee him ſo ſurprized, What is the matter my 
Lord, ſaid he, Won't you ſpeak to me? I told 
you before, reply'd the Earl, I was not fit for 
Company. I am ſatisfy'd, added the General, 

vided you will tell me only, what makes you 
to be ſo much ſurprized at what I tell you? 
*The reaſon is reply'd the Earl, (having recover d 
himſelf little) becauſe it ſeems very odd to me, 
how any one cou'd offer the Picture of the 
Counteſs to ſale, ſince, conſidering how narrow- 
ly ſhe is obſerv'd, I moſt queſt ion whether they 
would fuffer her Picture to be drawn. Be that 
as it will, anſwer d he, the King bought the Pour- 
traiture, and charg'd me to carry it into his 
little Cloſet, where he intended to keep it, like 
a Jewel of great Value: Had he taken the leaſt 
notice of my Countenance, he might eaſily have 
_ diſcover'd the Diſorder I was in. As I heard 
him give his orders to bring the Limner who 
had made that Piece to him, I did not queſtion, 
but that he intended to enquire after the __— 


The Earl of Warwick did within himſelf admire 
the Oddneſs of this Adventure, how General = 
Talbot ſhould juſt come to the King, when this 
Pourtraiture of the Counteſs of Devonſhire was 
brought to him. He could not immediately fatis- 7 
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or this Fait Lady. Thete needed no mote to 
make me riſe early in the Morning; I went to the 
Y Picture-drawer, and having gain'd him into my in- 
tereſt by a very large Preſent (and ee * oo 
ZZ oinal, whereof the King has only the Copy) to te 

bis M $ eb was drawn for the 
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his Majeſty, That this 
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would 
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r Lapin and tha 
makes all the World believe ſhe is moſt frequently 
if indiſpofed. . 15 g 3 Nen 5 "Y it C 94 - 7 


Pit T. e Warwick. 


Fair Roſamond, the Daughter of the Earl of 
©Cliford, the Famous Miſtreſs of King Henry Il. 


of England; and that, tho? the Drapery was ſome- 
wjhat too Modern for thoſe Times, he ſhould tell 
> him, He thought fit to dreſs her according to 
the Mode, that it might ſell the better. To be 
> ſhort, by the help of my Inſtructions, | be an- 

= finer'd all the young Monarch's Queſtions to a 


Miracle, whereof 1 was a Witneſs, with an In- 
tention to help him out upon occaſion. The King 
tell-me ſeyeral times, Truly Roſamond was 
a lovely Lady, I don't wonder that King Hen 


would never forgive his Wife the Murder of fo 
Charming a Creature, Queen Eleonore, reply d 1, 
Ilook'd upon her with a Jealous Eye; Yes, {aid the 

* King, But as for my ſelf 1 admire, her; ſee what 
ence there is betwixt our Sentiments, I 
made ſcarce any Anſwer to this, being afraid, lelt, if 

I ſhou d put Roſamond too far in his Head, he might 

thereby find ont the way to the Beautiful Connteſs 
of De vonſhire; ſa” 1 endeavourd to divert him 
from theſe Thoughts, by propoſing a Marfh. at 
= Tennis betwixt him and the Duke of Gl Hefter. 


Di 


o 
* . 


* My only Comfort is, contina d be, Thar he thinks 
no further than Roſamond, and that the.Counteſs of 


1 


x Angleſy, who is very ſenſible of her Daughter's 
Beauty and what Impreſſion it might make.ppon 
a young Prince, ſo much igclined to T.endernefs, - 


CY 


does keep; her up very cloſe 


without ſy ering her 
t upon that Score ſhe 


N But, 
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we vey Aa, K hoale oppoſe gre "5 0 
turn the Ballance on which fide 


Silence, whether I wopld not immediately 1 1 4 


ing to her, unleſs you will do me the Favour to 
the ſame to the Counteſs. 


of 
By her a Viſit, but my Lady 


Trath, e ſurpriz d tm, ſhe had always, . ; 
ſomely; ſo that when the General, who. 


* 


— he, as for n —— 1 
1035 Dow to 102 N og to = | 
B65 1 * A Irict kr! * 

7 775 1 told you 1 7g that 1 ſtands 1 2 


9 is 
this or has made him entertain 15 all ima- ; 
| e Civilities, and 81 t him, 'S 
e entr 750 me to viſit her. 5 Apart | "I, 
1 I muſt confeſs to e vo . 
had accompliſh'd what aro. 1 her ie 
un before: I was f . J a 4 
ſo bewitch'd, that fore 
oe ku band Preſence, could have diger de me 
from declaring my Love upon the Spot: ibaa. 
1 check'd my Sighs, but with ſo much Violence, 
that | was in Danger of being choak'd : Certainly 
never did a Man of my Age undergo fo hard a > 
Novitiat. Alas! 1 am no more ſurpriz'd now, 
that Love ſhould even exert its Vigour among 
the Tygers and Bears: You may judge now, F 
if 1 ſhould be condemned to.a much longer 


Death'to Life; and at the ſame time, 1 is 
eaſie Task for me to get an Opportunity of ſpe 


4 


| r Ras gto the Earl . 4 
refuſe it; for he had made ſeveral Trials 
ſeeing her a and weat at 4 times to 


e e, | 


with me, and entertain the Earl, MILEY 


e 
. 7 


riencd Overſcer, had taken 


that ing aGde his firſt Viſit, when, to ſhe; he | 


Excuſe or other at hayd to fend him Way ; 
1. 1 


3 © 


*. 5 


to ö great Aſcendant in that Family, deſired him to 
of WM v6'atong with bim, he was highly pleas'd withrit. 
in Tue Perſon he Was, to act, in amuſing the Duke of 
=X Devoryſhire, was indeed not altogether ſuitable to 
1 his Wim; but he would certainly have gone 
i: under much worſe Conditions, flattering himſelf, 


dat at leaſt he might by latervals ſay ſomthing 

* * other that would abundantly recompence his 

reer 1 25 

The General took him in his Coach, becauſe 

the Earl's Livery ſnould make no ſhew at the 

Door, and for the ſame reaſon they tabk, none of 

n their Servants along with them; {> chat coming 

ne to the Gate, my Lady Devonſhire thought ' ſhe 

r, mould ſee no body but the General, and tho' my 

e, Lord was then abroad, her Mother and ſhe look- 

ly ing upon him as no dangerous Perſon, admitted 

| a bim without any further Ceremony. * The Earl of 

w, © Warwick was too nearly concern'd, not to take 

ag particular notice in what manner his Reception 

VW, mould be made; he found them nettled at his 

er Preſence, they both ſhew'd him a great deal of 

er Civility, but the young Counteſs would ſcarce lift 

no up her Dyes to look vpon him; and if ſhe hap- 
ned to look at her Mother, ſhe caſt dawn imme- 

= diately her Eyes again towards the Ground and 

cChang d Colour. There is not the leaſt queſtion 

> but that the Sprightlineſs ſhe ſhewed in his firſt 

Vit, being not approved of by my Lady Angle- 

== /ey, ſhe had given her perhaps a Leſſon upon that , 

Account, which proved not very favourable on 2 

his fide, fo that he found himſelf under no ſmall 

Uneaſineſs; but the Pleaſure he felt of behold- 

ing ſo Lovely and fo Extraordinary a Perſon, 

me ſoon got the better of that Veneratien which 

d. was occaſion d by the ſerious Looks of the 

ot c 07 IT 5 7 
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The General Talbot was not a little vex d alſo { | 


Apartm MW 
ever of the Earl of Devorſture's Abſence, he told 


-'..: Menwirs of the 


Fart I. 


to meet with my Lady Angleſey in her Daughters 
ent; but reſolving to make the beft how- - 


them at his- firſt coming into the Room, That he = 
was come to entertain them with an Affair f 
Moment, and being placed next to the Counteſs 
of Angleſey, he judged be could do no leſs: than 
enter upon ſomething that might Divert, and 7 
make ſome favonrable Impreſſion upon them. 
The main Subject of his Diſcourſe was ſuch as be 1 
lov'd to ſpeak of moſt: As for Inſtance, Ihle 
Famous Siege of Orleans, wherein he was ſo much 
concern d in conjunction with the Earl of Sal 
Fury, where the Maid of Orleans began to fig- 
nalize her ſelf in ſo miracylous a manner; as 
alſo in the Battel of Patay, where the Earl of 
Suffolk loſt the Day: The General did here 
Wonders, and they were both taken Priſoners b 
this Heroine. Neither did the General forget 
to enlarge upon the taking of Roan by the Count 
de Dunois; for it was he, who, together with the 
Duke of Somerſet, did moſt bravely defend that 
Place, and who was deliver'd up as an Hoſtage, 
for the Payment of 50000 Crowns of Gold; but 
the Engliſh would rather have Mortgaged half the 
Kingdom than left him in the Lurch, whom they 7 
knew to be one of their beſt Generals, and whom 
they commonly uſed to ſtile The Engliſh Achilles. 
Theſe being all matters ſufficiently known, ana 
the Counteſs of Angleſey was better acquainted '® 
with them than moſt People, being a Lady of 
reat Senſe, and of an Eminent Rank at Court; 
ever, ſhe would not interrupt him, and ass 


he was very apt to ſpeak very paſſionately of a N 7 


thing wherein he had ated ſo Great and Noble a 
Part, and that the Preſence of the Counteſs of 


Devonſhire had raiſed in him an extraordinary Vi- 


— * 
YACITY * ay 8 
) we 
\ Ws 7; 1. 

6 __ e 


7 Y * 
AP 
Aw 


are 1. Eartof Warwick. 
WT vivacity, he would ſometimes talk ſo loud, that 
dne Coduteſs of Angleſey, who ſer next to him, 
vas not a little diſturb'd with the Noiſe. 
= The Earl of Warwick was ſure to improve theſe 
Happy Moments, in ſaying now and then ſome 
engaging thing or other, with a low Voice, to the 
Counteſs; and therefore under Pretence that be 
g us d to chaw Tobacco, held his Handkerchief be- 
fore his Mouth, for fear her Mother ſhould ſuſpect 
ſſomething of the matter. He told her, He 
Adored her, That he deſired nothing elſe in re- 
turn, but her Permiſſioa to ſerve her with the 
ſame Reſpe& as they do the God's; and, That 
de hop'd his unfeign'd and diſſintereſſed Paſſion 
deſerved ſomethiag of her Goodneſs. She pre- 
ttended not to mind him, but underſtood very 
well all he ſaid; and the Earl was ſo much taken 
up with whiſpering, that the Counteſs of Angle» 
ſey ſpoke more than once to him, without recei- 
ving the leaſt Anſwer: Her Daughter was much 
cConcern'd thereat, and tho' perhaps ſhe was not 
diſpleas d with what he told her, ſhe would have 
>> bin very ſorry to ſee the Myſtery unravell'd. 
What prov'd an additional Satisfaction to the 
Earl, was, when he conſider'd that he had thus 
= bubbled both the Mother and the General, and 
thereby had got ſufficieat Opportunity of decla- 
ring his Paſſion. Their Viſit was ſo long, that it 
exceeded all the Bounds of your ordinary Viſits; 
The Earl of Devonſhire did not come home, nee 
= vertheleſs they made no Motions as if they in- 
= tended to go; at laſt, my Lady Angleſey told 
== them, not without ſome Marks of Uneaſineſs, It 
as very late, and perhaps her Son-in-law would 
Sup in the City. At theſe Words they aroſe and 
went their ways. oi | 
4 The General vexd to the Heart, at the Ill Succeſs 
pf this Vigt, was ready to „ with the Earl on 
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alledging, That ſince he loy'd. her, no Body 


ought to 
That he was highly delighted with it. 


My Lord of Warwick having diſcover'd freth 


pretend to that Place; but this Il! 
Humour was ſo far from diſpleaſing his Rival, 


account of his fitting next the young 88 1 
e 1 


Charms in the Counteſs, both in reference to her 


Wit and Perſon, was afflicted to the Heart at the 9 


thoughts of her ſo Dreadful Overſeer, meaning 


Her Mother; and as he ſaw no Meats how to be 1M 
cry'd he, wag [Is this #he ro £9 
pett of my approaching Happineſs ! I am afraid I ſhall 
be expo d to — 55 Trouble; without the leaſt 
certainty of being recompenc d according to my Deſires. 
He was not only perplex'd: with his own Misfor- 


rid of her, Mas / 


tune, but alſo forc'd to bear his full ſhare in that 
of the General. He came to awaken him at Day 
break, to tell him ſeveral things, which would 
have prov'd but very indifferent Entertainment to 
him, had it not bin for the Name of the Countefs, 
which being often intermingled in his Diſcourſe, 
did ſomewhat allay his Ill Humour. The General 
bad nat bin able to hit another Opportunity to 
give her a Viſit, becauſe the Earl of Devonſhire 
underſtanding how long they had ſtaid for | his 
coming home, had made him ſeveral Viſits one 
after another; and as the General was not very 
happy at contriving Love Intreagues, ſo, what- 
ever Pains he took to find out a ſpecious Pretence, 


his Stock was quite exhauſted, ſo that he came to th 
the Earl's in a very bad Humour. I am almoſt ** 


deſperate, ſaid he to him, The Earl of | Devonſhire 


has bin ſo often with me, that we have nothing 
more to ſay to one another; I have ſettled his 


Buſineſs much more to his Advantage than he could 7 
have done himſelf, and thereby have dealt unjuſtly 7 
with one of my beſt Friends; and after all, I dont 
find all this to be look d upon as deſerving anything 

ty | - | Fro IE a oe" e 20 


„ 

Ea 
y s 
: - 

WO 

= 4 
* 
1 
4 

SW + 

+4£K 


Patt 1 Furl ef Warwick. 
at this J aha a t ; I have a great mind, 
to picks Quarrel with him? For, 
| Eels 61 reap from theObligations he owes 
# me? 1 fee his Lady tio more, and I proteſt to you 
Err and this forc'd Sitenice 
E me loſe every thing that m R be pleaſiug 
to her. To embroil your ur delt with him. ſand the 
Earl, would ben ey 80 Method to hope for a 
1 favorable Reception from her ; But you being 
J berter acquainted with him than 1, let vs pretend, 
That we Haye heard he has a mind to (ell his fide 
Seat near Windſor, and that 1 am willing to 15 

3 7 | Chaſe ir; let us go to ſee him together, and, 
is at home, you ſhall amuſe Bim in Diſcourſe, 
© whilſt 1 will talk to the Counteſs, and prepare 
her to give you a favourable Reception; if he be 
Fa * may lay hold of this Opportunity 
r ſe 

F 7 General highly fatisfied with this Fxpe. 
dient, embrac'd it with all his Heart. So they 
! Feat to the Earl of Devonſhire, to know whether 
5 uf he were at Home, and were told he was not. 
2 This happening much to their Wiſh , they went tlie 
ther immediately, but found him come home. This 
Nes put them almoſt into Diſpair, the Coach bei 
already within the Gates of the Court yard, inſte; 
of alighting. they 4 to conſult what was 
do be done, one was r going ſtraightways into 
the Counteſs of Devonſhires Apartment, the other 
= was for going back without ſeeing any Body ; 
1 Peat they were thus diſputing, the Count 
People look'd at them out of the Windows: Ae 
BY laſt. the Earl of #/#7bick fo far pievail'd with tlie 
"0 eneral that he was to alight alone, und make a 
ort Viſit, but mention nor one Word cbncefu- 
ing the Echatry. ſeat." The erer was perform d 
7 exatlly as they had agreed er, the General 
4 Raid bu but a very Bett fine time wi e of hy 4 
a ire, 
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his Maje nt out. ot 
Coach, ask d him ſoon after, with a low Voice, 


Mel of the Part L 


ſhire, which ſeem'd to him a Year, and then came 
back to his Coach almoſt like a Mad-man. Iam 
almoſt reduc'd to Diſpair, ſaid he to the Earl, | 
meet with inſurmountable Obſtacles in my Way i M$ 


Were they made on purpoſe to plague me above a 


other Men ?I have always heard them talk of Love © 


as of a Secret Paſſion, full of Pleaſure, without 
any conſiderable Intermixture of Pain; I thought 
it was ſufficient to Love, to be belov'd again; to 
declare ones Love, and to have the Liberty of 
taking a Walk together; I have known a Thou- 


ſand who courted their Miſtreſſes without much 3 b 


Difficulty, and a Thouſand Miſtreſſes that were 


not known but by the Name and Merits of their 


Lovers; but in my Caſe every thing is very diffe- 
rent, I meet every where Dragons iu my Way, 
whom lam forc'd to Combat. I could not ſpeak 
to her I adore, and my Patience is put to the 


hardeſt Tryal that ever was. I have done, my 
Lord, I am quite tired of this way of Living, ſo 


far different from what I was us'd to till now, I am 
reſolv d to think of nothing but the recovery of 
my Liberty; this ſhall be my only Miſtreſs for 
the future, and I am ſtrangely miſtaken, if ever 
I part from her again. ns » 
He would have continued talking with the ſame 
Violence, all the remaiader of the Day, had they, 


at their coming to Court, not immediately 


eſpi'd the King. The Earl of Warwick quite tired 
with the Generals Complaints, and his own 
Vexation for not having bin able 'to ſee the 
Counteſs, made all the haſt he could to approach 

0 who ſeeing him alight out of his 


From whence do you come / Sir, repty d the" Earl, 
yaur Majeſty may eaſily gueſs, fince you ſee me 
with the General. I underſtand you, ſed he, But 


you are in the Wrong, got to endeavrour to cure 
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Part L Ferie Warwick. 
” Reet mms bi Ln you. are Malicious 


| to . encourage his. Love by ſome. Flatte- 
rr e d e 
9 Gon $4 oy aid t T4 is apt 
8 2 h to indulge himſelf in what he thinks 2 


bY e were thus talking, "the King en- 
q 4 j ring into. his Cloſet, zold him, | could not have 
believed the General would have Embark d on ſo 
4 2 a Bottom, elpegally at ſuch an Age as his, 
and therefore, the other ay having a Mind to be 
ſiatisfy d in that point, it ſucceeded according to 
Wiſh: For I had the Picture of the Counteſs 
ay Devonſhi re Drawn without her Knowledge, 

- which the W ( purſuant to my in- 
ruQions ) ſent to me to be Sold. ' The General 
Feet to ſee it, was much diſcompoſed; but 
hat pleaſed me beſt, was, that he did all he 

FE Would to deceive me. The next day he weat to 
the Limner, unto whom he gave a good Summ 
of Money, charging him to make me believe 
it was drawn for Reſamond, King Henry II. Mi. 
5 > ſtreſs, who has bin dead above 300 years ago. I 
can't forbear laughing, when 1 conſider how 
4 | he was, when he believed me to be fo eaſily 
impoſed upon, and I have now no more reaſon 
to doubt, that it was his Intereſt that made him 
þ Conceal my Lady Devonſhire from me. I know all 
that your Majeſty has told me, ſaid the Earl, The 
7 General Proud of having Aged ſo nice a Part, 
ſe to tell it me, in hopes of being 
? his Conguct; and for my part, 1 
EE vas not backwards to ſhew my ſelf a Man 


7 
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Com- 
C aner. He will be obliged to you for it, as 


long as he lives, reply'd = Ring. But you came 
E from the Counteſſes, Pray what News there? She 


was inviſible to us, reply'd the Earl, She did not 
J #PPcar 3 but her Head did. 3 
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_ F-itfter my ſelf to be NONE: by ol Old Woman, * 0 
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nee Sit} 
ready eo Quarrel with Him, becavfe be Had ſo 
krtle Breeding ro be af Hine, when He tholght he 
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The King return'd'nd anſwer to the Eatl, but 
after pondering u Iivele-iſpbn the” Matter, & lat 
told him, You ſee how all my Mirth ig changed at 
onte into Sadneſs ; I am uneaſie atWhat theGtneral WF 
is likely to ſuffer, when he comes / to be fcuainted 
with the lntreague betwixt the"Coufifels of De. 
venftire and I. Then you are fapfy Sir, ' cid the 3 
El. No, hithertol live 66ly on Hopes, reply'd he, 
and were it not for Abine, who glves me ſome Com- 


—. would certainly act above · board with my Mi. 
ſtr 8 


1 
N 
For what is it I have to fear, and after all, 
how do 1 know whether her Governeſs does not 
deceive me? Your Majeſty is above all this, ſaid - 
4 

' 

q 

| 


hs Earl; But conſider, whether it be not the hight | 
of Pleaſure to a Heart ſenſible of the Nicities 
fo Love, to know, that you are perhaps the only 
Monarch in the World whoſe Love is unreveaPd? 
Yes, anſwer d the King, I ſhould extreamly de- k 
light in it, and reliſh this kind of Myſtery in 
its utmoſt perfection, were I happy. Büt let us 
— 4 the Theme: 1 am perhaps the only Mo- 1 
arch, who has Patience enough to Sigh ſo long 9 
without knowing more of his Deſtiny than l do; 


Lan afraid of diſobliging the Counteſs, and 
fuffer a great deal in hopes of one happy day. 


N true added be, This day is not far off; for 1 am 


to ſend the Earls of Augleſey and Devonſhite 2 "i 
Tork, though under a lender pretence, their Bu- M8 
ſineſs being to inform themſelves concerning ſome 
differences aroſe in thoſe parts, whereof they are to 
ive me an account. Probably your Majeſty, ſaid the 
Earl, will viſit che Conntels without any further 
Precaution, fo-ſoon ay they are gone; I ſee only 
aue Obſtaleia the way, that is my Lady e, 7 


7 9 


1 , art 1. Eat: E. Warwick. 

K Pnò keeps ü very watchful dye deer herDaughters 

10 1 t we muſt gore tier a Doſe of Ops 
Wivert' your felf at your on ae e ad 


hike 


It © 1 ing 3 you may be Aſſured 1 am ot 

4. Vith he Temper of that Old Dragon; but 1 
it dave contrived the Matter thus with Albiae; * Tb 
1 game Night Ihavs ſent the Father and Hosbänd to 

4 t, I am to come to a little Gate leading into the 
. b arden, and in diſtuiſe, and ſd mult you. How! 
e Sir, {aid the Eat, will your Majeſty take me fot 


© Four Companion; | ps to divert the good 
\ Ol Goverheſb? Much thèreabouts, ſd the RI; 
i. For you muſt Knock at the Great Gate in dif. 
Bo Baie, and ask to ſpeak with her z fv ſoon as ſhe 
> Fomes to you, you are to tell her, your Ne 
pas kilbd à Gentleman in a Duel, they are M 
t arch after him, he is hard by, ant deſire 
3 2 would ſhelter him here only for one Night 
He intends to go aboard a Ship lhre day-lie ph 
t and ay” we ogy” him ſafely into the VAR? 


Landi. „the Old Woman is to fun 
5 | eee Nea cuntefs of of Angleſey, to 
„ her to ſuffer her Nephew to come into the Houſe 


„Andi if: ſhe can get the Rey of the little Sate, 
1 . » Iam to go up by a Private Pair of Stairs 
hos | he Counteſſes Apartment. But, ſippoſing ber 
4 Mother ſhould' refuſe to let you come in Str, 
= what will yon do then, ſaid the Earl ? O, ſie 
1 certainly will, for ſhe loves bits, and will Ter | 
2} The King having ſpoken theſe Words, went 
immediately into his Bed- Chamber, and the Earl 
== to his Houſe; but fo pierced with pam aud 
Veration, that he threw himſelf upon his a 
"2 accuſing his ill Deſtiny, ů 2 ARIRR: 
for *“ delay d fo Io 


Cul bine into his latereſt. Pts 5 a6 
bow at che ewulc of Mrs. Fiber kee 
| ce 


aww Tn UM 1.0053, keg” 


the Themes. But, after all, won't it be better to 


ther day, by thoſe piercing Darts, ſo full of 


hearkned to me for no other reaſon, than to Sa- 


Intereſt, what Benefit ſhall I Reap by it, 12 3 
A . 2 5 | 21 | | 


A | | * = 
| nein of the Part I. 4 
lence, all which joyn d together, made him ima. 
give himſelf the moſt -Unfortunate of any Man 
iring. I ſhall never know, cry be, the ut- 
moſt extent of my Diſgrace : Tis my Maſter that 
is the cauſe thereof, who has pitch'd upon me 
for his Confident, and will have me go along 
with kim to a Place, where I am not able to 
ſee him without dying upon the Spot. What! 
muſt I leave him at the Counteſſes, after I have 
taken all the Pains that poſſibly 1 can to get him 


Admittance ? I would ſooner throw my ſelf into 


be there preſent; becauſe I flatter my ſelf, that 
{ome Accident or other may thwart. the happy 
ſucceſs of this Interview. Thus the Earl Tor. 
mented himſelf, ſometimes ſitting; ſomętimes a- 
riſing ; but all this while, ſo oyerwhelard and en- 
tangled in Grief, that he knew not what Re- 
ſolution to take : His Great Mind not uſed to 
Buckle, was not ſo much afflicted with having 
the King for his Rival, as with the Tenderneſs he 
ſuppoſed the Counteſs had for this Young Monarch. 
O! your Beautiful Eyes, cry be, What was it 
vou wonld fain have told me at the very firſt 
time I ſaw you? What did you mean the o- 


Ene 


Sprightlineſs and Tenderneſs? Oh ! why would 
not you caſt your angry looks upon me, When 
I told = that it was you alone I adored? 1 
ſhould be apt to believe, continued he, that ſhe 2 
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crifice me to the King, and to tell him the wolle 
Matter; but ſhe has kept the Secret: Tohwhat 7 
rpoſe is all this Myſterious Contrivance 
hat can be the reaſon ſhe ſhould be Careful 
of me of one ſide, when ſhe Stabs me on the other? 
— ſuppoſing 1 ſhould bring over Aline to my 
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a. er Miſtreſsloving the King fog well u Pate 
an e will | fing®out means. to ſee him in Priva 
it. bus he paſs'd balf the Night, without coming 
at p any fix d Reſolution; when on a ſudden, ſome- 
ing came into his Head that afforded him 
me freſh Hopes, and a little Comfort: He look'd 
to pon the Succeſs thereof, as a kind of a Mira- 
14 e which might produce à conſiderable change 
ve zn his preſent afflited Condition, and his Heart, 
m Which ſeldom uſed to deſpair,” was willing to flats 
to ger it ſelf with good Succefs. '- 310.000 off 
to S0, without: troubling himſelf for the preſent, 
at 3 505 the Concerns of the Family of my Lady 


SH 


Pevonſhire, he did not oppoſe the going of the 
2 > cage rior to York; but immediately 


ai be, ſince you have 2 fit to Sacrifice 
pur Reputation in paſſing for the King's Mi- 
o Ereſs, will you ſuffer with Patience to ſee him 
g Patchd away from you? Your Conqueſt will 
© he attended with nothing but Shame at this 
h. Fate. 'Tis this Night, Madam, That is to de- 
it ide your Fate; The King has not bin able hi- 
> | therto to entertain the Counteſs of Devonſhire 
„in Private, but now every thing is prepared for 
dis ſecret entrance there: Will you let this go 
don with the ſame NY wherewith you have 
neglected my firſt Council? My Lord, ſaid fhe, 
I bave not bin inſenſible of the Misfortune 
that threatned me; I flatter'd my ſelf, that 
1 my Diſſatisfaction, and my Tenderneſs, might 
*Reſftace my Rival out of that Heart, whereof [ 
=Fonce had the abſolute Poſſeſſion ; | ſtaid for 


6-7 . to ſee. Mrs. Elizabeth Laty. How, Madam, 


c 
' 1 Home favourable opportunity of diſcloſing my 


. 5 ing, I muſt ſend to deſire him to make me a 
11 ift, that I might load him with Reproaches. 
e That I may Cry, and that I may Threaten; I 


bie to the King: But ſince the Caſe is ſo preſ- 
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N my Lord, wy —_ 1 is 10 g 0 
1 to me, I never was ſo much 
at any thing in all mu. Life; But, 


hang 2 while"; 1+ know "0 
| 'K to the Knowledge of 
the Counteſs, nor bo it came to Pals that 4 9 


bog him w vou _— rutt _ _—_— 
TR The rovin 1t10N, ga 

her an account of bis Huntitg at Faser — | 
at the ſame time, charged — . — ; 
any thing of this « Evening! s Meetidg,-becauſe the 
King would certainly charge him with the diſ- 
chyery thereof; having cated th6Ugpeet 
to no body elſe but himſelf. 
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There was no great — the ler of Wer- 5 
| wick to encourage Mrs. Elizabeth Lucy, ſue was too 5 


nearly concerned in the Matter, not to make uſe f 45 15 
All ber Arms; and ſhe reſolv'd to take all the ad- : 
vahitages' ſhe could. Her Nght Gown was of Gold 
aud Hlue Silk, Trimm'd at the Edges with pre- 3 
«gious Stones; Her Head was careleſly dreſéd, | 
without hiding the Luſtre of her | Coat-black # 
Hair ; She wore. the King's Picture on one of JF 
her Arms, and in ſhort, conſulted her Looking 13 
Glaſs ſo well, that ſhe had never ap 1 
more Beautiful in all her Life. Having — 3 
Meſſenger to the King, to deſire him to make 4 
her a Viſit, He did not fail to come according- 4 A 
ly; for no Man could have paid her more Re- 2 
. 
R. 


ſpect than he did; and notwithſtanding” his new + 
Paſſion', ſhe had an almoſt uncontroulable A- 


ſcendant over him. He was not a little di- 


iſturb'd at the earneſt Meſſage ſne ſent him, 
and turning towards the Earl of Warwick, What 1 
| does 
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4 lg2.hich er, and paſs en half. an 
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"rh bi e BELT, to hinder; this 
us FH 00 Fa. peing highly.dillatisfy'd | 
e 1 60 let the Ring the longer, 
ud 5 i= 5 Wor ml . that, | had promiled 9p give 
. dience to the ou Ap ary wel a. ' whqiwas 
. at ter co 


eto 
4 e 6 the Yong ee af ar te ta 


Was OVer..” .; | 


* ccordipely, the King delay'd his vit; but 
45 ſooner was, the Ambaſſador gone, but he! went 
off a eſs, found Singing, in a Me- 
3 3 zachofly * one. So ſoon as ſhe ſaw the Kiag, ihe 
10 tt eſtz but the King defr d her to go on: As rbe 
Swan, Leid the ſhe, near anl. of the River Seman- 
d, der, bemeans his Death 5 bis laſt Seng, ſo I foretell 
K » I mine the 2 7 yes, Sir, I foretell it, and r b 


3 von with being P: Cauſe Rd He Bluſh' d at theſe 


of - Ie rds, and gave her a Tender look ; What is it, 
0 7 FRE „you MEAn, to reproach me thus undeſerved- 
0 1 She then laid open the Matter to him with 
* 1 Tear in her Ejes. The King ſurpriz d to ſee her 


acquainted with the whole Matter, ſtood 


8 3 x out e moſt Boldly, telling her, That 
„ poking in the World * falſe, Phat he bad 
* 4 43 4454 ſeen the Counteſs, of Devenſit except for 
1. 4 ge Moment at her own Houſe, whilſt be Was at 


Ponder: zand that ever ſince that 9 bad not eh 
2 muc 


"> Meow s of th Part 1. 
much & ever-thonght'of her; That, if it were 
true chat he had bin ſo far ſtruck with her Beau- 

ty as "ſhe imagin'd, it would perhaps not have 
oved impoſſidle for bim to have ſeen her again; 
t his Opinion was, that ſome Body or other had 
contrived to make her kill her felf with her own Þ 
Weapons; becauſe they knew he was a declared 
Enemy againſt ſuch like Inquifitive Practices. The 
Marehioneſs touchd to the Heart to ſee bim 
Nan it out ſo ſtifly to conceal his Infidelity, be- 
2 to be in a moſt Furious Rage, and would not 
him to ſtir out of the Room; and fo ſoon |! 
| as he began to talk of going, made moſt doleful | 
| Lamentations and Ovtcry's, declaring ſhe would 
kill her ſelf before his Face. As he knew very © 
well that my Lord Angleſey's- and Devonſhive's 
Journey would take up ſome days, he conſidered | 
that there would be no great difference in his En- 
joyment, if he deferr'd to ſee the Counteſs of 
. till the next Night; ſo, that he did 
no t with Mrs, Elizabeth Lucy till very late, 
which appeas'd her Anger a little for the preſent ; Þ 
and the Earl of Warwick, very inquiſitive after e- 
very — that was Tranſacted there, underſtand- 
ing that the King had ordered his Supper to be 
ſer ved up there, did not queſtion, but that the 
Neck of the other Intreague Was broken » If 175 11 
leaſt for that Night. | | 
Upon this ſurmize, he diſguiſes himſelf as each 
as poſſible he could, and taking along with him 
Mr. 'Berineowr, one of his Gentlemen, who oy a 3 
conſiderable time paſt had bin his Conßdent in 1 
his Nocturnal Rambles, tells him the whole Con- 
cern, and ſo truſting to his good Fortune, away 
he goes to the little Gate of the Garden'of the | 
Counteſs of Angleſey, and immediately ſends Be- | 
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rincour to peak to Albine. The Action he was | wu J 


vp0n; was fo full of Temerity, chat he himſelf durft 
| not 


i 5 
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Wot make a due Reflection upon the danger that 


7 icht attend it. He was to deceive the Young 
Counteſs in Perſonating the King; when at the 
ame time, he knew not the Place of their Ap- 
ointment, and whether it were to be by the light, 
r in the dark; He could not but dread every 
ning from his Maſter , if the thing ſhould 
e "Wome to his Knowledge; Beſides a Thouſand un- 
oreſeen Accidents, as dangerous in their Conſe- 


huences as any of the reſt. But his Natural In- 
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t repidity, and his Love making him conſider all 
n F#heſe Dangers, for no other end than to outbrave 
them; he went on as faſt as he could, without he- 
d itating upon the Matter: So ſoon as he was come 
near the Garden, he ſtopt a little to ſtay for Be- 
's Vincour's return from Albine, who had managed e- 


very thing with ſo much Dexterity, that the Earl 
heard her coming much ſooner than he could or 
Aurſt have expected, and turning a Key aThouſand 
times in the Lock, without being able to unlock 
it. Aline never made uſe of that Key. and now 
vas ſo much diſcompoſed at this Accident, that 
he did not know what to do. all the Pains ſhe 
cook to open the Lock proving to no purpoſe. 
be > ſhe at laſt broke it; She was then forced to tell 
he him through a Cranny of the Door, that it was 
at impoſſible for her to open it, being in the dark. 
and not daring to fetch a light; And that, for 
ch this time, ſhe knew. not what could further be 
im "i done. The Earl, almoſt reduced to Diſpair, con- 
r a dering, that in caſe he loſt this Opportunity. he 
in 1 ould not meet with another ſo ſuitable to his 
on- ME urpole, ſince the King's coming in Perſon would 
ray Pon unfold the riddle ; and underſtanding what 
the pad happened, would bear him as much ill will, 
De- is if he actually entertain'd the Counteſs. | 
as He was very Tall and Large, the Wall was 
urſt none of the higheſt, and he had obſerved that day, 
not | E when 
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' that I am perhaps upon the point of loſing all that 


_ intends to Trap me ? He had not much time to con- 


_ ? Memonrs of, the Part I. 
when he found my Lady Devonſhire in the Grotto, 
that there were ſome Nails faſtned into it; ſo he 
got upon the Shoulders of his Gentleman, who 
being none of the leaſt; he ſcrambled over the 
Top of the Wall, though not without & good | 

many fcratches. He no ſooner got into the Gar- 
den, but he emptied his Pockets that were full of 

Gold, deſiring Abine, with a Gentile Air, to keep 
them for him; She believing him to be the Ring, 
was very ready to accept them, though at the 
ſame time, ſhe was under no ſmall apprehenfion, Wh 
leſt this Intrigue, if diſcovered, might prove fatal 
to ſome body or other, and upon that ſcore, was 
fo far overwhelm'd with Thoughts, that, had ſhe We 
ſeen the Earl, ſhe would ſcarce have known him. 
He went along with her to a Private pair of Stairs, 
when the Old Gentlewoman remaining below, 
told Him, He would find my Lady Devonihire in a 
Room above, He was conſidering with himſelf, WW 
how to juſtifie this Treachery againſt the King, 
and her ſelf, when approaching to a Door, ſome 
body took him by the Hand, he follow'd ſoftly } 
into a Chamher, where, without giving him lei- 
ſure to ſpeak, he was told, , hat will you think of i 
me, my Lord, I dare not as much as at it? The 
Steps I now make, ought to appear to you ſo Criminal, 


Eſteem you gave me ſuch aſſurances of, when you 
came hither along with the General Talbot. The Earl 

of Warwick was ſurprized to ſuch a degree, at 
what he heard, as to remain under the greateſt 
uncertainty, what anſwer to give: By nhat Ac- 
cident, ſaid he, ſhould this Perſon know, that I an 
not the King? For, though ſhe does not ſee me, ſhe iu 

too well inform'd of the whole Matter, thus 1 
miſtake me. Is this a Snare wherein to catch me? Am | 
with my Charming Counteſs, or with ſome body elſe that 


fider 


Wider of his preſent Circumſtances, becauſe the Lady 
expected his Anſwer, in order to continue their 
cConverſation. 7 am /o far confounded at this Exceſs 
any good Fortune, ſaid he to her, that inſtead of en- 
ertaining any Thoughts that might be injurious to you, 


F 


5 7 


to ſuch a degree, as is impoſſible to be expreſs d. 
However, Madam, in the maſt of all my Happineſs, 
WI muſt confeſs to you, that I want the Pleaſure of 
eing you, which I beg of you to afford me. With 
a my Heart, reply'd ſhe, I will go and fetch à light. 


* 


wo ry '- 
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e went out to call Albine, who trembling for 
e 4 ear, had no power to come up, but had ſtood all 
1. his while at the Bottom of the Stairs, and was 
„ How ready to run out of her Wits, when ſhe was 
„ {ordered to bring up a Torch; For now ſhe thought 
er ſelf loſt for ever, the reaſon was this: 

pb You muſt know, that at the firſt Viſit the Earl 


f Warwick made to the Counteſs of Devonſhire, 
bat fatal Star, which ſometimes enforces a 


le 

ly eart, to enter upon an Amorous Engagement 
j- or the remainder of ones Life, had ſuch a Por- 
of | Erful Influence upon hers, that ſhe did not take 


he all the neceſſary Precautions to defend her ſelf a- 
a, Nainſt that Deſtiny which we ought to reſiſt with 
Wl our Might. On the contrary, ſhe Cheriſh'd 
er Paſſion, and as ihe had her Mind wholly taken 


erneſs, ready to run diſtracted at the Thoughts 
to loſe all at once, the Benefit of ſuch Rich 
Preſents, took care not to contradict her Mi- 
Wtreſs, judging that this would prove a means to 
1% Yunfold a ſecret, ſhe intended to make her ſelf 


m | |@liſtreſs of, for her own Benefit. Tour Averſion 
be the Ring, ſaid ſhe, is not the effect of your Con: 
on- NAerations, Madam, but of ſomething elſe, that 
der {W'eaſes you ; Pray, put an entire Confidence in me, 


2 


find my Tenderneſs and Acknowledgment encreaſed 


p with the Earl, ſhe told Albine, ſhe world have 
o body (peak to her of the King. This old Go» 


51 
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I will never miſuſe it, or give you any occaſion of re- 
penting. Alas! reply'd the Yonng Counteſs, of 

. what an eaſie Temper am I? Albine, hear me with 
Patience; for I ſhall eaſe my ſelf à little when I tell 
ou, that Tam Charm'd K-54 the Deſerts and Wit of | 
the Earl of Warwick. As I am reſolved never ro 
enter into an Amorous Ergagement with him, I will i 
ſhun him with all my Power, making my Duty the 
only Rule of my Conduct; ſo I am prepared to un- 
dergo the moſt cruel Torments that can be; Ah! what 
Comfort it is, for one to diſcharge ones whole Mind to 
an Afffectionate and Faithful Friend! I entreat you to let 
the King know, how uneaſic my Family is upon his Account, 
and that I beg him, not to entertain any further Thoughts Wi 
of me; This being the only Favour I requeſt at his Hands, 

in recompence for all the Reſpett I bear him. 

Albine was at a ſtand what to do, ſince to break 
off an Intrigue ſhe judged ſhe had almoſt brought 
to its Period, was altogether againſt her Intereſt. 
She had a Nephew, who being a ſenſible Fellow, 
ſhe made him a Partner in the ſecret ; It was then 

agreed betwixt them, that nothing ſhould be told 

to the King, concerning the Counteſſes indiffe- MW 
rency for him; and that the better to conceal the 
Matter, they were to open her Letters written to 
him, and in lieu thereof, ſend ſome of their own 
making, Written in her own Name. Though 
this was a very hazardous Project, yet was it well 
reliſn d by Albine, who was prolonging this In- 
trigue at any rate. But as Albine knew very 
well the King's Impatience to ſce the Counteſs, 
and her Averſion to ſuch an Interview, ſhe pitch'd 
upon the following Stratagem: Madam, ſaid ſhe 
to her, ½ you will preſerve the Earl of Warwick 
from Deſtruttion, you muſt your ſelf explain your 

Mind to him; For, flattering himſelf, that his Ad- 

 drefſes, his Paſſion and Time, will produce in you ſonit 
favourable Sentiments for him, this makes him com- 
mit 


Wart I. Earl of Warwick. 53 
Sr every day a Thouſand Extravagancies, to the 
in of his Fortune, and of your Reputation ? Ten are 
enough acquainted with my Lord Devonſhire's 
ener, ſo ſoon as he gets the leaſt diſcovery that the 
„is in Love with you, he will certainly believe 
Wat you love him alſo, and therefore I adviſe you, to 
We the Earl, and to declare to him, that his Hopes are 
Wery il Grounded. Oh! Albine, ſaid the Counteſs, 
What advice is that you give me, after J have diſ- 
Woſed to you the deplorable State of my Heart? Is 
Ws the way to cure me, to have an Interview with ſo 
vel) an Enemy? No, no, let what Fate will at- 
24 him, "tis better than to run the Riſque of ſeeing 
nn; my Eyes would certainly contraditt my Wordt, 
vd what a Shame would it be for me to betray my own 
Wrfirmities? 'Tis enough, that I am ſenſible of them 
ell, and therefore ought to rake all poſſible precautions 
eainſt them. But, Madam, reply'd this dange- 
Fous Woman, conſider what an Injury it would be to 
m, if the King ſhould take an ee againſt him, 
id my LordDevonſhire againſt you? And why ſhould he 
Were me, return'd ſhe with an Air full of Sweetneſs ? 
Wn ] Miſtreſs of my own Inclinations? Which have Cap- 
ESvated my Heart, in ſpite of al the Pomer I have? Am 
Wot rather to be pity'd than blamed? No, Madam, 
gontinaued the Old Governeſs, you would not deſerve 
Wy body's Pity, if you refuſe a Moments Interview to 
e Earl of Warwick, to tell him your ſelf, that he 
atters himſelf with vain hopes, and that he ought 
he ſooner the better check his Paſſion, Bat it may be, 
that time he has forgot you, you will continue ſtill to 
emember him. O] kind Heavens, cry'd the Coun» 
eſs with Tears in her Eyes! J am afraid, the Re- 
Wedy you preſcribe has a mixture of Poiſon in it Ne- 
ertheleſs, continued ſhe, becauje thou ſhalt have no 
eaſon to upbraid me upon that Score, I will ſpend a 
uarter of an hour in an Interview with him. And 
was upon this 4 the old Governeſs 


3 told 
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That it was not the Earl of Warwick that ſtay } 1 


* Memoirs of the Part 1 
told the King, he might come to ſee the Countei, 
She was under no ſmall uneaſineſs, when ſh 
began to reflect upon the Succeſs of this Api 
pointment, how the King would reliſh the Mat. 
ter, to be brought thither under the Notion of 
being the Ear] of Warwick, and how the Counteſſſ 
would diſpence with this Diſappointment 1 
when ſhe diſcovered the Deceit , ſhe look'd upoilf 
it, as one of the moſt difficult Points that hal 
been manag'd for ſome Ages; But, after a 
ſhe remain'd reſolute to venture at all, flatter ia 
her ſelf, that perhaps the whole latrigue might nv 
be immediately unfolded ;or that at the worſt, hi 
Lady could not be very angry at ſeeing ſo tende, 
and Amiable a King,inftead of the Earl of arwiii 
Notwithſtanding all this, when the Countcin 
calPd for Light, ſhe ſtood amazed like one ſtricis 
dead; However, having ſoon recover'd her ſci 
reſolved, without any more to do, to unfold tha 
whole Riddle; fo throwing her ſelf at the Count 
teſlF. Feet, and holding her by her Night Gown , 
ſhe, with a Thouſand Imprecations, ask'd her Pas 
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don, for the Innocent Deceit ſhe had put upon 


her; ſaying, It was owing to nothing, but to ber Z 
and Affection, to ſee her placed in ſo Eminent a Se 


tion above the reſt: She then told her, trembling 


- 


her in the Room, but the King who had continued cou 


| ſtant in his Love to her, This put my Lady Devo 


ſhire into ſuch a Paſſion, that ſhe told Albine, 5 
would never forgive, but hate her as long as ſhe live 
and fo, without ſuffering her to ſay one Wor 
more, away ſhe flung into another Room, at 
ſhut the Door after her. | 


The Earl of Y/arwick was much ſurprized, t 
find the ſame Perſon that ſpoke to him, not !# 
come again; and he durſt not go in ſearch afte 
her, for fear of meeting ſome Body elſe, the 

wha 
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he look'd for; whilſt he was thus waiting for the 
Ifſne with much impatience, he heard ſomething 
coming near him, which ſaid with a low Voice, 
Sir, I am almoſt in Deſpair, my Lady Devonſhire 
is ſo Capricions, that ſhe won't come here again ; 
What have I done, /ai4 he, ſhe ſhould ſhun'to ſee 
me ? Her Head is full of Chimera's, added that 
Perſon, concerning your Paſſion for Mrs. Elizabeth 
Lucy; if your Majeſty will be pleaſed to take 
my Advice, 1 would go out of the Garden imme- 
diately, and leave the reſt to my Management, 
to permade her into a more Complaiſant Hu- 
mour. The Earl being a Perſon of ſingular vivaci- 
ei ty of Wit, immediately diſcovered the Bottom of 
the lntrigue ; /o he told Albine, that he lov'd the 
BW Counteſs too Paſſionately, to give her as much as 
one Moments uneaſineſs, and that he would deſire her 
to deliver a Billet in his behalf to the Counteſs, 


== deſiring at the ſame time, ſome Light, Pens, Ink and 
paper, and that as ſoon as he had Written, he 
would leave the Room. The old Governeſs much 
pleaſed with the Hopes of his ſpeedy departure, 
went to fetch a light; But gueſs at her Surprize 
X when in lieu of the King, whom ſhe expected to 
meet, ſhe ſaw it was the Earl of Warwick ; ſhe 
ſtood ſtupify'd like a Stone, without any Moti- 
on, except of her Eyes and Mouth, but. with- 
out being able to utter one Word: I am ſenſible, 
Albine, of the whole Matter, ſaid he, though I want 
time to explaia my ſelf at this JunQure ; Pra 
find out a way for me to ſee your Miltreſs; And I 
will make Peace both for my ſelf and you. Follow 
me, my Lord, aid ſbe, but go ſoftly, lhope there 
is one Door or other left unlock'd, for us to 
enter: Nor was it long before they found a pri- 
vate Door, which leading into a Wardrobe, 
they went forwards, and ſurprized my Lady 
Devonſhire, all melting in Tears, and lying up- © 
23 „ on 
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upon a Couch. The Earl threw himſelf ar 
her Feet, before ſhe was ſenſible any body was 
near her; ls it poſſible, ſaid he, my DivineCoun- 
teſs, I ſhould be ſo unfortunate as to ſee you ſhun 
me? All theſe hazards I expoſe my ſelf to, in com. 
ing hither, ſhould not they be look'd upon as the 
true effects of my Paſſion ? How ! cry fhe, You 
muſt come along with the King; Oh! I little 
thought, my Lord, you would have acted hisConfident 
here ? Though I am not quite ignorant, Madam, 
reply d the Earl, of his Sentiments for you, yet I de- 

_ clare to you, I ſhould have expired with Grief, 
fore I could come along with him: No, Madam, 
am alone, and come for no other reaſon, than to 
ſeek your Aid I ſtand ſo much in need of, to 
ſupport my ſelf under thoſe Pains which are inſe- 

| yore Attendants of an unfortunate Paſſion. 
neither will, nor can afford you any help, my 

Lord , ſaid the Counteſs, neither did I give my | 
Conſent of ſeeing you upon any other Account, 
but to clear you at once of thoſe flattering Con- 
ceptions, you have taken in reſpeX to me. Go 
on Madam, make an end at once, reply'd he, Stab 
me to the Heart, here is my Sword; and ſince l 
have bin fo bold as to lift up my Eyes to adore # 
you, don't refuſe me the Grace of being Puniſh'd i 
by your own Hands: But if your Goodneſs would 
afford me ſome tew Moments to enter upon my | 
Juſtification, I could, Madam, make you ſenſible 
of the ſincerity of my Paſſion. Do you remember, 
my Lord, ſaid ſhe, interrupting him, that you talk to 
the Counteſs of Devonſhire, who can't be innocent 
as long as ſhe hears you talk at that rate? Then ceaſe 
for ever to love me, and to tell me that you do; for [ 
can make you no other returns, but thoſe of Ingrati- 
tude? Oh! Madam, cry'd the Earl, I know too 
well, that I have flattered my ſelf, you can admit 
of no Slaves under the Degree of Kings: _ 
2 judge 


dart IJ. Earlof Warwick. 
Wudge not rightly of my Inclinations, anſwer'd the 
WC ounteſs, ſince it is my Duty that engages me; 
Wind 1 dare beſo frank as to tell you, That were J 
Wn a Condition to make my Choice betwixt the 
: ing and you, my Lord, you ſhou'd have no Rea- 
Won of Complaint ; but after all, don't preſume 
Nupon this account, for no body will reap the leaſt 
Benefit by it. Theſe Words occaſion'd an inex- 
vreſſible Confuſion in the Earl, in ſpite of thoſe 
ew Glimpſes of Hopes he conceived in ſome of 
her Expreſſions, in entertaining him at ſo late an 
Hour, and in ſo ſecret a manner; but ſhe ſtill in- 
treated him to deſiſt, and not to diſturb her Repoſe 
by ſuch Addreſſes, for which ſhe ſhould think her 
ſelf but little obliged to him. The Earl anſwered 
to every Particular with ſo much Reſpe&t and 
= Paſſion, that at laſt ſhe could not refrain from 
telling him, with a very melancholy Air: Oh! 
my Lord, How came I to know you! What a 
ſtrange Fatality to happen to a young Perſon, who 
"*Zalways led a retired Life! Alas! Madam, per- 
, _ me, ſaid he, to bear ſome Share in your ſoli- 
tude, I ſhould think my ſelf too Happy; and it 
®X ſhould be the only Endeavour of my Life, and 
all my Care, to allay the Hardſhips of your Re- 
RT tiredneſs by a Thouſand complaiſant Actions. 
Oh God ! reply'd ſhe, The Comfort you propoſe is 
too full of Danger; you wuſt ſhun me, my Lord, 
and I muſt ſhun you. | 
be Earl was ſo much ſurprized withAdmiration 
at a Thouſand other pretty things ſhe told him, that 
the time paſs'd away very faft ; and as, according 
to the old Proverb, A Lover's Watch goes ſeldom 
exact; ſo, had it not bin for 4lbine, they had 
icarce parted at yet, tho' it was already break of 
Day. The Earl would have given any thing in 
the World, to have enjoy'd the Charming Com- 
pany of the Fair Counteſs for a few Hours longer ; 
| but 
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but no time was to be loſt, for fear of being over. 


heard at going away; ſo he parted, but with ſo 
ow Grief and Vexation, as is ſcarce to be ex- 
8 . | | | N 5 
hes abr ſtai'd, for the Earl's coming, under the 
Wall, but there was no occaſion for his helping 
him over it, as he was oblig'd to do before, 
Albine who attended him, having found Means 


4 
N 
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by this time to open the little Door; and being 
by his great Promiſes entirely engaged in his In. 
tereſt, ſhe told him, She would, by repreſenting to 
the King the Indifferency of the Counteſs for his 
Perſon, endeavour to Cure him of a Paſſion which 
hath a much greater ſhare of Inconveniencies than 
Pleaſure in it. . 
My Lord Warwick now overjoy'd at his Inter- 
view with my Lady Devonſhire, goes home, to be- 
ſtow the beſt part of the Night in indulging his 
Fancy with the freſh Remembrance of ſo Charm- 
ing a Perſon. He was ſcarce fall'n a ſleep, when 7 
very early in the Morning one of his Servants 
came in, to tell him, that the General muſt of 
Neceſſity ſpeak with him; immediately after he 
enters the Room, with ſo much gaiety in his b 
Countenance and Actions, that the Earl, who 
knew him always to be of a grave Deportment, 
not knowing what to make of it, look'd ſtedfaſt 
at him, not without ſome Signs of Surprize ; and, 
the more he obſerved the General to take notice 
of it, the more he appear'd to be pleaſed at it. 
What an Alteration ! cry'd the Earl: What is the 
Matter, my Lord? May one be permitted to 
know ſome Part of your Secrets? Ah! my 
Dear, my Lord, /ai4he, embracing him; you ſec 
here before you the moſt Happy Man in the World. 
Look ſtedfaſtly upon me: For, without Vanity, 
there is not a Man now living up on Earth who 
can match my Good Fortune. I underſtand you, 


: reply's 


wy Fart a Earl of Warwick. | IF 39 
rey d the Earl, you have found out à Cure for 
that troubleſome Paſſion, which ſo lately play d 
the Tyrant over your Heart; A Cure, do you ſay? 
= reply'd the General abruptly, I would rather chooſe 
to die; you may take my Word for it, I am more 
Love-ſick than ever I was z Then you have made 
ſome conſiderable Advances, ſaid he, towards the 
Heart of the Counteſs of Devonſhire ; Oh! ſazd 
the General, there you have hit it right: Pra 
mind how the Iatrigue was carry d on. 
The \Limner, who fold me the Picture of this 
Lady, judging by the great Value he ſaw me put 
upon it, and by the Inſtructions | gave han to 
perſuade the King that it was the Fair Roſamond's 
Picture, that all theſe things were not done with- 
out very weighty Reaſons on my fide ; and that 
therefore my Heart bore great ſhare in all theſe 
Aſſiduities, at laſt began to be ſatisfy'd 1 was in 
Love with the Counteſs of Devonſhire. As he was 
not ignorant, of how difficult an acceſs ſhe was, 
ſo he propoſed to me the removing of theſe Obſta- 
cles, which otherwiſe might prevent my having 
an Interview with her. I need not tell you 
whether I was ready to embrace his Offer, ar 
whether I engaged him further iato my Intereſt, 
by very large Preſents; tis enough to let you 
know, that this laſt Night, when it was pitch 
dark, he conducted me into the Lady Angleſey's 
Garden, and from thence into a Grotto by the 
help of ſome Lights: Here I beheld the Counteſs 
with a more Beautiful Luſtre than the Sun it ſelf 
that gives us Light; ſhe ſhew'd a Thouſand en- 
gaging Complaiſances for me, and at laſt ask'd 3 
me for my large Diamond, which ſhe put upon - 
her Finger, and in lieu thereof preſented me with 4 
this {mall Turquoiſe cut in the Shape of a Heart, 
a thing 1 ſhall always lock upon ineſtimable. 
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©, © © Memorrs of the Part I. 
Don't you wonder, continued he, at the oddneſs 
of Chance, how that things that ſeem to be ſome. 
times at the greateſt diſtance from our Hopes, are 
brought to paſs by ſuch unexpected Means? For, 
pray my Lord, confider, Who conld have imagi- 
ned, that a little Picture-drawer, ſhould have the 
Management of a Perſon that is the Wonder of 
our Age? Iask'd him, How it poſſibly could hap- 
pea fo ? He told me frankly,that in all Probability 
ſhe would not have admitted him for her Confi- 


dent, had ſhe bin at Liberty to chooſe another: 


But that, he having work'd for a conſiderable time 
for my Lady Angleſey, he was conſider'd in the 
Family as one of their old Domeſticks, and had 
the Liberty of talking with the Counteſs, without 


being in the leaſt ſuſpected by any: That conſi- 


dering how laviſhly I paid for the Picture, it came 
into his Head, I muſt needs be in Love with her: 
That he took the Boldneſs to diſcover his Opini- 
on concerning me to the Counteſs, who fetching 
a deep Sigh, told him Alas! I am not fo Happy, 
he thinks of no other Paſſion than what relates to 
Glory: That he thereupon recalld to her Re- 
membrance the Amours of Mars and Venus, and 
Hercules and Omphale. Upon which ſhe reply'd, 
What you tel] me are nothing but Fables. Now 
judge, my Lord, added the General, what an infi- 
nite Pleaſure ſuch an unexpected Accident muſt 
cauſe within me; all my Hopes were before this 
confin'd to no more than to adore, without diſ- 
pleaſing her; but now, I think, I dare pro- 
wm my ſelf, I am not hated by this Beautiful 
Lady. 

The Earl of Warwick could hold no longer, but 


burſt out a laughing, a thing he would not have 


bin fond of at another time, but that he had bin 
with the Counteſs the ſame Night. I find, /aid 
the General, (without giving him leaſure to ſpeak) 


190 by 


by your Mirth, you are overjoy'd at my Good 
Fortune. I am, veph' 4 he, to ſuch a degree, 
that 1 ſhould be leſs ſenſible of my own. The 
General embracing him, My Lord, ſaid he, I be- 
lieve my ſelf the only Man in the World, who 
has ſo Good a Maſter, ſo Beautiful a Miſtreſs, and 
Jo Tender a Friend. The Earl was ready to 
burſt, to keep himſelf from laughing at the Gene- 
Fral's Fancy, of being belov'd by the Counteſs, 
and at his being thus impos'd upon by the Limner. 
This made him moſt ſeriouſly reflect upon the 
Frailties even of the greateſt Men in the World, 
XZ when once they are ſeiz'd with a violent Paſſion; 
and had his own, for my Lady Devonſhire, not 
got quite the Aſcendant over him, he would have 
= "abjur'd and vow'd, not to engage in it as long as 
he liv'd. I don't queſtion, my Lord, ſaid he to the 
= General, that by the Aſſiſtance of this Limner, 
= you will have frequent Opportunities of ſeein 

-= the Counteſs ? This is ſo great a Bleſling, reply'd 
he, that were it only in my Power, | would not 
miſs a Day of ſeeing her: But ſhe is ohlig'd to 
ga act with ſo much Precaution , that I dare not 
urge that point too far, for fear her Complai. 


other Diſcourſe paſs'd betwixt them, all relating 
to the ſame Subject. Then the General took his 
Leave, and the Earl got out of Bed, in order to 
pay, forthwith, a Viſit to Mrs. + lizabeth Lucy, 
=> being very impatient to know the Succeſs of the 
2 King's Viſit from her own Mouth. 

She was ſtill in Bed, but he had immediate Ac- 
x ceſs, becauſe he viſited her frequently, and that 
often by the King's Order. Well, Madam! ſaid 
be, Have you got the Victory? Was it poſlible he 
== ſhould hold out againſt ſuch powerful Charms 
as yours? Have you ſtil} a Rival in Being? Oh! 
my Lord, cry'd ſhe, you can't.lmagiac to what a 
= degree 
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ſance ſhould turn to her great Prejudice. Some 
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degree the King loves her; I know too much of 
it, not to be ſenſible of every thing, and not to 
have penetrated-in the very depth of his Heart; 
What is it | have not diſcovered there? I was 
ready to run diſtracted ; but barbarons Man as he 
is, if my Lamentations at certain Intervals touch'd 
his Heart, the Idea of my Lady Devonſhire re- 
torn'd with ſuch an irrefiſtable Power, that in his 
very Eyes I could read his ſecret Anger, if not 
his Hatred againſt me: But, after all, I would MF. 
not have him imagine, that I will tamely fall a 
Sacrifice to him, but am reſolved to venture at 
every thing, my Deſpair ſuggeſts to me. How, 
Madam l /aid the Earl, and could not you get 
from him as much as one poſitive Aſſurance, that 
he would love nothing but you? So far from it, 
ſaid ſhe, that he would not as much as own his 
Paſſion 3 but conceal'd it to the utmoſt, for fear 
I ſhould give diſturbance to a Perſon that is fo 
dear to him. He is not much in the wrone on't, 
anſwer d the Earl ſmiling, you ſeem to me not the 
fitteſt Perſon to be entruſted therewith. I am 
a going to write a Letter to him, ſaid ſhe, and I 
will deſire you to deliver it. No, /aid he, don't 
let him know of my coming here; for as the leaſt 
Accident might render me ſuſpicious, fo it would 
diſenable me of doing you any Service. Well, 
well, reply'd ſhe, then I will fend it by another 
Perſon ; but 1 deſite you to be preſent when it is 
given to the King. And io ſhe ſat down and writ 
the followiag Lines : 
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S it poſſible it ſhould be already fo late, and your 

Majeſty has not as yet ſent any Meſſenger, to know 
at what time I died laſt Night? Certain it is, that 
any Body elſe but my felf would have dyd of Grief, 
to I am ſo unfortunate as to ſurvive it: I will flatter 
my ſelf, that Heaven preſerves me, to taſte the Plea- 


fure 


Part I. Earl of Warwick. s 
„ Revenge." Ter, Sir, I am not ignorant of the 

an, to prniſh the Perſon, that robbs me of your 
Wc art, 4 Loſs that is irrepairable to me; which, ſince 
. happened, I put not the leaſt Value upon my Life + 
1 Rival then muſt dread the ut moſt Efforts of my 
Deſpair, and your Majeſty blame himſelf for ever, 


98. 


ir having bin the Occaſion thereof. 


|; The Earl of Warwick was no ſooner conie to 
Court, but paſſing by the King's Cloſet, he was 
» alld in, and his Majeſty ſeating himſelf in an 
bow“ chair, told him, Have you heard nothing, of 
the pretty Parts the young Elizabeth acted before 
me? No, reph' d the Earl, I know nothing of it. 1 
hare nothing, reply'd the King, but Reproaches, 
Crys Lamentations and Violence: 1 would above 
all things fain know, who is her Counſet-giver 
ſince I can't imagine wh» ſhould think it his Bu- 
| Kanefs, to tell her of my being in Love with the 
Counteſs of Devonſlire? and what is more, who it 
"Fs that knows it? Albine underſtands her own 
Wntereſts better, than to bettay this Intrigne and 
her ſelf ; and the young Lady can't be fo ſimple, 
4 to divulge it: Who then cou'd this be! I hope, Sir, 
aid the Earl, your Majeſty does not ſuſpect me ? 
No; /aid the Ning, tho in Love-Concerns you are 
| none of the molt difcrteteſt. But at leaſt, reply'd 
the Farl, | was fo in this. I tell you again, con- 


tinued the King, | don't mean you. But am ex- 
3 treamiy vex'd to tee this young Woman in fo 
2 diſmal a Condition; I am afraid ſhe will not out- 
live it. The Earl, who had a mind to dive into 
the true Sentiments of his Maſter, told him with 
a Smile, I am apt to believe your Majeſty ought 
not to be much afflicted, if ſhe ſhould die, ſince 
&& you loving another, ſhe will be peſtering you 
a8 continually with a Thouſand Reproaches: In 
my Opinion, nothing is more troubleſome, than 


o 
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to pleaſe Two Miſtreſſes. *Tis true, reply'd the 
Ning, as my Paſſion is always ſincere, fo I ſhall find 
it troubleſome enough ; but as for you, who are 
the greateſt Diſſembler in the Kingdom, you 
would be able to have a Dozen or two at once, 
and impoſe upon them all, ſo that none of them Wl 
ſhould be the wiſer for it. He had ſcarce ſpoken | 
theſe Words, when Mrs. Lucys Billet being de- K 
liver'd to him, he firſt perus'd it by himſelf; but 
after a little pauſing upon the matter, read it 4 m 
aloud. There is a young Lady in a violent 
Paſſion, ſaid the King, What is your Opinion of 
her? The Earl, who ſaw in his Eyes ſome infalli- ® b 
ble Marks and Returns of his Tenderneſs for ber, th 
told him, Sir, I hope, if ſhe continues in the 
ſame Humour, ſhe will ſcarce live till Night. 
2 Is, it, ſaid the King, ſhe would have! ſhe if 

frames a world of Chizaeras, on purpoſe to 
Plas gue her ſelf; Has ſhe ol ſerv d me leſs Paſſionare, 4 

eſs Generous, or leſs crank in my Addreſſes! 

What is it makes her believe I am in Love with 
another! Go you and pay her a Viſit ; aſſure her, 
in my behalf, that if ſhe loſes me, it is by reaſon i 
of her Miſtruſt ; and to be ſhort, endeavour to 
make her as eaſie as poſſibly you can. But, Sir, Io 
ſaid the Earl, if you are ſo much delighted in that Ja 
new Paſſion you have embrac'd, Why will you Mi 
trouble your ſelf with another? Were it not in 
much better to leave her to her own Deſpair ! al 
— ſaid the King, and perform what l ordered you for 
TO do. 18 

My Lord of Warwick rejoic'd to the Heart, "| - 
this Commiſſion, went ſtraight to Mrs. Elizabei| wy 
Lucys, unto whom having given a full account of W 4 

all that had pdſs'd betwixt them, they ſoon 1 
upon what Anſwer he was to return to the King 
He in the mean while diverting his Thoughts with 
Walking in St. James's Park ; the Earl ſoon 


per: 
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received him advancing a great pace, without 
king to any Body; but no ſooner eſpi'd the 
ri. when he ask'd him, How does this young 
Wtravagant Lady do? Sir, /4id he, ſhe appear'd 
me not at all diſturb'd: We ſoon entred upon 
Ne Poiat of the Affections and Good neſs you had 
ber Perſon, and I conjured her, to believe you 
ere the ſame now, without the leaſt Change: That 
at eſe Inſinuations proceeded from her Enemies, 
it ioo infuſed falſe Notions into her, on purpoſe to 
nt Wſturb her Repoſe, poſſibly thereby to check 
of ur Paſſion for her: That therefore ſhe ought to 
i- ¶ upon her Guard, and not to be impoſed upon at 
r, at rate. She told me with much unconcerned- 

s, That, to her certain knowledge, ſhe was in- 

, *Form'd of all the Circumſtances of the whole 
Intrigue, that ſhe flatter'd her ſelf your Majefty 
— would have made a ſincere Return to her; but 
I ſhe could hope for nothing, her Reſolution 
s | as fix'd ; and ſo,continucd he, ſhe turn'd away, and 
Would not anſwer me one Word more, to what- 


4 I could ſay; fo, after having ſtaid for ſome- 


Mee longer, | went my ways: But as I was going 
ag her Gallery, which is pretty dark, I felt 
ir, mething pull me back, and looking backwards, 
ond it to be Eleenor, with Tears in her Eyes. 
My Lord, ſaid ſhe, my Miſtreſs has certainly ſome 
_Amiſter Deſigns in her Head, ſhe intends to put 
r! am End to her Life; ſhe ord'red me to get her 
ou me Opium, but to mention it to no Body. How! 
2&4 the King, Do you think ſhe will be ſo fooliſh 
=W to poiſon her ſelf. Do you queſtion it, Sir ? 
1 d the Earl, Is not your Majeſty ſufficiently ac- 
of hainted with the Temper of the Engliſh Women, 
ho deſpiſe Death as much as thoſe Illaſtrious 
1g. geman Ladies that dy'd by their own Hands 
fithout the leaſt Regret or Fear. a 
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I muſt confeſs to you, ſaid the & ng, with a very 
Melancholy Air, 1 am not proof againſt this Try. 
al, love her, and ſhe is deſperate; What muſt] 
do in this caſe ? Sir, reply'd the Earl, you mul: 
love her abſolutely, whom you love beſt, and let 1 
the other periſh, or do as well as ſhe can or will, 
Oh! I can't do that, cry'd the Ning, and ſo e 1 
againſt a Tree, continued in a deep ſtudy for ſome. 
time till he who us'd to receive the Counteſs of KW 
Devonſhire's Letters, preſented one to him. At thei 5 
ſight of this dear Character recovering himſelf, 
he open d the Pacquet with much Precipitation | 
but found nothing therein that pleas'd him; for 1 
ſhe told him (as has been agreed upon betwixt her 
and Albine) That the Counteſs of Angleſey had 
made her a Bed-chamber. ſo near to her own, tha 10 
they muſt paſs through the laſt into the firſt: 3 
And that, ſince ſhe muſt be loſt for ever, if thi 

Intrigue ſhould be known in the Family , ſhe 
begg'd him, not to diſturb her Repoſe, by doing 
an Action, the Noiſe whereof, muſt needs coſt" 
her infinite Vexation and Troubles : And that 1 
he would be pleaſed to ſtay for a more favourable! 
Conjungure. = 
The Stile of this Letter being very different 
from that of the preceeding ones, put the King 

actually in a Paſſion, he tore it to pieces, ſaying, 
She deſerved not the Reſpect he had 10 
ſhewn her, and that the whole ſavouring ver 

much of a Fickledneſs, he would make her repent 
of it; and that after having ruined her Reputation H 
by the publiſhing of his Paſſion for her, he would « 
compleat her Deſtruction by his Indifferency:- 
That he intended to go ſee her in Perſon, and to ; 
upbraid her in the Face of the whole Court, wit 
her Inconſtancy. That would prove an infallible | 
Means, fuid the Earl, of the Death at leaſt oi 
three people; 5 Elizabeth Lucy will certainly * 
Poiſol 4 
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poiſon her ſelf; General Talbot will die for Grief, 
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hen he underſtands that your Majeſty is likely 
to traverſe his Love; and the Earl of Devonſhire 
tout of Madneſs and Jealouſy will kill his Lady. 
Lo matter, ſaid the King, | am reſoly'd once in 


my Life time to follow the Inclinations of my own 
Heart, without hearkening to a thouſand Rea- 


* 


| 


of ſons, that are contradictory to my Satisfaction. 1 
e don' ſi ſo far; Sir, anſwer d the Earl 
1c don't Pprejume 10 tar, r, an 7 z As 
„to engage your Majeſty into what 1 propoſe, in 
good earneſt: Madam Elizabeth Lucy is not de- 
or ſerving enough for you to offer any Violence to 
Pour Inclinations; General T albor has acted a very 
@nnwiſe Part, to give way to ſuch a Paſſion; and as 


for the Counteſs of Devonſhire, I would adviſe 


1 0 ru 
4 to archioneſs receiv d it with equal Demonſtra- 
vit ions of Joy and Acknowledgment : She was over- 


ible oy'd to find the Deviſe apply'd to her; not- 
13 24 which, with Tears in her Eyes, ſhe 
: ew gentle Reflections upon the King, 
and he, thinking he had done enough for one 
F 2 Day 
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to ask your Majeſty if really you could wiſh it ſo? 


to my ſelf an abſolute Felicity in pleaſing the 
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Day would not urge her at that time, todiſcover to 
him the Perſons who had given her information 
of theſe things; tho' at the ſame time he continu'd 
in his Reſolution of fiading it out. It was fo 
late, before all the Articles of Peace were well 
regulated, that they Suppd together. When 
the Earl came to pay his Reſpects to the King, and 
found himfelf at full Liberty, to ſpeak his Senti- 
ments, My thinks, ſaid he to the King, I ſee in 
your Eyes, the Conqueſt of Madam Elizabeth Lucy, 
and the Defeat of my Lady Devonſhire. No, re. 
ply'd he, you are miſtaken in your Sight: There is 
ſtill remaining in my Heart, a very agrecable 
Idea, I am not able to efface ſo ſoon as I would. 
But, Sir, ſaid the Earl, dare | take the Liberty, 


The King, after pauſing a while, reply d, I don't 
very well know what I could wiſh, for I imagine 


Counteſs ; but on the other Hand am diſſatisfy'd 


with her,, and fear, leſt Mrs. Elizabeth Lucyſhould 7 
die for Vexation, unleſs ſhe has the Preference 
before the other. What then intend you to do, 
Sir, ſaid the Earl? I am reſolved to talk with 
my Lady Devonſhire, added the King. This being 
the very thing the Earl dreaded moſt, either for 
fear of the Noiſe ſuch a Viſit would make in the 


World or the Jealouſy the Duke of Devonſhire 
might conceive thereat, or out of a juſt Appre- 
henſion, leſt the Counteſs might be overtaken 
with the Deſerts and Grandure of this young 


Monarch: But on which fide ſoever he confider'd i: 
it, it appear'd very dangerous to him. Sir, / 


he, you may write to the Counteſs, to let her 
know, that, unleſs ſhe will find out ſome Oppor-| 
tunity for you to ſee her, you know how to pitch 
upon a Time your ſelf, let the Conſequence to her 
prove what it will. By this Means you will _ 

| er 


birt. Earlof Warwick.  . Wo 
f er to act with all poſſible Diligence, and to ſur- F 
Wount all Obſtacles : You may ſee her without 
Wnaking a Noiſe in the World, and you may ſave 
Woth your Miſtreſſes. The King lik d his Advice, 
eing well pleas'd not to give any real Occaſion 
of Pain to one, whilſt he ſought to pleaſe the 
other. 
= The Earl was no ſooner return'd home, but he 
writ to his charming Counteſs every thing a 
Heart full of Love is able to inſpire into a Man. 
Weſpecially when he flatters himſelf not to be hated 
yy the Party belov'd ; he being a Perſon of an 
uncommon Vivacity of Thoughts, and moſt refin'd 
it, his Expreſſions were ſo Nice, Natural and 
Noble, that his Wit prov'd as great a Charm to 
the Counteſs, as his Perſon. Being ready to die 
with lmpatience, he deſir'd Permiſſion to ſee her 
again; but things were to be done with ſo much 
Circumſpect ion, that they durſt not ſo ſoon 
venture at another Nocturnal Rendezvous, which 
might prove of very ill Conſequence. 
EZ However, they having found means to get the 
print of the Key of the Little-Garden-gate, be- 
fore it was return'd to the Counteſs of Angleſey, 
A bine ſent it to the Earl, who charging, Berincour 
to have one wade immediately after the fame 
Pattern, he ſpoke about it to a Lock-Smith, wo 
after a great many Exceptions (to enhaunce the 
Price of his Labour) at laſt, made one according 
to the Mould. | 
= The Earl being extreamly glad to ſee himſelf 
& Maſter of a Key, that could give him Eatrance 
into the Garden, now expected, with the utmoſt 
Impatience, the next favourable Opportunity to 
make uſe of it; when the King ſeat him a Meſſen- 
ger, before Day break, to order him to come to 
Court, He made all the haſte he could, and 
found the King already in his Cloſet, much di- 

F 3 ſturbed 
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ſturbed at the News he had received, that King 
Henry, his Rival, had obtain d a certain Number 
of Troops from the Queen of Scots, beſides 
2000 French Auxiliaries ſeat him by that King, 
at the lnterceſſion of Renault 4 Anjou, King of 
Sicily, his Father-1n-law ; with the Queen, (that 
Amazon of our Age) at the Head of them. They 
have by this time joia'd all their Forces, /a:d he to 
the Earl, and are preparing, to march againſt ours: 


So then, and with all poſſible ſpeed join your 
Brother. in order to make a powerful Oppoſition 
againſt the Efforts of the Enemy. The Earl uſed 


always to ſhew a great deal of Satisfaction, when- 


ever he was to leave London on account of ap- 
pearing in Arms for the King; but upon this 


Occaſion he was too ſenſible, how much the God- 


deſs of Love, prevailed over the God of War. 
The King much ſurprized at his Silence and heavy 
Countenance, What is the matter, ſaid he, you 
are ſo much alter'd that 1 ſcarce know you; it 
ſeems as if you were troubled at the Choice I have 
made? No, Sir, ſaid be, I am very ſenſible of 
your Goodneſs, and am reſolv'd to acquit my ſelf 


Fg 
9 + „ 
1 © „ * 
YH 
< 17 * 


3 
wad 

; ' 
ö ” 


ſo well of my Duty, that you ſhall have no Reaſon MM 
to repent of having preferr'd my Services to 
the reſt. Ah! ſaid the King, I find how it is; you 
are in Love? You have found nothing, Sir, reply'd 
the Earl, with a Smile, 1 am preparing to obey your 


Orders. He went ſtraightways home, but full of 
Trouble and Vexation. He ſent Berincour to ſpeak Þ 
with Abine, and to promiſe her any thing ſhe Þ 


could deſire in the World, provided ſhe would | 


find out but a few favourable Moments, wherein 
he might bid Adieu to his Fair Miſtreſs, She left 
no Stone unturn'd to do it; but in ſpite of all her 


Care and Induſtry, no Opportunity did offer, and 


my Lady Devonſhire would not give a helping 
Hand to procure one, He writ her a ry. 1 
EY 5 1 e : fu 
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Earl of Warwick. 


Part I. 
Jan of Paſſion as Reſpect, unto which, after ſome 
Wrreſolution, ſhe return'd an Anſwer ; wiſhing 
Wim a Happy Journey, and a Fortunate Cam- 
Wpaign. 1 | 
= Of this ſhe was even ready to repent, as ſoon 
i as it was done; and told Abine, What would be- 
Wcome of me, ſhould this Billet be intercepted ? 
WT is not enough for one to be Innocent; but one 
Wought to act ſo, as not to appear blameable to any. 
Madam, reply'd the old Governeſs, you torment your 


== ſelf with things at a great Diſtance : Don't you 


know, that you have always reaſon enough to be 


= ſati:fy'd within your ſelf, if you have ated no- 


W thing that is really blameable ? But, Good God, 
A bine, continu'd the Counteſs, How can I be ſo? 
Was it fitting for me to write to my Lord of 
| Warwick ? In ſhort, could I wiſh the Earl of 


= Devonſhire now to be my Confident, This and 


ſuch like Diſcourſe paſs d betwixt them, whilſt 
her Letter was deliver'd to the Earl, who was ſo 


of delighted therewith, that for a time he could 
16 read nothing elle but that. 

n. However, in ſpite of all his Endeavours, not 
to being able to compals an Interview, he ſaw him- 
® BY {elf under a Neceſſity of going for the Army; 
ry and having, join'd the Marqueſs of Montague, his 
C Brother, a Battle was fought near Exham, where- 
or! in King Henry having the Misfortune to be routed, 
vas forc'd. to ſeek tor his Safety in his Flight, 
ne leaving moſt of his Faithful Friends to the Mercy 
14 of his Victorious Enemies; whereupon Henry 
in| Duke of Sommerſet, Robert Earl of Hungerford, and 
fe Thomas Koſſe, had their Heads cut off by King 
c Eaward's Order. | . 5 
8 . Whilſt the unfortunate King Henry was endea- 
ng ouring to fave himſelf by Flight, Queen Aarge- 
$ der, his Spouſe, who had, during the Battel out- 
iN braved all Dangers, ſeeing all loſt, thought now 
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of nothing ſo much as the Preſervation of the 
Prince of Wales. This young Infant being now to 
her, the Deareſt thing ſhe had left in the World, 
ſhe took him before her on Horſe-back, and 
making the beſt of her Way to a ſpacious 
Foreſt, lay conceal'd there for ſeveral Days, 
never ſtirring forward but in the dark of the 
Night: But what ſhould they do for Suſtenance ? 
the Foreſt afforded nothing but ſome wild 
Fruits, and the Child not being able to reſiſt 
much longer, the Want of wholeſome Nouriſh- 
ment, and the great Fatigues it had endured, the 
diſconſolate Mother ſent up her moſt fervent i 
Prayers to Heaven, and imagining that nothing 

could be ſuper-added to her preſent Miſery, i 
in travelling forward fell in among a Gang of Ba 
Highway-men, who at firſt appear d not a little f 
ſurpriz'd at their meeting with a Lady of fo 

Majeſtick an Air, and in ſo magnificent an Attire # 
in ſo ſolitary a Place; notwithſtanding which, 
they ſtripp'd her to her very Peticoat; but 
a Conteſt ariſing betwixt them, about the ſha- 
ring of the Rich Jewels they had taken from her, 
whilſt they were preparing to fight for the Booty, 
ſhe laid hold of this favourable Opportunity to 
make her Eſcape : So taking her Son in her Arms, 
ſhe run, (notwithſtanding this Burthen which Love 
render'd light to her) into an adjacent Wood. 
Here wandring about, till all her Strength fail'd ve 
her, ſhe was forc'd to lay down upon the Ground: ne 
"Tis in this Place my Dear Child, ſaid ſhe to the 
Prince, bathing him with her Tears, and ſqueezing 
him betwixt her Arms, Jis here the Queen f 
England, and the Heir to the Crown muſt end their 
Lives. She had ſcarce ſpoken theſe Words, when 
one of the Highway-men paſling by the Place 
alone, where this Princeſs utter'd her Lamentations, 
ſhe took Courage, and told him, Take, my oy 1 
tale I 


rt 1. Earl of Warwick. 
ie thi: child, aid ſhe, preſenting to him the 
i rince, ſave the King's Sen. This Man touch'd 
With Compaſſion and Reſpet , received with 
uch Satisfaction, this dear . Pledge from this 
Princeſſes Hands, who being ſupported by him, 
Wade ſhift to get to a River, where ſhe em- 
Sark'd aboard a Veſſel, which carry'd her to 
W/ryce, from whence ſhe went to Bruges, 'eaving 
er Son behind her in that Place, for fear he 
4 1 ould not be able to undergo the Fatigues of 
long Journey ſhe intended to take, to ſolicit 
rein Succours of Men and Money. As for the 
Mynfortunate King Henry, he retreated into a 
g remote Place of Wales, but finding he could not 
„ Mime enough reaſſemble his Friends and broken 
of Forces, went away in diſguiſe, but was imme- 
je diately after diſcovered, taken, and carry'd to 
o London; King Edward ſhut him up in the Tower, 
Xx here he endured a long Captivity. | 
© The Earl of Warwick, having left the Com- 
1t mand of the Army to his Brother, to diſperſe 
the broken Remnants of the Enemy's Forces, up- 
n his return to Court, could not reap the full 
Fruits of his Viccories, by reaſon of his Paſſion 
to for the Counteſs of Devonſhire; though King 
is, Edward received him with a thouſand Demon» 
"4 rations of Friendſhip and Eſteem, and beſtow'd 


ve 

d. uncommon Praiſes upon his Conduct and Bra- 
24 very. The Counteſs of Devonſhire her ſelf, taking 
d: no ſmall ſhare in his Glory and ſafe return, 
he was not averſe in her ſelf of ſeeing him; but 
ng there being certain Impoſſibilities, which made 
the Earl Languiſh to a very high degree, he wrote 


W ſuch engaging Letters to this lovely Lady, as 
7 3 to remove all further Indifferency from her 
Heart. f 


Thus Matters ſtood, when the King going to 
a hunting Match in Oxfordſhire, happened to pals 
= y 
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.-* by.fo near a certain Country Seat, then inha- 
bited 'by the Dutcheſs Dowager of the late Duke 

of Bedford; Regent in France, under Henry 
- IVth King of England, his Uncle, that he had 
a Curioſity of paying a Viſit to her. The Name 
of this Lady, was Jacueline of Luxenburgh, el- 
deſt Daughter to Peter of Luxenburg h, Count of S. 
Pot; who, notwithſtanding the great Luſtre of 
her Family, had bin by the irreſiſtible Power of 
Love, conſtrained to condeſcend to the marrying Y 2 


"ot 
of a private Gentleman, named Richard kivers , Jn 


* 
5. 19 bo 


and that at a time, when the moſt illuſtrious WE 
Families both ia trance and England, ſought for 
her Alliance: She had by this Gentlemen ſeve. h 
ral Children, and among the reſt Elizabeth Ri- WR" 
vers, a. Lacy endow'd with all the advantages af 
of Mind and Body, that render a Perſon of her 
Age moſt Accompliſh'd. Her Parents being not 
Maſters of an Eſtate, ſufficient to make her ap- 
pear at Court, marry'd her to one Mr. 7: 
Grey, a Perſon no wiſe Superiour to her ſelf, and 
of an indifferent Eſtate ; but being Natural- A 


C 
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iy inclined to Jealouſy , conſtantly lived at his AP 
own Country Houſe, and when he was obliged to 
be at his Poſt in the Army, uſed to leave his 
Wife with tie Dutcheſs of Bedford: He happen. 
ing to be Slain in an Engagement,  whilit ſhe 
was yet very Young, ſhe continued with her 
Mother, ſo that this Family enjoy d the innocent 
Pleaſures of the Country, in a moſt perfect U. 
nion; though her preſent Station appear d very) 
different from that higk Rank the Dutcheſs of 
Bedford was once placed in in the World; for 
beſides her Lords and her own Eſtate, ſhe had 
a yearly penſion of 240000 Crowns, a prodigious 
Summ in thoſe days! 
. . The King had taken a fancy to hunt in one 
bf the fitteſt days for that purpoſe, the Air be. 
Tu * N F ing 
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We Gloomy , no Wind ſtirring, and without 
Neing incommoded by the Duſt or Heat; He 
Jas then attended only by the Duke of Glouceſter, 
Wis Brother, and the Earl of Warwick, the Teſt 
Wcing left in an adjacent Wood, to expect his 
Wetara thither. Madam Grey happened to be 
Walking in a long Walk, with Thomas and Richard 
Wer two Sons, in each of her Hands; being both 


Anaurs that are ſaid to be of Venus her Attendance. 
he was in a plain, but very neat. Dreſs, and 
er Perſon appear'd all over extreamly enga- 
ing: Having never ſeen the King, nor any of 
Thoſe that were along with him, the firſt thing 
Ihe did, was to pull a large Vail over her Face, 
after which, ſhe ſaluted them, but without ſtop- 
ping in the leaſt, or caſting ſo much as one 
Look at them. The King <qually taken with 
per Modeſty and Beauty, notwithſtanding, : he. 
„ new her no more than ſhe did him, alighted 
14 Ind accoſted her with that Polite and Noble, 
1. FKir, which diſtinguiſhes thoſe that are Maſters 
pf it, from the common Rank, of Men. After 
to paving ſaluted her, he ask d with a Gallant Air, 
Phether, being alone, ſhe fear” xis 
n. er other, ſhould act over again his Part with the 
= fair Helen ? She told him, that theſe Adventures 
\cr Pere ſuitable only to the Age of Homer, and that 
nt In this ſolitary Place, they had neither a Paris 
11. or a Helen, The longer the King heard her 
y peak, the more he delighted in hearing her, 
of 2d asking after the Dutcheſs of Bedford, un- 
for erſtood beyond Expectation, that Madam Grey 

was her Daughter. 


N 


3 As they came nearer to the Houſe, the Dutch» 


eſs, who look'd out of a Window of her Glo- 
ſet, was nor a little ſurprized to ſee her Daugh- 
be. ter berwixt the King, the Duke of Glouceſter 
ing! | . and 


f d Young and Beautiful, that they reſembled the 


d not ſome Paris. 


-P 
He 


, Part Tl. 
and the Earl of Warwick : She went out to meet 
them, and to pay her ReſpeQs to the young King, 
which Madam Grey perceiving, was under no ſmall 
Confuſion, conſidering ſhe had not paid him the 
Reſpe& due to his Perſon. He, who took No- 
tice of every thing ſhe did, ſoon gueſſing at her 
Thoughts, told her a thouſand Engaging and 
Gallant things upon that Head, and that with 
ſo much Vivacity of Wit, that ſhe never had met 
with any thing Comparable to it in all her 
Life : But, this ſo agreeable a Converſation laſted 
not long, the King turning on a ſudden very 

nſive, in ſpite of all his Endeavours againſt 
it: However, he took up the two young Sons 
of the young Widow, and beſtow'd his Caraſſes 
upon them, whilſt his Looks were very attentively 
fix d upon the Mother. The Earl of Warwick 
not ſo much prepoſſeſs'd as the King, talk'd 
with the Dutcheſs of Bedford, and at the ſame 
time, took particular Notice of his growing 
Paſſion. He conjured the two Ladies to come 
to London; I aſſure you, ſaid he to the Dutcheſs i 
of Bedford, That the Dutcheſs of York will be 
overjoy'd to ſee you again, you having paſs'd * 
the beſt of your days together; it is but rea. 
ſonable, you ſhould both recal thoſe times to your 
Memory, and that, now 1 am King, I may do that 
for your Children, that I was not in a Con- 
dition to do, whilſt I was yet Earl of Marche. 
Madam Bedford and Grey, return'd their Thanks 
with all the Marks of Acknowledgments, and 
the King fearing, leſt Notice might be taken of 
the. Satisfaction he took in the Company of theſe 
Ladies, he took leave, though with much Re- 
Iuctancy; but could not forbear to ſpeak a 
thouſand times of the fair Widow, as an en- 
tire Piece of Perfection. | J 
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Part 1. Eayl of Warwick. 
Some few days after, he told the Earl of N- 
wick, ſhe had made ſo lively an Impreſſion upon 
Whim, that he could not live unleſs he ſaw her a- 
ain; and yet he feared to diſpleaſe her, if he ſhould 
Wcome thither again ſo ſoon; deſiring him there- 
ore, to conſider of ſome way or other to bring 
them to Court. The Earl, who had a very 
piercing Wit, told the King, that, the whole 
Family having no conſiderable Eſtate, the on- 
iy way would be to beſtow ſome Preferments 
Wupon the Father and Brother of Madam Grey, and 
Wa Penſion upon her Children, to be bred at 
Court, and a Place upon the Dutcheſs of Bed- 
W/ord, under the Dutcheſs of Tork; And, that, 
= Madam Grey engaged by all theſe Favours done 
to her Family, would eaſily quit her Solitude, 
= to enjoy the Pleaſures of the World. The King 
= reliſhing the Earl's Advice, in a little time 
heap'd Favours upon Favours upon that Family: 
Tbe Dutcheſs of Bedford with her Husband and 
Children came to London; but the young Wi- 
dow, who was the Perſon moſt deſired there, 
remain'd in the Country, The King vex'd to 
the Heart at her Abſence, went on purpoſe to 
1 ares her; He made her a thouſand Reproaches, 
on account of her Indifferency; but at the ſame 
t time, omitted nothing that might engage her 


to come to Court : You are too dangerous, Sir , 


* 
, 


. 3 ſaid ſhe to him, with a gay and moſt charming Air; 

Hitherto my Vertue was never put to the Try- 
d al, living alone at my own Home at the Bot- 
tom of a Village, intent upon nothing but how 
to pleaſe my Husband, and to lament his loſs. 
{ have ſeen nothing hitherto that gave me the 
leaſt Occaſion of Fear ; But, I am very ſenſible 
Sir, ſhould I ſee you often, I ſhould have great 
Occaſion to dread you; I am alſo no leſs ſen- 
2 1 ſible, that my Virtue will never ſtoop ſo low, 
|| * 


— Memoirs of the Part 
as to be your Miſtreſs, and that my Fortune i; 
not exalted enough to aſpire to a Throne; | 
_ difcloſe, continued ſhe, to your Majeſty at once, 
what another perhaps would not have told you 
till after ſome years: But, I-ſhall at leaſt have 
this Satisfaction, not to give you any Cauſe of 
Vexation, by entertaining you with vaia Hopes 
The King, who was not uſed to be ſo frankly 
dealt withal, having pauſed a little upon the 
Matter, told her, She might expect every thin; 
from her Deſerts ; That he could never be Hap- 
py without her; That he would give his Pro. 
miſe to marry her, but that it muſt be kept 
ſecret, and not to be diſcloſed upon any account 
whatever; ſince he had as yet many Enemies, 5 
who would not fail to improve his Marriage 
with her to his Diſadvantage z That therefore Wy, 
he Conjured her, to put Confidence in the 
Word of a Prince, who adored her, and that, 
unleſs ſhe came to London, he was reſolved: to 
find her out every day in the Country. The g EY 
Lady look'd upon this Condeſcenſion in the 
King, 4 not rejecting her Propoſition of en- 
gaging in ſo unequal a Match, as fo ſignal a” 
Favour, that ſhe had no longer Power to refuſe 
to come to Court, where ſhe came to live with 
the Dutcheſs of Bedford her Mother. The ſ:- 
veral Viſits the King had made to this fair Wi- 
dow, the ſatisfaction he expreſs'd at her coming 
to London, together with the Care he took in 
fitting up her Lodgings, occaſioned an extream Jca- 
louſy in Mrs. Elizabeth Lucy. On the other 
Hand, Madam Grey, who had no leſs her own 
Intereſt in view, judged it very requiſite to en- 
Bae the Earl of Warwick on her fide, which 
e effected by giving him peculiar Marks oi. 
her Eſteem, and Confidence in him, ſuch, as ſhe 
was ſenſible he could do no otherwiſe than re- 
pa) 
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Wart 1. - Fart of Warwick. i 
Way with Acknowledgment ; She Foes) him, 
Wo cultivate for ever a ſtrict Friendſhip with 
er, and to give her ſome inſight, concerning 
Wthoſe Perſons ſne ought to fear molt. 


W The Earl overjoy d at this Propoſition, repre- 
Wrented to her the Counteſs of Devonſhire, as thePer- 


oi n for whom the King had the moſt paſſionate 
5 inclination: He deſired her, to keep this as an 
I epſolute Secret promiſing to advertiſe her, from 
he time to time, of whatever was likely to impair 
aher latereſt : So that, as often as he obſerved 


Pl 


* 
nis Counteſs, he gave Notice thereof, either 
Pty Word of Month, or by Letters to Madam 


nt rey; who made uſe of Tears, and ſometimes 


e of Threats, that ſhe would retire into the Coun- 
Se try: All this was done fo ſeaſonably, that the 
re King took all imaginable Care to conceal from 

per, the Frailty of his Heart, though at the ſame 
lime, he let flip no Opportunity of obliging 
ne Counteſs of Devonſhire: He would write to 
per, by the Aſſiſtance of Albine , ſometimes in 
he Language of a Lover, ſometimes of a So- 


en- peraign Maſter, but always like a King full of 
1 a =P aſſion; But the Deſerts of my Lord of War- 
_ ict, had made fo lively an Impreſſion upon her 
ith} 


Aeart, that in ſpite of all her Endeavours to baniſh 
„im thence, he was always there preſent, this 
Nt ZDciog the only thing ſhe now took any ſatisfacti- 
105 pn in, and all the reft proving indifferent to her. She 
. 111 rould not take the Trouble of Dreſſing herſelf, 
Jea- hay, ſhe would blame her ſelf to appear in any 
her Wert Dreſs, ſince it was not done to pleaſe him; 
Wi Neither was there any Converſatioa ſhe ſo much 
en- gelighted in, as in that of Albine, becauſe it was 
nich Jo her alone ſhe could ſpeak, concerning the 
s Ol, Ferſon ſhe had already loved too much, for the 


Ihe Tranquility of her Life. 
1 The 


re- 
PaY 


LE 


in the King ſome Relapſes of his Tenderneſs for 


80 |  £ Memorrs of the Part I, 
* The Counteſs of Angleſey, who narrowly ob- 
a ſerved all the Actions Sf her Daughter, did not 
| impart to any body Living, the Surprize ſhe was 
in, to find ſo ſtrange an Alteration in her Daugh. 
ter; but reſolved to diſcourſe her upon that 
Point, believing, that, conſidering her tender 
Age, and molt excellent Education, ſhe would 
not fail to make an ingenuous Confeſſion : 85 / 
without inſiſting upon any further Preliminaries 8 'D 
in the Matter, ſhe took her Daughter one day 
into the Garden, at an Hour when it was yet! 
too Hot to take much Diverſion in walking for 
any conſiderable time, and leaning upon her, went 74 
into the Grotto, under Pretence of being ſcorch. 
ed by the Heat of the Sun, and of having 2 1 
Mind to reſt a little there; but in effect, to ball at 
to. her in that Place with the more freedom; gi 
"Tis impoſſible for me, ſaid my Lady Angleſey, 
f as ſoon as they were ſeated, to ſee you any longer 
in the Condition you are in, without asking the llc 
reaſon of it; I don't do this out of Curioſity, 
or Severity, to make you ſtand in awe of me | 9 
no, my Dear Daughter, my Intention is not? 
either to chide, or to reproach you ; Tis an ea. 
fie Matter for one of your Age, to commit 1 
Fault, that is perhaps not well underſtood ; 
alm at nothing elſe, than to provide you wi 
Arms to encounter it; I would be „ 
with your Pain, with an intention to eaſe it 
Believe me, Daughter, that in laying open your 
Heart to me, you run not the leaſt hazard; but 
in ſhutting it up againſt me, you are in great 
Danger: Give me Entrance there, and be not a- * 
fraid, leſt if 1 ſhould meet there with a Stranger 
I little look for, it ſhould either ſurprize orf F 
raiſe me into a Paſſion; I will mingle my Tear A 
with yours, I will be to you inſtead of a Shield, 


to A you againſt the moſt dangerous Dar © 
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Wart 1. _ Earl of Warwick. 
-e an Enemy, whom perhaps you alone are too 
Weak to reſiſt. 
& Whilſt ſhe was a talking, the young Counteſs 
as Ruminating what anſwer to give her, and 
hat was beſt to be done in ſo preſſing a Caſe 
er s this; She knew very well, her Mother to be 
= Woman of great Senſe and Penetration, ſhe 
ae her to be Havghty, poſitive in her Opi- 
ion, and one who would not be removed from 


y rhat ſhe had once conceived to be true, let 
et er ſay what ſhe would: But, to Sacrifice the 
or Earl of Warwick, was ſuch an affliction, her Heart 
nt ould not in the leaſt conſent to, ſince this Con- 


h- eſſion muſt for ever Rob her of the Pleaſures of 
a eing him. After all, ber Mother's Diſcourſe 
\lkrawing to a Concluſion, an anſwer muſt be 
m. given, unleſs ſhe would make her ſelf appear 


1, Guilty by her Silence. She took immediately a 
ger Reſolution what to do, and throwing herſelf at 
the er Mothers Feet, Madam, ſaid ſhe to her, Il own 
ty, ay ſelf Guilty of a great Crime, in not having 


Immediately revealed to you a Thing, wherein 
& ought to have had Recourſe to your Conduct; 
ea. is that alone I blame my ſelf for, being for the 
Eft ſufficiently Proof againſt any Impreſſions con- 
; [ary to my Duty. | will then confeſs to you 
1th all ſincerity, That which puts me into ſo Me- 
ted ncholy a Humour of late, is, that I am fo cloſe- 
it yrſued by the King; You will diſcover in this 
our Petter his Sentiments for me, and mine for his 
but erſon; You will be ſenſible of his Deſign, of 
rea diſing the Matter abroad, I tremble at the Miſ- 
t a-MFrtune of my Father and Husband ; I lived in 
ger, Wopes, to tire him out by my Rigorous Pro- 
e olf edings, without provoking his Anger; Bur, 
eat adam, fee, ſee how angry he is! With theſe 
icld, Wy ords, She put the King's laſt Letter into her 
)arts|Wother's Hands, (which was delivered to her by 
ol G Aubine) 


1 
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mme of the Fart I. 
Albino) who having Peruſed it, burſt out into 
Tears for Joy; and embracing her Daughter, 
My Dear Child, ſaid ſhe to her, don't fear any 
Man living, we are too Happy in ſo Vertuous 
a Daughter; How few are there, that would 
not be puff'd up with the Paſſion of fo Amia- 
ble a King ? But how dangerons it is to. truſt 
him; You ſee his unfaithfulneſs to the Fair E- 
lizabeth Lucy, and the lovely Madam Grey; both 
which he loved ſo Paſſionately, being Charm'd 
with their Beauties: Reſt ſatisfy'd, That you 
would not be in a Condition to fix him as well 
they, becauſe they have much more Cunaiag , 
and underſtand the Affairs of the World much 
better than you : Let, let the King alone, tho' 
at the Peril of all our Lives. The good Mother 
ſpoke theſe Words with a great deal of Paſſion, 
and affording a free Courſe to her Tears, the 
young Counteſs could not refrain to do the 
fame : She remain'd all this while at her Feet, 
and were laying over the Matter with a great | 
deal of Vehemency; When the Earls of Angleſey 
and Devonſhire entred the Grotto. i 
They were ſirprized to find them in this Po- 
ſture; the Counteſs of Angleſey perceived it, 
and judging rightly, that nothing could prove 
more prejudicial to her Daughter, than if the 
Earl of Devonſhire ſhould get it into his Head, that 
ſhe had bin reprimanding her Daughter concern- 
ing her ill Conduct, eſpecially, ſince ſhe knew 
him to have conceived ſome Jealouſy already, at 
the Accidental meeting of her Daughter. with 
the King in the Forreſt, and that he had told 
ſome. hard and reflecting Words to her upon 
that account; She deſired the Earls of Angieſey 
and Devonſhire, to give attention to what ſhe 
was a going to diſcover to them: You will, | 
don't doubt, continued ſhe, Commend the Cov * 
| a Fes * bel 


a. —_— SCC 3#WWwu hk £waE Eo N 


R d ans fur cs. AY e@ooc ac tc. ll. awd awd ac 


Part L 


Earl of  Watwick. 


teſs of Devonſhire, for her firmneſs and ſincerity : 
Look here upon this Letter from the King, ( ſhe 
Communicated to me) foll of Threats, in caſe 
ſhe continues to treat him with Indifferency. 
The Earl of Devonſhire took the Letter, a Colour 
riſing in his Face, which ſufficiently diſcover d 
his Uneaſineſs; and being well acquainted with 
the Character of his Maſter, had the ſatisfaction 
of being an Eye Witneſs of his Complaiats : 
He told my Lady Angleſey, he never queſtioned 
his Wives Conduct, knowing the Sincerity and 
good Inclinations of her Heart; and that it was 
an Action worthy herſelf, to prefer her 
Duty to all the Airy Ideas of Greatneſs. The 
Earl of Angleſey on his ſide, was not able 
to expreſs his ſatisfaction z; The young Coun- 
teſs ſaid little, but at that JunQure ſecretly 
blamed herſelf, for not Sacrificing the Earl of 
Warwick, in the ſame manner as ſhe had done the 
King. 

Their Converſation being over, ſhe retired in- 
to her Apartment, to tell Albine every thing 
that happened ; She fail'd not to give immediate 
Notice thereof to the Earl of Warwick, who 
judged, not without great reaſon, that the Coun- 
teſs and her Family would now not ſtay longer 
in London, ſince every thing would appear ſuſpi- 
cious there, and that he muſt prepare for a moſt 
Cruel Separation : What he had foreſeen, came 
ſoon to paſs ; The Earl of Devonſhire told his 
Father-in-law, That, fince the King would not 


be eaſily repulſed, the beſt means to make him 
to think no more of the Counteſs, would be to 


let her Mother carry her along with her to Tnit- 
tenham; and his Advice being folly approved by 
the Earl of Angleſey, every thing neceſſary for 
their Departure was got ready with great ſe- 
crecy. In the mean — the King continuing 

2 to 


Memotfs of the Part T. 
to labour under no ſmall uneaſineſs, would fain 
have Viſited my Lady Devonſhire, nor would he 
have delay'd the Matter, had 1t not bin on ac- 
count of Madam Grey, for whom his Paſſion ga- 
thered new ſtrength every day; and the Earl of 
Warwick left nothing undone on his ſide, to per- 
ſuade the King, that nothing could be more Beau. 
tiful, nor more fit to be Beloved than her ; every 
Word of hers he Repreſented to the utmoſt ad- 
vantage, and made the niceſt Remarks upon what 
_ never ſaid, nay, what ſhe perhaps never thought 
of. 

The Counteſs of Devonſhire being told by her 
Mother, that they intended to carry her into the 
Country, was moſt ſenſibly afflicted at this piece 
of News ; She diſcloſed her Pain to Albine, but 
forbid her at the ſame time to let the Earl of 
Warwick know of it. But the Treacherous old 
Governeſs having but little regard to her Miſtreſſes 
Orders, not only diſcovered the Matter to him, 
but alſo gave him to underſtand, that her Miſtreſs 
would not be able to bid him Farewell, unleſs ſome 
unforeſeen Opportunity ſhould offer it ſelf. The 
Earl was ready to run diſtracted at this piece 
of News, and walking very faſt up and down 
the Room, when the General came in abruptly, 
looking very heavy and melancholy. Ah! my 
Lord, ſaid he, I have heard ſomething, that much 
diſturbs my Mind; My Lady Devonſhire is to go 
along with my Lady Angleſey to Twittenham, | 
have it under her own Hand, but what is worſt 
of all, is, that there is a ſuſpicion of an Inter- 
view betwixt us; So, that being the occaſion of 
her Lord's jealouſy, and of the ſeverity of her 
Mother, I am reſolved to ſee her no more. What 
a Change of Fortune is this, for a Man who was 
ſo very Happy but lately! I Compaſſionate you, 
reply'd the Earl, but after all, you are fully * 
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Part I. Eerl ef Warwick. 
of being Beloved. That is but a ſlender Comfort, 


reply d the General. Perhaps it will not be long 


before ſhe returns, ſaid the Fal, and imagine 
how acceptable that will prove to you. Rather 
imagine, cry'd he, what lam to ſuffer during her 
abſence; I am to ſee her to Morrow to take my 
leave of her, and this faithful Limner has bin 
forced to take a great deal of Pains to procure 
me that happy Moment. The Earl Congratulated 
him, and his Head being too full to permit him 
to detain the General by inſignificant queſtions 


He only told him, That he was as much concerne 


at this Miſhap as if it were his own , and that 


he hoped that he would do him ſo much juſtice, 
as to believe that he was as ſenſibly touch'd 
with it as himſelf cold be. 

So ſoon as he was at Liberty, he made uſe of all 
his Wit and Charms, which he knew how to make 
appear in their utmoſt Luſtre when he reſolved 
to do it, to perſuade the Counteſs, That if ſhe 
departed without permittiag him to ſee her, he 


ſhould infallibly die of Grief. She being moſt 


ſenſibly touch'd with the tender and ſubmiſſive 
Expreſſions of this Letter would perhaps have bin 
inclinable enough to afford him this Favour”, 
but knew not. how to hazard a thing of that 
Conſequence, in, a Houſe which then contained 
ſo numerous a Family; She conſulted about the 
Matter the ſame Evening with Albine. The old 
Goveraeſs had ſcarce Patience enough to hear the 
Counteſs putting her in Mind of the Jealouſy and 
Courage of the Earl of Devonſhire, and that in 
caſe the Earl of Warwick ſhould be diſcovered, he 
would be but ſcurvily uſed. Albine, I ſay, having 
a greater ſhare of Avarice than Prudence, reply d, 
Let the worſt come to the worſt, the Earl might 
pretend he was ſeat thither by the King, and fo 
ae need not fear any ill uſage, ſince that would be 
8 G 3 | the 
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the way to provoke the King to the higheſt de- 
gree. The Counteſs did not give her Conſent, 
without a great deal of Reluctancy, having ob- 
ſerved for ſeveral days laſt paſt, that they were | 
more jealous of her than formerly, and knowing, 
that upon the leaſt ſuſpicion, the whole Family 
would take the Alarm: But, how eaſie is it to 
overcome a young Woman prepoſſeſs d in the 
„ Favour of him ſhe likes ! Albine promiſed to re- 

| move all obſtacles, adding, That the Earl of 
Warwick would infallibly die for Grief, if he ſhould 
be made ſenſible of her poſitivenels in this point ; 
And there needed no more to convince the Coun- 
teſs, that ſhe might ſee him without much dan. 
er. h 
: You will eaſily imagine, he would not miſs | 
the Aſſignation, for though that was to be late at 
Night, he fail'd not to riſe very early in the 
Morning, and ſuch was his impatience, that he 
thought the day would never be at an end: What 
did not he ſay to the Sun! Every thing a Lover 
was capable of, in his Amorous Frenzies. He 
call'd Night a Thouſand times to his Aid, and : 
no ſooner had the Sky covered it ſelf with its 
Black Vail, but wrapt up in a Cloak, and at- 
tended only by his faithful Berincour, he comes 
to the little Garden Gate, not queſtioning but [ 
that his new Key, which he had never try'd before, 
would open it without Trouble: But all this | 
Care and Pains proved fruitleſs ; for the Key 0 
broke in the Lock. mou was now to be done 
after ſuch a miſhap ? Nothing elſe but to get 
over the Wall, or elſe to return from whence he 
came. But, as he would rather have choſen to dic 
in attempting the firſt, than to free himſelf from all Þ 
danger by the laſt, ſo, without heſitating upon the 
Matter, he Clambred up to the top, as he 


had done once before, and was juſt upon the * 
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Part T. "Earl of Warwick. 
of leaping into the Garden, when he ſaw abun- 
dance of People with Flambeaux, who appear'd 
as if they were ſearching after ſomething. In ef- 
fet my Lady Angleſey having loſt the Pourtrai- 
ture of the Dutcheſs of York ſhe conſtantly wore 
on her Arm had not perceived it till after it 
was Dark, and having cauſed, but in vain, to 
ſearch all the Apartments,ſhe ordered all theWalks 
of the Garden to be narrowly view'd, for fear the 
weight of the Gold and Diamonds might make it 
ſink into the Sand. 

As ail the Domeſticks were not equally intent 
upon the Matter, ſome, who happened to look 
upwards, perceived the Earl of Warwick juſt ready 
to leap into the Garden; and not doubting but 


that he was a Thief, cry'd out as faſt as they could. 5 
t The Earl ſecing there was no better way to # 
e chooſe, than to retire in all baſte ; But, his Gen. : 
e tleman being at ſome diſtance, as not imagining = 
it be would return ſo ſoon, he was forced to get —_ 
r down without his Aſſiſtance; fo that by a Fall, he 1 
le Wounned his Arm, in fo much, that he thought 8 
it had bin broken: But, though it proved ex- 75 


ceſſive Painful, he made all the haſte he could, to 


get away from that fatal Place, where he had flat- 
tred himſelf to get Sight of his ſo dearly Beloved 


ut Lady: He walk d very faſt, and ſometimes look- 
re, ing behind him, would ask his Gentleman, whe- 
his ther they were purſued by any body ? This being 
e overheard by a certain Perſon that paſs d by 
ne accideatally , and he believing them to be 
get Thieves, gave Notice thereof to the Watch, who 


fell upon, and ſurrounded them before they could 
make uſe of their Swords to defend themſelves. 
The Leader of the Watch, being a Brutiſh Fel- 
low and Drunk, ask'd the Earl, who he was, 
from whence he came, and where he intended'to 
go? ſt was thought fit to return him no anſwer, 
Us G4 partly 


_ Memoirs of the Part I. 
partly out of diſdain, partly out of neceſſity not 
to make a Noiſe. they being as yet but at a little 
diſtance from the Garden, and they ſuppoſed, as 
aQually it happened. that the Earls of Angleſey 
and Devonſhire knew by this time, there had bin 
ſome body ſeen upon the Wall : Beſides, ſome 
going to take a view of the little Gate of the 
Garden. and finding a Key broken within the 
Lock, this cauſed no ſmall uneaſineſs in the Fa- 
mily, and the Matter being canvaſs'd over and 
over, the Earl of Devonſhire diſcovered ſomewhat 
of a Secret Jealouſy. The poor Counteſs, ſaw 
her Projects vaniſh into Smoak. and the neceſſity 
of departing, rendred her almoſt inconſolable 
Beſides, ſhe durſt not diſcover her Trouble, 
ſo that, though ſhe conceal'd it as much as ſhe 
could, yet there appear'd in her Eyes a certain 
Emotion, which might eaſily have bin obſerved. 

But to return to the Earl of Warwick, who 
finding himſelf ſurrounded by the Watch, thought 
it his beſt way to get rid of them, by beſtow. 
ing a good Handful of Money upon the Leader, 
not queſtioning, but that ſo he might be diſ- 
miſsd , without being put to the trouble of 
diſcovering his Name: He had filld his Pockets 
with Gold Pieces he intended for Albine; but 
miſſing of her, offer d them to the Leader of the 
Watch: But his Profuſedneſs proved miſchievous 
to him; for this Man, now judging they had com- 
mitted ſome great Robbery, and perceiving him to 
be Wounded in the Arm, and to be very careful 
in hiding his Face, was reſolved to detain him, 
it being a Cuſtom here, to ſtop and keep in Cu- 


ſtody all ſuch as will not diſcover themſelves, if 


they are met by the Watch in the Night time. 
There are certain Benches faſtned on every 


Corner of Lendon Streets, to the Walls of the 


Houſes, whereon ſuch as are taken upon Suſpi- 
cion 
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Part 1. Earl of Warwick. 


agreeing with thoſe who are uſed to more conve- 
Inient Seats. The Earl perceiving what Quarters 


- * RK. LAG ad 
Pr. 7X 1 e "O34 z bY 
Jane CL 1 * 0 2 . 
— 8 — — . k k . 


were prepared for him once more took the Head of 


the Watch aſide, and told him, That if he would 


not put him into that Place, but let him go, he 
would entruſt bim with his Name, and that 
he was the Earl of Warwick: Upon this, the 
Head Officer, who did not take Notice of his 
Garter, nor of the Embroidered Star the Knights 


© of that Order always wear upon their Coats, 


not doubting but that he was an Impoſture, Go, 
© /aid he, did not I ſuſpect thee before to be a 
Rogue? Thy Impudence to aſſume the Name 


of ſo Great a Man , fully convinces me of 
it: And ſo, without hearkning any further to 
his Diſcourſe, he put his Legs into the Stocks, 
with a Reſolution to carry both him and his 


I Gentleman to my Lord Warwick, as ſoon as it 
2 ſhould be day-light, 


I give you leave to gueſs at the Confuſion he 


4 was in upon ſo odd an Accident. Did ever 


ſince the beginning of the World, ſaid he to 
Berincour, happen any Adventure like this? 
I would be tolerably well contented, had I but 
taken my Leave of the Counteſs; but now am ſo 
unfortunate, as not to be able to ſee her before 
ſhe is carry'd iato the Country: Beſides that, the 
Wound I have in my Arm will require ſome time 


to be cured; ſo, that allthe unlucky Accidents 


ſeems now to center in mine. I defy thee, Ca- 


= pricious Fortune, cry'd he, to treat me worſe than 


thou haſt done, However, after ſome ſhort Re- 
flections, added he, Who is it in all England that 


would not chooſe to be in my Place, and be at 


this very time where J am now, ſeated upon a 


Bench 


cion are to ſit, with their Legs put thro certain 
Holes made in two Boards, fitted and joyn'd 
W one above the other; a Diverſion not very well 
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Bench” at the Corner'of a. Street, with we Leys 
put through ſo many Holes, and lock'd cloſe 


within the Boards ? And this is the Station, thoſe 
who would wiſh themſelves in my Place, muſt be 


in, in ſpite of themſelves : For, I can aſſure you, 
I am here contrary to my [nclinations. My 
Lord, ſaid bis Gentleman, this will be over by Day- 
light, and he that could be my Lord Warwick upon 
this Condition, would have no ill Bargaia of it 
for the remainder of his Life. I know not what 
you may think of it, /aid he, as for my Part, I 
would rather chooſe to be a Porter; for he 


Works all Day, and at Night reliſhes the Pleaſures 


of a ſweet Tranquillity, more than a General 


after the gaining of a Battel ; he has no Maſter, 
and conſequeatly i under no conſtraint of pleaſing 
him; has he a Miſtreſs, he goes to ſee her with- F 


out controul ; he enjoys Health, and is never | 


without a good Appetite ; if his Wife's obſtrope- 


' rons, he beats her into good Manners ; he dreads 
neither the Great Ones nor the Thieves, his For- 


tune is always in the ſame Station; his Prince 
knows not whether there be ſuch a Man upon 


Earth, and that Place is the beft to him where he 


can live beſt. Now what Compariſon is there 
betwixt ſuch a Man and a Conrtier, ſuch as 1 am ? 
Such as you are, my Lord, cryd Berincour, was 
ever a Man born under a more Fortunate Planet 
The King ſtands indebted to you for his Crown, 
and all what he can do for you, is below what you 
have done for him. I am nevertheleſs to be pity'd 
at this time, reply'd the Earl, and I can't but ad- 


mire the Capriciouſneſs of Fortune; it ſeems to 


me as if Caprice and Chance play againſt one 
another for us Mortals, and that they decide our 


Fate at their own Pleaſure. They were thus talk- 


ing together to divert their Spleen, when they 
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heard not far from thence, ſome Body cry out 8 


Murder, 
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Part I. Earl of Warwick. | 

Murder, Watch, Help! The Watch Gang, being 

not far off, run immediately that way, and in'a 

moment after, brought hither a Man who ap- 
rd to be very refractory. 

The Earl and his Gentleman, not being over 
curious to ſee him, turn'd away their Faces, be- 
cauſe they were unwilling to be ſeen themſelves ; 
but the Head of the Watch, who brought him 
along, told him, laughing, You will have no rea- 
ſon to be diſſatisfy'd with your Company, General 
Talbot, for here is the Earl of Warwick and ano- 
ther Lord, who will be glad of your Converſa- 
tion; ſo you may diſcourſe together of the ou” 
till Day break, when I ſhall have the Honour 
ſeeing you again. At theſe Words he lock'd his 
Leggs into the Stocks, and took his Leave of the 
Three Priſoners. | 

W hoever thou art, /aid the Earl of Warwick to 
him, that haſt occaſion to try the ſame Fate with 
mine, pray tell me, how did'ſt thou fancy to get 
out of the Hands of theſe Myrmidons ? By telling 
them you were the General Talbot? And thou, 
who art ſo curious and importunate, returns he 
what makes thee ask ſo unſeaſonable a Queſtion, 
ſince thou had'ſt Confidence enough thy ſelf to 
aſſume the Name of the Earl of Warwick ? The 
Earl was ſo well pleas'd with this Anſwer, that 
he could not refrain from laughing, and his 
Laughter having ſomething in it that was pe- 
culiar and eaſie to be diſtinguiſh'd. I now am 
ſenſible, continued the Perſon that ſpoke before, why 
thou did'ſt make Uſe of his Name, becauſe thou 
laugheſt very like him. Thou art in the right 
on't, ſaid my Lord Warwick, | have bin often 
flattered, that I was like him, and at a Pinch one 
lays hold of every thing: But, continu d he, tho 


thou did'ſt act by the fame Motives as I did, pray 
tell me, What made thee imagine thou could? 9 
| 9 


off by taking upon thee the Name of General 
Talbot, becauſe there was not the leaſt Probability 


in this Pretence I made uſe of the firſt Name 


that came into my Head, replyd the other. I am 
ſorry, ſaid the Earl, you did not pitch upon that 
of the Earl of Warwick, as well as my ſelf, that we 

might kave ſeen who had the beſt Title to it. The 
other Priſoner made no further Anſwer, and the 
Earl only ſaid with a low Voice to his Gentl- 
eman, That when the Watch came by the next 
time, they wouldtry once more whether they could 
getout of this troubleſome Place. 

Whilſt they were Diſcour ſing together, their 
Brother · in- aſſection, who having bin over- heated, 
and now had had time enough to cool himſelf, 
began to Cough moſt violently. The Earl heard 
him not without ſome Surprize: If I have the 
Laughter of the Earl of Warwick, ſaid he, I am 
ſure thou haſt General Talbots Cough. Doeſt 
thou know him well enough, to be a Judge of 
that, reply'd the Man with the Cough. No Man 
that has bin a Soldier can be miſtakea jn that 
point, ſaid the Earl. They were thus talking to- 
gether, when the Watch paſſag by, they call'd to 
them, to deſire to be conducted to their reſpective 


| Places of abode. You are a Company of Rogues, 


ſaid their Leader, you are likely to ſtay here till 
Day-light ; but feariag leſt ſomething ſhould be 
defective in the Lock of the Boards wherein their 
Leggs were encloſed, he view'd it narrowly with 


bis Lanthorn. At this inſtant the Priſoners caſt- 


ing their Eyes about, knew one another, to their 
utmoſt ſurprize on both ſides. 

The Watch being gone, they both gave a great 
Cry at the ſame time, and taking each other by 
the Hand, How! ls it you? How! ls it you, ſaid 
they: What happened to me, added the General, 

is paſt all belief ; were we alone, I would caſe wy 
: * 
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ſelf in telling you my Adventure. You may 'reſt 


Part. Earl of Warwick. 


aſſured, ſaid the Earl, that the third Perſon here, 
is both Deaf and Dumb, when ever I think fit; 
and that is enough to ſecure you againſt any thing 
from him. I am ſo impatient to relate it to you, 
reply d the General, that upon your Word lam a 
going to tell you the whole Story. ein 
© You are not unacquainted with that Paſſion I 
© have bin entangled in for ſome time paſs'd, I, I 
© ſay. who had kept my ſelf free from it, all my 
© Life time before: I was not ſenſible of the 
Effects it would produce in my Heart, and con- 
© ſequently ſo little feared the Conſequences there- 
© of, that I cheriſhd it as my greateſt Happineſs. 
Nis true, the Obſtacles I- met with to ſee the 
© Counteſs of Devonſhire, appear d to me fo full of 


© Difficulty and Trouble, that I was reſolvd to 


© cure and deſpiſe my Frailty : But this unfortu- 


nate Painter, having in ſome meaſure dived into 


© my true Sentiments, and found by Experience, 
© that a Perſon of my Temper, was the fitteſt 
Object of encreaſing his Fortune, came to me; 
© to facilitate, as he ſaid, every thing for an Inter- 


© view betwixt the Counteſs and my ſelf. I ac- 


*cepted his Offer, and it was agreed he ſhould 
*come in a Coach to my Back-gate: I went in- 


* ©to it, without any Attendance, being aſham'd 


© my Domeſticks ſhould have the leaſt Suſpicion of 
* my Extravagancy. He Conducted me into a 
Beautiful Garden, and thence into a Grotto, 
© where I ſaw the Counteſs of Devonſhire; ſo full 
* of Tenderneſs, Frankaeſs and Modeſty, that 
© being ſeized with the moſt profound Reſpect 
for her Perſon, I thought my ſelf only too 
Happy: She would afford me no other Favours 


than the Satisfaction of Seeing, and Sighing 


© for her, and I inſiſted upon no more; for 1 
* deſpiſe all Womea that ſufter themſelves to R 
* with- 


. Memos of the Part I. 
© withdrawn from their Duty: And not with. 
© ſtanding that heighth of Paſſion I had con- 
© ceived for her, I ſhould have ſhewn nothing 
© bat Averſion to her; It having at all times bin 
© my Opinion, that Vertue and Modeſty are the 


© Eſſential Parts of a Good Woman. She que. 


© ſtionleſs had bin acquainted with my Temper, 


© and therefore always kept herſelf within ſach | 
< ſtrict Bounds, that ſhe would never allow me 
© the Liberty of touching as much as her Hand, 
+ unleſs when I put ſome Rings with Precious 


© Stones upon her Fingers: When | ſpoke to 
© my Limner, concerning her Reſervedueſs, he 


© told me, in his Country the Ladies were much 
© more Cruel, and to ſpeak of an Italian Woman, 
and of a Tyger, was the ſame thing. I was 
© not good Natur'd enough, to be like him, but 
© gave him the hearing: But, to be ſhort, my | 
© Lord, you know I told you this Morning, that 
Inas to take my leave of her to Night, ac- |? 


© cordingly I went to the Grotto, attended by 


© by my old Guide, where I found the Counteſs; [7 
put in a Moment after, ſaw come in an antient |? 
© Man, follow'd by Four luſty Young Men well 
© Arth'd 5; The Father, without taking any No- 
© tice of me, turning to his Daughter, Unfor- 
© tunate Woman, ſaid he, What could engage 
© thee to Diſhonour our Family by thy ill Con- 
thy Mother 
© and my ſelf, with all the Tenderneſs thou couldſt 
expect under thy Circumſtances? Thy Life ſhall 
© Pay for the Shame thou haſt made us undergo, 


duct? Art not thou Treated both by 


© with this, drawing his Dagger, gave her a Stab, 


before | could put it by, though 1 had my Sword 


drawn; but I Wounded one of the young Fellows 
© who Aſſaulted me. I faw my ſelf immediately | 
© Surrounded by the Father and the other three, 
ſo that I found my ſelf engag d at great ** 
Ke , . an 
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Fart I  Farl of Warwick. 


and for whom, | give you leave to Gueſs, to 
6 * 22 Jilt, who ſo nearly 
© reſembled the Counteſs of Devonſhire, that, to 
find out the real difference betwixt them, one 
© muſt be undeceived in the ſame manner as | was. 
© | thought it therefore my beſt way to think 
© of Retreating, and I can't tell, whether they 
© knew me or not; But certain it is, they were 
© not very preſſing upon me, to hinder my Re- 
treat. Thus, 1 had come off well enough, had 
© jt not bin for two Old Women, who, being 
© brought thither by the Noiſe, purſued me o 
© cloſely with their out-cries,that theWatch heard 
Cit, I happened to meet them at the Corner of 
a Sꝗtreet, which | croſs'd with much haſte, tho? 
* = © | knew not where I was : For, my Roguiſh 
- Italian, who ſtood Centry for me, was run a- 
hi * way, and in all probability, will never appear 
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Ino more in London, after the Game he has 
* play'd me. But be that as it will; I ſoon 
- l ſaw my ſelf beſet on all ſides by the Watch, 
) Fl « and having not much time to conſider how 
- 4 to anſwer thoſe queſtions they commonly put 
el to thoſe they meet in the Night time, I thought 
o. © it the ſhorteſt way, to be plain with them, 7 am 
t- | </ach a one; What a cry did they not ſet up at 
+ = < my Name! 1 know the time, when to ingratiate 
A X *© themſelves with General Talbot, they wou'd al- 
er © moſt preſs me to Death; and you may now ſee, 
aſt MZ © that in the Place where 1 am, they have al- 

dall © moſt done ſo in good earneſt. 3 
= The Earl would have bin much more Surpriz'd 


than now he was at this Recital, had he not 
rd known beforehand , that this Woman being a 
ws 3 Suppoſititious Counteſs of Devonſhir & the unrae 
ely velling of this Intrigue was not likely to hap- 
rec. ben without Noiſe: $6 that being actually pre- 
108 = pared againſt any Surprize, he pretended ne- 

| verthe= 
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vertheleſs he was, and acted his Part to the greateſt 
nicety. If you will follow my Advice, ſaid he, l 
would have you endeavour to cure your ſelf of a 
Paſſion, which has ſerved hitherto only to tor- 
ment yon, and to impair that Great Cha- 
racer utito which you were born. *Tis certain, 
ſaid the General, | was not made for theſe ſorts 
of Amuſements; I am ſo much aſham'd of it, 
that ſhould any Body elſe but your ſelf, my Lord, 
be acquainted with my Frailties, I ſhould not be 
able to endure it. You may therefore believe, 
that I ſhall not ſeek to nouriſh thoſe Flames I ſo 
much deſpiſe. As good fortune will have it, the 
true Counteſs is a going into the Country; I am 
{ure I will not go to meet her by the Way: And it 


ſhall not be my fault, if ever I ſee her again. Bur, 
continued he, What Chance drew you into this 
Ambuſh ? I need not tell you, reply'd4 the Earl, 
you may be ſure it was an Aſſignation. Well, 
at leaſt, added the General, I hope you ſaw the 


Party you look'd for ? No, ſaid he, and am, be. 
ſides that, much Wounded in the Arm. So we 
have both ſufficient cauſe of DiſſatisfaQtion, reply'd 
the General: But | wiſh | was ſo far a Conjurer 
as to gueſs at the Subject, and to tell in what Place 
we now are? As to what relates to my ſelf, re- 

yd the Earl, there needs no Conjurer, who deals 


with Hell or the Devil; *Tis known to every Body | 
long ago, that I am much addicted to Adventures. 
Don't you remember, what happened to the King 
and my ſelf, whilſt he was yet Earl of Alarche? 
One ſweet Night above all the reſt being taken up |? 


by the Watch, we were forc'd to tell our Names, 


but they had too much ill Nature to believe us; 


ſo they would needs carry us to the very Lodgings 
of the Dutcheſs of York, who, tho? ſhe was aſleep, 
_ theſe Beaſts would needs ſpeak with her : Here, 

| Madam, 
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Madam, ſaid they, take your Son, and keep him 
at home; for if we meet him again, we ſhall not 
bring him hither. I remember the thing, /aid the 
General, and know this is not your Noviate, tho' 
I confeſs it is altogether a Novelty to me ; and 
ſhould be ſorry to the Heart, if a Burleſque 
Account ſhould be given of a thing which is ſuffi- 
ciently ridiculous in it ſelf, and in which have bin 
engaged in good earneſt. . Let this matter happen 
as it will, ſaid the Earl, it will do you no 
harm. | 
_ Whilſt they were thus talking the time away, 
Day-Light began to diſperce the Darkneſs of the 
Night, and this increaſing their impatieace of 
ſeeing themſelves reliev'd from ſo ill a Poit, they 
were ready to break their Leggs in trying how to 
get them out. The Watch happen'd to come 
juſt in the nick of time,under the ſame Leader, but 
attended by another ſet of Watchmen, being up- 
on the point of partiag : Among theſe there hap- 
= pen'd to be two, who knowing both the General 
and the Earl very well, were ready to drop down 
for fear, having ſcarce ſtrength enough left, to 
let the Head of the Watch know the fault he had 
committed: The fellow turn'd Pale, like one 
„that had receiv'd Sentence of Death, and threw 
s himſelf at their Feet. The two Earls, ſeeing 
him almoſt deſperate, told him, He ſhould be 
ſatisfy'd, and take care to open the Lock of the 
Boards that kept in their Legs, and that without 
any loſs of time. The poor Fellow was ſo much 
frightned, that he neither underſtood them, nor 
remember'd what he had done with the Rey; at 
8 laſt it was found, and that in the very nick of 
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95 ; time, ſince otherwiſe they had bin catch'd in that 
p,. Place by the Earl of Devonſhire. 


This Lord more diſturb'd by his Jealouſy, than 
= cas'd by fleep, had not bin in Bed all that Night, 
=_ H under 
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under pretence of giving the neceſſary Orders for 
their Journey : Thus he paſs'd the greateſt part 
of the Night in a very Ill Humour, and rais'd his 
Mother-in-law and Wife ſo early out of their 
Beds, that they paſs'd through the ſame Street, 
where the General and the Earl had had their 
Quarters, within a few Minutes after they were 
diſmiſs'd. The Head of the Watch was ſtill fitting Z 
upon the ſame Bench, tearing his Hair like a Mad- 
man. The Counteſs of Angleſey compaſſionating 


his Condition, ſtopp'd the Coach, and call'd to i 
him; but he refuſing to come near them, ſhe de- 
ſir'd the Earl of Devonſhire, who was on Horſe- 


back along with them, to 2 to him, ſince ſne 
thought ſhe knew him, for he kept the Watch not 
far from their Houſe. Having a little recover'd 
himſelf, he related to the Earl of Devonſhire what 
Misfortune had befall'n him; ſaying. He look d up- 
on himſelf as loſt for ever, and that he was re- 
ſolv'd to go out of England. The Earl could not! 
give Credit to ſo ſtrange an Adventure; and 
what render'd it quite incredible to him, was, that 
General Talbot was mention'd in it, whom he be-. 


liev'd to be much wiſer than to ramble in the 3 


Streets in the Night with the Earl of Warwick ;, fo |* 
that he look'd upon the Fellow as Frenzical. He 
told his Opinion to the Counteſs of Angleſey, who 
thought the ſame ; but the young Counteſs of 
Devonſhire, knew too well how the matter lay: 
Her Grief encreas'd to a high degree, when ſhe [3 
underſtood what had happen'd to the Earl, and! 
eſpecially his being Wounded in the Arm: She 


endeavour'd, but in vain, to conceal it; but you 


might have read in her Eyes, the Secret Thoughts 
of her Heart. Her Mother ask'd her, what was 


the matter? She told her ſhe was very ill; and the | 


being ſuppos'd to be then with Child, there was 2 
no further enquiry made at that time. 272 


The 
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Part L Earl of Warwick. 
The Earl of Warwick had much ado to get 
home; his Leggs were much crampt, and his Arm 
full of Pain, but his worſt Diſtemper lay in the 
Head and Mind. He much fear'd that ſome of 
the Watchmen would talk of this Accident, 


and that thus the whole Miſtery might be 
? 


unfolded, which it was his utmoſt intereſt 


f to keep conceal'd. The General Talbot had a 
= thouſand Chimera's to ſtruggle withal; and be- 


ing reſolv'd not to make any one the Confident 


Jof his Troubles, he kept the whole cloſed up 
within his own Breaſt : However, he ſaw himſelf 
2 freed from the Fetters of the Counteſs, and this 
2 Paſſion had bin ſufficiently tormenting to him, not 
to reliſh the ſweet of this new Tranquility. In 
the mean while, the Earl of Warwick took the 
departure of the Counteſs of Devonſhire ſo far to 
Heart, that he was forc'd to keep his Bed: Bur 
what prov'd a great Addition to his Grief, was, 


that putting his Hand into his Pocket, to feel for 
Za Jewel he had, he found it not; he gueſsd he 


muſt either have loſt it, or elſe it was ſtoln out of 


his Pocket; but however it happen'd, he was al- 
moſt deſperate about it; he order'd Berincour to 
leave no Stone uaturn'd to find it out, and in the 
I on while continu'd to be almoſt beyond him- 
RICH, 
The King was no ſooner riſen, but he ask d for 
the Earl of Warwick, ſo they went to fetch him; 


but being told he had a Feaver, the King, who 
lov'd him extreamly, was not long before he gave 
him a Viſit in his Lodgings. He had already bin 
inform'd of the departure of the Counteſs of 
Devonſhire by Albine, whereat being moſt ſenſibly 
ſafflicted, he wanted to talk with the Earl about it. 
At laſt, ſaid he, they have carry'd away the 
Counteſs: I am ſurpriz'd at my ſelf, 1 ſhould re- 
ent her Loſs, after the Uſage I have receiv'd 8 
1 H 2 her 
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her ! and therefore am apt to believe, tis not her 
Perſon, ſo much as the ſatisfaction of revenging 
my ſelf, which 1 regret at preſent. Forget her, 
Sir, ſaid the Earl in a Languiſhing Tone, ſhe is 
unworthy of your Tenderneſs, and I am ſenſible 
ſhe will be ſufficiently puniſh'd in the Country, 
for her Inconſtancy in London. That does not 
ſatisfy me, added the King, 1 will know, what it 
was that made her uſe me at that rate. You had 
better ſtay for her return, reply'd the Earl, your 
Majeſty knows then what to do beſt. This delay 
not ſuiting the King's impatient Temper, and 
Anger, he was ſometimes for making her to come 
back again; in a Moment after, for going to ſec 
her; and after all, he was for ſending his Favourite 
thither ; but ſoon changing his Mind again, he 
was ſtruggling with theſe different Thoughts for 
ſeveral Days. Madam Grey was not inſenſible of 
this Diſtraction of his Mind, and ſhe was ſuffici- 
ently inclin'd to make her Complaints to him, but 
was afraid of checking the King's Paſſion, and Þ 
that being us'd to ſee her in Tears ſo often, he 
might not regard them for the future; ſhe was of 
Opinion, that nothing could be of more dange- “ 
rous Conſequence to a Miſtreſs ; and that an un- 
faithful Lover, who takes care to conceal his In- 
fidelity, is more likely to return to his former; 
Paſſion, than one who quite breaks off upon that 
Score: Beſides, that the Earl, who had all along 
animated her Anger, was not now fo preſſing up- 
on that Point: For he fear'd no more the Kings 
Progreſs in this Paſſion, ſince the departure of, 
my Lady Devonſhire; and now employ'd all his care 
in ſettling his own. l 
What Diſturbances did he not meet with in bi 
Heart, when he conlider'd ſhe was not to come 
back in a couliderable time! and that there wal 
not the leaſt Opportuaity of ſecing her, * : 
. What 
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what muſt prove very dangerous as well to her 
as to himſelf! and that they muſt fear every 
thing from the Counteſs of Angleſey, whoſe ſtrict 
Vertue could not permit her to diſpence with 
the moſt inſignificant Frailty in ſo Dear and Beau - 
Itiful a Daughter. He would often ſhut himſelf 


HG I_ ORE 


up ia his Cloſet, to abandon himſelf intirely to 
© MJ thele melancholy Reflections; his Grief encreas'd 
every Day, Albine writ to him no more; he was 
i Wl for trying every thing to ſee the Counteſs, or at 
leaſt to ſend to her his Gentleman, whom he knew 
to want neither Courage nor Conduct; but his 
: fear of meeting with ſome Siniſter Accident ſtop'd 
bis Deſigns, and betwixt theſe various Irreſoluti- 
ons, bis Evil rather increas'd than decreas'd. 

After the Earl of Devonſhire had left the Head- 
© BY Watchman before mention d, he travell'd imme- 
I diately forward to a Wood, through which they 
0! BY muſt pals to Iwittenham; here alighting from his 
'- Þ# Horſe, he gave it to a little Page that attended 
ES him, whilſt he walk d along the great Road with 
0 a ſlow Pace. ruminating vpon the Thief that had 
FF bin ſeen upon the Wall, the broken Key in the 


& Little-Garden-gate, and at laſt upon the Fancy 
© of the Head-Watchman, . who believ'd he had 
taken up the Earls of Warwick and Strop. If he 

had mentioa'd only the firſt, /aid he, I would not 
in the leaſt queſtion it; but the laſt of theſe: two 
has more Wit than to be catch'd in ſo odd an 
py Adventure. As he was frequently looking about 
. to ſee whether his Mother-in-law's Coach follow'd 
> By him, he obſerv'd ſomething that caſt a more than 

ordinary Luſtre in his Pages Hands: Drawing 

2 nearer to him he faw it was a large Jewel of Gold, 
ſet all over with precious Stones, a Piece he had 
bo often ſeen in the Earl of Warwick's Hands: He 
enquir'd, not without ſome diſturbance, from the 
Page, where he had it? He told him frankly 
| LT H 3 That 
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That he being one of the firſt who got into 
the Street, after the Thief had bin ſeen upon 
the Wall, the Luſtre of this Piece, made of 
Gold, and cover'd with Diamonds, had made 
him look that way, and perceiving what it was, 
he thought he might take and keep it. The Earl 
took it, and looking upon it for a conſiderable 
time, it at laſt ſeem'd to him of that thickneſs 
as to contain a double Bottom; he try'd to open 
it, with a ſort of uneaſineſs, whereof he already Þ 
began to ſuſpect the cauſe, and being gone at 
ſome diſtance from the Page, at laſt open'd and 
found enclos'd within it, the Picture of his Lady, 
with theſe Words Engraven round about it, She « 
much better in my Heart. | \ 
At this fatal Sight he turn'd Pale, he ſhiver'd, Þ 
his Soul was expos'd a Prey to the moſt cruelF 
Reflections that could be: He lov'd my Lady] 
Devonſhire, he was ſometimes inclin'd to juſtify 
her, but could not accompliſh it: For, ſaid be, 
ehe Maſter of this Jewel muſt daubtleſs be the 
{ſame Perſon, who having got a Key to the 
Little-Gate of the Garden, was endeavouring to 
open it; but finding it, broken in the Lock, 
ſcaladed the Wall, and afterwards run away; 
and the Jewel more than ſufficieatly ſhews it, 
muſt be the Earl of Warwick. What could be 
think after ſo many convincing Proofs, eſpecially}? 
ſince the Picture of his Lady fell into his Hand- 
by ſo extraordinary an Accident? He was a going? 
to abandon himſelf quite to Deſpair, when hearing 
the Noiſe of my Lady Angleſey's Coach, he Re-mount-F 
ed his Horſe, and ſpoke 1 a few Words as they 


_— = 


_ 


aſs'd by him, being reſoly'd to hide his Grief, til 
he had Diſcours'd her about the Matter. The little 
Page vex'd to the Heart, that his Maſter had kept the}? 
Jewel, could not forbear to ſpeak of it to Albine,Þ 
whoſe Kinſman he was, and he extol'd m_ 1 
* r 
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degree the Value thereof, that the old Covetbus . 
Governeſs was heartily vex'd thereat, ſince ſhe 

would fain have bin Miſtreſs of it her ſelf, let 

the Conſequences have prov'd never ſo dange- 

rous. So ſoon as ſhe had an Opportunity of 
ſpeaking to her Miſtreſs, ſhe told her of this 


le BY unfortunate Accident; and never were ſo many 
1's WY prevailiag Circumſtances join'd together, to diſ- 
en cover any Man, as there were here againſt the 
y Earl of Warwick. Am I not to be pity'd, ſaid 


at BY ſhe to Albine, that my Compliance with thy 
nd BY Advice ſhould coſt me all the Tranquillity of my 
, Life ? What was it that mov'd me to conſent, 
„ that the Earl ſhould take his Leave of me? 
* Heavens are my Witneſs, that notwithſtanding 
my Inclinations for him, I would not ſave his 
Life by, one Criminal Sigh ; and ever ſince that fa- 
tal Moment when | ſaw him firſt,] have left nothing 
unattempted to put him out of my Mind; but 
finding my ſelf not in a Condition to encompaſs 
that, | have always ſtood upon my Guard, to 
. obſerve:my ſelf, being ſenſible that my Heart was 
only too much inclin'd to him. Albine! What 
haſt thou done, when thou did'ſt perſuade me 
to entertain him? This ſo Charming, and at the 
ſame time, ſo Dangerous Sight, made ſuch an 
Impreſſion upon my Soul, as encreas'd all my 
Pains I ſuffer'd before upon his Account. Was not 
1 vafortunate enough, unleſs you had taken ſo 
much pains to ſpeak to me concerning him ? Why 
did'ſt thou find out an Opportunity to bring 
him into the Houſe? His Jewel being now in 
my Husband's Hands, is there any room for 
bim to doubt, but that what the Head-Watch- 


ing! 
ing! 
int- 
hey! 

till 


tre man told him is actually true? He will for the 
the future look upon me only with Scorn, and the 
15 ſecret Reproaches I ſhall load my ſelf withal, will 


ſerve only to make him diſcover the Confuſion 
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am in. You muſt not, Madam, ſaid Albine 10 
her, torment your ſelf at that rate, it will be 
no hard Task for you to perſuade your whole 
Family, that if the Earl had attempted to come 
into the Garden, it muſt be by the King's Com- 
mand, and without the leaſt Knowle1ge of yours; 
and that the Ingenious Confeſſion you have made 
concerning his Majeſty's Sentiments, ought to be 
a convincing Proof, that you had not the leaft 
ſnare in all that had happen'd. No, cry'd the 
Counteſs, I can't maintain a Lye with the ſame 
Confidence as I did the Truth ; my Mother will 
read in my Eyes all what is within me: Alas! 
could ſhe as well diſcover there my Innocence and 
Misfortunes, What is it I need then to fear? 
Whilſt the young Counteſs was thus afflicting her 
ſelf, the Earl of Devonſhire, full of Impatience to 
impart the Secret to my Lord and my Lady 
| Angleſey, took them into a remote Walk, and 
having diſcover'd to them what real cauſe of 
Suſpicion he had of his Wife, he ſhew'd them her 
Picture within the Jewel of the Earl of Warwick : 
The Sight thereof overwhelm'd them with Grief; 
they found it very difficult to ſpeak in her Juſti- 
fication z but after all, my Lady Angleſey could 
not reſolve to condemn her, without being 
| hear'd; ſo ſhe deſir d her Son- in- law, not to take 
the leaſt notice of it to her, till ſhe had Diſ- 
cours'd the Point with her, which was to be 
done the next following Day. 
My Lady Devonſhire ſoon perceiv'd, that when 
my Lady Angleſey lock d her ſelf up with her in 
Room, this was the time ſhe was to undergo the 
Tryal of a moſt ſevere Inquiſition : She trembled, 
and the Paleneſs of her Face was an undeniable 
Token of her diſturb'd Thoughts. After having 
patiently endur'd a thouſand Reproaches, without 
in the leaſt interrupting the Counteſs ; When = 
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ſaw her Picture within theJewel,ſhe could no longer 
hear, with patience, her Mother upbraiding her 
with having preſented it to the Earl; ſhe fell 
out into ſuch a Paſſion, and ſpoke upon that Head 


with ſo much vehemency (tho' without loſing the 


reſpe& due to her Mother) that ſhe began to 


be fully convinc'd of her Innocence. My Lady 
| Angleſey now fully fatisfy'd of the Truth of what 
her Daughter had told her, promis'd to omit 


nothing that might conduce to make the Earl 
of Devonſhire to have a favourable Opinion of 
her. The Counteſs begg'd with Tears in her Eyes 


to do her what ſervice ſhe could with her Lord; 


Nr 


ſhe was ſeveral times in a Mind to deſire the 
favour of her to diſmiſs Albine; but fearing leſt 


this malicious old Creature might ſtill more ex- 


| aſperate the Earl of Devonſhire againſt her, by 


putting into his Head certain Malicious Con- 
ſtructions concerning her Eaſineſs, in conſenting 


to an Interview with him, during her Father's and 


Husband s Journey to York, and conſequently make 
the Breach wider ; this prov'd the only Motive, 
that made her keep near her a Monſter, which 


3 


could not be kept at too great a diſtance. 
MyLady Angel/ey not only urg'd the matter home, 


and with extraodinary ſtrength of Reaſon, to her 


Son- in law, but alſo engag'd her Word for his 
Wives Innocence; all the Fault being laid upon 
the King. And it was true in effect, that my 
Lady Devonſhire knew nothing of the Miſtery of 


this Jewel-caſe, and that no Body could have 
ſhew'd more Diſſatisfaction, than ſhe did at the 
Earl of Warwick, upon that Point: For, ſhe would 
often ſay to Albine, What muſt the Limner think 
who drew this Picture? he will certainly believe 
this Favour was obtain'd with my Conſent. O! 
Unfortunate, cry ſhe, what was I a doing when 
had ſo much Complaiſance as to hearken _ rg 
b. IT 
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Earl! How dearly am I likely to pay for it!! 
ſhall; loſe my Husband's Eſteem 3 he will from 
hence forward be always inclin'd to Jealouſy, 
which all my Precaution and good Conduct will 
not be able to remove. Oh, What ſignifies it 
to you, Madam, if he is jealous, ſaid Albine, 
provided you have nothing wherewith to reproach} 
pour ſelf? If you have committed an Error in] 
ſomething or other, you may give a free courſe] 
to your Tears: But, fuppoſing the Earl of War-F 
wick had your Picture, there is nothing blameableF 
in your regard, in the Caſe: Are not the Picture; 
of Soveraigns ſeen every where? And don't they 
even make Preſents of them without being blam'dÞ 
for it? Theſe general Inſtances have no relation 
to my particular Caſe, reply d ſhe z a Queen mayſ 
do abundance of things, which are innocent in 
her, would be interpreted as Criminal in me; IF 
am neither ſo Bliad, nor ſo Fool-hardy as to re- 
gulate my ſelf by ſuch like Examples. Thea you 
have now conceiv'd a Hatred againſt the Earl, 
ſaid Albine? Were I come to that Point of Hating ; 
him, reyh d ſhe, I ſhould not be diſturb'd to that 
degree as I am; but there is ſtill a certain Re- 
membrance, and that ſo dear to me, that it 
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follows me every where. I feel ſtill within mea 
Ftailty not to hate him; and am in vain upon] 
my Guard againſt my own Heart, nothing but 
Time and Abſence can cure nme. 

My Lady Devonſhire underſtood by the Countels 
of Angleſey, all what had paſs'd betwixt her and 
her Son- in- l w. Your Conduct for the future, 
ſaid ſhe to ber, muſt make good every thing I have 
engag d for; For, my Dear Child, I had rather ſec 
vou dead, than to find you bewitch'd to the bell 
Man in the World. As I am of the fame Opinion 
with you, reply' ſbe, the greateſt favour you can 
do me, is to let me live in the Country; bil 
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avoid the King, 1 will fly the World, and 1 will 
avoid every thing, that may robb me of this 
Happy Tranquillity, and may make me to diſh 
pleaſe you. My Lady Angleſey embraciag her with 
a great deal of Tenderneſs, rold her, ſhe highly 
approv'd her Reſolution; That it would be neteſ- 
fary to keep at a diſtance from Court, for 
ſome time, and that the King would certainly 
forget her: But, added ſhe, has the Earl of War- 
wick no ſhare in the Intrigue ? Is it poſſible he 
ſhould fo far expoſe himſelf, as to get on the 
of the Garden-wall, to ſuffer himſelf to be ſeig 
by the Watch, and run the Hazard of fo many ill 
Conſequences that attended it, barely to be ſer- 
viceable to his Maſter ? He whoa long time. ago 
was always us'd to follow his own Inclinations, 
and not to obey the King's Commands any fur- 
ther than he found them ſuitable to his own ſatis- 
faction: Add to this, your Picture in his Jewel-cafe; 
if it was the King's, what made him keep it? T 
poſſible, Madam, reply'd the Count eſa, not without ſome 


i Confuſion ( ſeeing her Mother's Head ſo full of Jeu. 


fouſfy ) *tis poſſible the King might ſtand in fear of 
his Miſtreſles Curioſity, to avoid which. he gave 
it to his Favourite, The old Counteſs feem'd 
well enough ſatisfy'd with this Reaſon, and going 
out of her Chamber, left the Daughter in her 

Cloſet entangled in a thouſand Vexations. 
Ovght it not have bin ſufficient for me, ſ4id ſhe 
to her Confident, to obey with ſubmiſſion, without 
oing about to give Counſel againſt my own 
Tranquillity ? I deſire to live in the Country call 
the remainder of my Life, to be watch'd, and to 
bedebarr'd from all manner of Liberty: If they 
do accordingly, Ho can complain? And if ũt be 
done, Why ſnould Flive ? That eruel Dart that 
has Wounded me, ſtill Nicks in the very inner- 
moſt part of my Heart, and 1 mall ſe 0 
| | | | Wm, 
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kim, whom 1 am not able to forget: Albize, how 
unfortunate am 11 She cry'd for a conſiderable 
time, and her Governeſs, who long'd for nothing 


more than to be always managing an Jatrigue- - 


whereby ſhe might make her Advantage, did not 
fail to make Uſe of this Critical Juncture, to pro- 
poſe to her, to give an Account in a Letter, to 
the Earl, in what a Condition ſhe was in. The 
Counteſs not only rejected her Propoſition ; but 
alſo forbid her ever to re-call to her Mind an 
Idea, ſhe intended to efface out of her Remem- 
brance. 

* The Departure of the Counteſs of Devonſhire 
had at firſt rais d the King's Anger; but hearing 
her ſcarce ever ſpoken of, and believing himſelf 
not well us'd, he made all his Addreſſes to Madam 
. Grey, who became ſo intoxicated and haughty at 

this unexpected return of the King's Paſſion, that, 
without the leaſt Regard to her beſt Friends, ſhe 
Aacrific'd every thing to her own Humour and In- 
tereſt; as among the reſt it happen'd to the Ear! 
of Warwick, 

The Head of the Watch-men, who had made 
the Earl to paſs his time ſo ſcurvily in the late 
Nocturnal Adventure, dreaded the Conſequence 
thereof might turn to his utter Ruin, unleſs he 
could counter-ballance the Earl's Authority, by 
ſome powerful Protection at Court: His Siſter, 
happening to live with Madam Grey, he told her 
the whole Story, and what Apprehenſions he was 
under; And this young Woman fearing no leſs 
than the Ruin of her Brother, by the great 
Power of the General and the Earl, threw her 
ſelf at her Miſtreſſes Feet, conjuring her to take 
. Compaſſion of her Family, and to interceed with 
the King, in behalf of what had happen'd to her 
Brother out of Ignorance. Madam Grey was too 
well pleas d with this Story, not to impart it 5 
Mia the 
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the young King, and to reprefent the whole, un- 
der ſuch Circumſtances of her own Invention, as 
prov'd very diverting to him. After having. 


laugh'd very heartily for ſome time, he was 


very curious to know from whence' the Gene- 
ral and the Earl came at that time of Night; 
and as he knew the firſt to be a Perſon of down- 
right Honeſty, he judg'd, he might with much 
leſs Difficulty unfold the Miſtery by him, than by 
the Earl of Warwick, who would be ſure not to 

diſcover his Intrigue to him. 

So ſoon as the King ſaw the General, he took 
him into his Cloſer, and told him with a very o- 
bliging Air, That he was ſomewhat diſlatisfy'd 
with him, becauſe he ſhauld keep him in Igno- 
rance, of what was known to all the World be- 
{ides, viz. his Quarrel with the Watch: If you 
have a mind to make your Peace with me, con- 
tinged he, you muſt deal frankly, and let me know, 
at leaſt, from whence you came at that time. 
Sir, reply d the General, your Majeſty would have 
put me to the greateſt Nonplus that can be, had 
you ask'd me ſuch a Queſtion as this ſometime ago; 
but at this time, now I have broken thoſe Chains 
that prov'd too weighty for me, and am freed, 
from a Tyrannical Paſſion, ſo little ſuitable to 
my Natural Inclinations, I am free to own, 
that the moſt ſurprizing Beauty of the young 
Counteſs of Devonſhire, did rob me of the true Uſe 


of all my Reaſon. He then, like a blunt true-bred 


Soldier, laid open before the King his whole 
Paſſion for that Lady, his Inquietudes, and how 
he had bin manag'd by the Limner; but dif- 
ſembled his Knowledge of the King's being his 
Rival, judging, that in point of Policy, he ought 
not to touch upon that String. The King inter- 
rupting him, told him with a Smile, Oh! my 
Lord, you forget to remember me in this Love 

Concern! 


of Trouble : - His Tenderneſs for the Earl did 
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Concern ! The General was ſomewhat ſurpriz'd, 
but ſoon recolle&ing himſelf, Your Majeſty, ſays 
be, knows ſo well how to conceal the Secrets of 
your Heart, that I could never be acquainted with 
what ſhare your Majeſty had in this Intrigue. 
We will ask Roſamond's Picture, continu'd the 
King, Smiling, perhaps ſhe will be more ſincere 
than we are, The General being not a little net- 
led, Bluſh'd ; Sir, ſaid he, the ſincere Confeſſion 1 
have made, without concealing the leaſt thing 
from you, I hop'd, would not have bin recom- 

d with ſuch Reproaches from your Majeſty; 

am much aſham'd of it, and you will actually ſave 
me a great deal of Trouble, if you will be pleas'd 
to believe, That that time whilſt I was ſighing 
for my Lady Devonſhire, is to me now like a 
Dream, the Idea whereof vaniſhes as ſoon as you 
are well awake; as I don't remember, what is 
paſs'd, ſo 1 might eaſily forget to mention ſome 
Circumſtances, without the leaſt defign: That 


this muſt be attributed rather to the Defect of 
my Memory, than to any want of Inclination, to 


give entire Satisfaction to your Majeſty, concern- 
ing what you are deſirous to know. Well, let 
that be as it will, replyd the King, tell me whether 
the Earl of Warwick was along with you at this 
charming Aſſignation ? No, Sir, ſaid the General, 
we were both equally ſurpriz'd to meet one ano- 
ther at this pretty Seat ; nay, we talk'd together 
for ſome Moments withour knowing one ano- 
ther, and 1 could, with all the eagerneſs 1 
ſhew'd, not get out of him a Reciprecal Confi- 
dence, to tell me from whence he came. | 

The King, who liſten'd to him with much At- 
tention, began to conceive ſome Jealouſy at the 
Earl of Warwick, but would not give way to it, 
for fear of giving to himſelf ſome real occaſion 


ſuppreſs 
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Part . Earl of Warwick. 


ſuppreſs his Jealouſy, and he would even have 
bin diſſatisfy'd with being inform'd of the real 
Truth-thereof ; ſo that his mind fluQuating, be- 
twixt uncertain Hope and Fear, he did not in 
the leaſt alter his obliging manner of Corre- 
ſpondence with this Favorite. But the Earl, 
whoſe Paſſion encreas'd in Proportion to the 
Multitude of Obſtacles that obſtructed his Hap- 
pineſs, could think of nothing elſe than how to 
encompaſs another Interview with the Counteſs 
of Devonſhire ;, and as he took but little notice 
of thoſe that came to make their Court to him, 
ſo the King found him much different in his 
Temper, from that Pleaſant, Charming and 
Engaging Humour, which render'd, him fo a- 
greeable to all the World: He obſerv'd, not 
without Vexation, that not only his Deport- 
ment, but alſo his Perſon, was much chang'd; 
That his Spirits ſeem'd ſuppreſs'd ; That his 
Health was but in an indifferent State; and 'in 
ſhort, That his Penſiveneſs and [Diſtractions 
carry'd him beyond himſelf ſometimes, paſt 
all recovery. He was heartily diſturb'd thereat, 
and it came more than once into his Thoughts, 
that perhaps the Earl might have bin wanting in 
the Reſpett and Fidelity due to him, in reſpect of 
my Lady Devonſhire, and that he ſecretly lov'd her: 
But, as I told you before, he would check theſe 
Conſiderations, and continue to give him ſuch 
Demonſtrations of his Tenderneſs, as would have 
made him eſteem himſelf infinitely Happy, 
had his Heart not bin engag'd fo far as it 
Was. 

One Day, when theKing had bin Talking to 
him a long while, conceraing a Matter that ac- 
quirꝰ'd a great deal of Attention, being the Sub- 
ject upon which he was to make a Speech to the 

Parliament; the better- to help his Memory, he 


thought 
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thought fit to dictate it to the Earl, for him to 
write it; but happening to ſtop at certain Iater- 


vals, the better to think upon what he was to 


dictate upon that Head, the Earl, who was fo 
far from thinking upon what the King faid, 
that he minded nothing elſe but his own Affairs, 
meaning the Counteſs, was on a ſudden ſeiz'd 
with ſome Splenetick Thoughts, which nearly 


affecting his Soul, he, without conſidering that 


the Paper he had in his Hand muſt be perus'd by 
the King himſelf, writ theſe following Words 
Hymen has reduc d you under the Laws of a Husbarn, 
your Heart is his, and tis not in your Power to love 
4 Lover. He had queſtionleſs gone on, had not 
the King begun afreſh ; ſo that the Earl making 
a new Article, writ what was dictated to him; 
and ſtopping again for a while, to ruminate up- 
on the Matter, and to render his Speech the more 
perſuaſive and inſinuating, the Earl, who was 
quite taken up with the Counteſs, writ again 


theſe Lines: Love not a Husband whoſe dreadful 


Power, does ſnatch from thee thy Heart in ſpite of thy 
ſelf, and who without conſulting thy Heart, offers Violence 
to thy Inclinations. 


The King concluded the Speech which the Ear! 
writ, without conſidering it was upon the ſame 
Paper, where he had ſet down theſe Verſes, and 
it being late, his Majeſty folding it up without 
reading it, and putting it up in his Pocket, went 
to pay a Viſit to the Dutcheſs of York, his Mother. 
The Earl of Warwick went home at the ſame time, 
from whence he ſent immediately a Meſſenger 
to the Dutcheſs of Nor{elk, Siſter to the Counteſs 
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of Devonſhire : He knew that this Lady was then 


enquiring for a Compleat Gardener, for the 
Counteſs of Angleſey, who now wholly applying 


her ſelf to the Diverſions of the Country, had a | 


- mind to have their Gardens quite alter'd. Fe ; 
Ty | | Ear 


Part 1. Earl of Warwick. 
Earl of Warwick having then a Houſe, or rather 
to ſpeak more properly, a Palace, at Chelſey, near 
London, adorn'd with all the Beauties of Art and 
Nature, eſpecially by its moſt Delightful Situation 

 W upon the very Bank of the Thames, he ſpar'd 

„no Coſt nor Care. to make it one of the molt 

| WE Charming Places in the World. It was for this 

' WW Purpoſe, he had obtain'd out of France, the 

WW Deſigns and Scheme of that celebrated Gardener, 

who had the Management of thoſe Famous Gar- 

dens of Agnes Lorez, Miſtreſs to King Charles VII. 

„of France, appertaining to a fine Country Seat, 

e near Vincennes; Two Gardeners being like- 

t Mwiſe ſent him out of France, to be employ'd in 

2 [the Deſigning of his Gardens, he ſent one of them 

Ito the Dutcheſs of Norfolk, to ſhew her the 
Draughts they had brought along with them. 


= 


The Gardener being a ſenſible Fellow, fo well diſ- 
Icharg'd himſelf of his Commiſſion, according to 
the EarPs Inſtructions, that my Lord Morfolk 
ſoon agreed with him, to be ſent to my Lady 
L Angleſey, and the Gardener deliring to have a 
Fellow allow'a him, to aſſiſt him, ſhe willingly 
conſented to his Requeſt. This Employment be- 
ing deſign'd for Berincour, a Native of France, 
This Language perfectly ſuited with his Maſter's 
Watention, but it was not the ſame with his 
Habit; for being very well known gat Court, 
here he us d frequently to attend the Earl, 
nd of a Gentile Make, it was not an eaſie mat- 
ter to manage his Diſguiſe, ſo as to be palt all 
Wazard of being diſcover'd : However, this Point 
Peing encompaſsd almoſt to a Wonder, away he 
hen goes along with the Gardener, to execute his 
the Maſter's Commiſſion, and to deliver a Letter to 
1108 he Counteſs of Devonſhire, full of thoſe moſt 
d 2BReſpetful and Paſſionate Expreſſions, that were 
The Blue to a Lady of her Merit and Birth, and 
I ſuitable 


Earl 


emos of t. rar 


ſuitaple to repreſent his Paſſion in the moſt lively 
Terms that. could be invented. 

The King ſtaid not long with the Dutcheſs his 
Mother, but ſoon having engag'd her at Play, 
wherein he went Halves with her, ſoon left the 
Apartment, and ſtraightways went to that of 
Madam Grey, who gave him a ſlender Check for 
ſtaying ſo long. Don't be out of Humour, /aid 
he to her, 1 have bin buſie in very ſerious Mat. 
ters, and I ſtaid but a very little while with 
the Dutcheſs of York, becauſe I would be here 
ſo ſoon as poſſible I could. I will read to you, 
the Speech I intend to make at the opening of 
the next Parliament, becauſe I have had no 
time to peruſe and reviſe it as yet. I hope, 
'Sir, ſaid ſhe, Careſſing him, you will read it aloud, 
which the King did; but coming to that Paſſage 
where the Earl had 


and who is it he is ſo much in love with? 
Madam Grey read them with the ntmoſt Atten- 


tion, and without conſulting a Conjurer ſocn Þ 
gueſs'd at the true meaning thereof. Oh! Tray- 
tor, cryd ſhe, he intended to make me his Bubble! 
The King was touch'd to the quick with thei; Þ 


Words, 
the moſt 
ſpected af 

that at laſt his Paſſion for the Counteſs of De- 


r knowing Madam Grey to be one of 
able Perſons in the World, he ſu- 


wonſhire was reviv'd. Quite overwhelm'd with 
theſe Thoughts, he with a fierce Countenance 


look'd upon the Fair Widow, without ſparing 
all the Reproaches his Rage could inſpire hin 
with, or affording her any time for her juſt ifica- 
tion; and ſo ariſing on a ſadden from his Seat, 
was a going to leave her, ſhe then raping 
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Mrigue, betwixt her and the Earl; of 


. 
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witten his Verſes, he was 
ſurpriz'd beyond Expreſſion ! What do you think 
of this, ſaid he to his Miſtreſs ? Is it by chance, 
or done on purpoſe ? Who is it he ſpeaks cf, 
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Tears in her Eyes, 1 am veſolvd, ſaid he, 
nat to live, unleſs your Majeſty will hear me. Sir, 
I am not Guilty : The Words which I let drop, with- 
out conſidering the matter, concerning the Earl of 
Warwick, have not the leaſt relation to me, but only 
to his Treachery to yon. At theſe Words the King's 
Anger ſeem'd to be ſomewhat appeas'd, the Beau- 
tiful Eyes of Madam Grey, all overflown with 
Tears, had touch'd him to the quick, and he 
now blam'd himſelf for being the Occaſion there- 
of; ſo he ſat down again, and Madam Grey lay- 
ing hold of this favourable Diſpoſition, with 
tender Looks intermix'd with Sighs, told him, 
„I. was unacquaiated, Sir, with your Paſſion for 
the Counteſs of Devonſhire, and I might have bin 
ſo for a great while longer, had not the Earl of 
+ By Warwick taken ſo much Pains to inform me of 
| it, by many of his Letters; Ll am a going to ſhew 
to your Majeſty it was he alſo, that told me, you 
intended to fetch her from Twitrenham, and thus 
l acted in concert with him, in order to thwart 
your Deſign: "Twas he that plagu'd me to load 
vou with Reproaches, and without him, I ſhould 
jet have ſhew'd much more Teaderneſs and Reſpect; 
but when he told me I was upon the poigg of loſing 
you, I like a deſperate Woman was ſoonerſuaded, 
(7. I that he had fo much reſpect for me, ae altoge- 
0 ther in my Intereſt, and that this was only Mo- 
De tive, that made him hazard every thyzgin truſting 
it me with a Secret, the Diſcovery whereat would in 
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I would have conceal'd it within my Breaſt, were 


engag'd him to make me his Confident, wherein 
Affection had not the leaſt Stare; lis ſo tar from 
It, Sir, that he ſhould have a Paſſion tor me, that 
he loves the Counteſs of Devonſhire, he is your 

| 12 Rival, 
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her ſelf at his Feet, and Embracing him*with 


all probability make him forfeit all your Favours: 


it not that now l am convinc'd what was it that 
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Talking thus till Night, without being minded by 


+» 
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Rival, and I his Shield, to be interpos'd be- 
twixt you and her, in order to Cure your old 
Paſſion by a new one: Don't diſdain to call to 
mind his Conduct, when you laid open your 


Heart to him; look into theſe Letters, reflect up- ÞMacq 
on theſe Verſes: KE 


Hymen has reduc'd you under the Laws of a Hus- 
band, your Heart is his, and tis not in your Power 
to love a Lover. 


You ſee Sir, ſaid ſhe, how every thing agrees 
to what I tell you: He thinks the Connteſs loves 
her Husband ; That he fears he ſhall never obtain 
her; That this touches him to the Heart, and, 
That, thereupon he has ſcarce any regard to 
what your Majeſty dictated to him; but over. Ve 
come by his Paſſion, he writes thoſe very things, 1 
he had much better have kept ſecret, and that upon BF" 
the ſame Paper you have now in your Hands; nay, “ 
you ſee him carry'd to ſuch a Pitch of Extrava- 
gancy, that he goes on and Writes theſe Lines : 


ſnatch from thee thy Heart in ſpite of thy ſelf, and who 


without conſulting thy Heart, offers Violence to thy Incli- 
nations. þ 


This doubtleſs is faid in relation to the Conn. 4 
teſs's ſudden Departure, he knowing her to be 
diſſatisfyd upon that Point, like a Man off 
Senſe, makes UF of this as an Argument to cool He 
her Affection for her Husband. Now your Ma- 
jeſty ſees, continud ſhe, how little I deſerv'd IF 
theſe Reproaches you loaded me with to ſo high 
a Degree, and how ſmall a Share of Affection 
the Earl bore to me. She might have held on 


the 
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he King, who ſoon perceiving that his Jealouſy 
ras ill- grounded, and this his Jealouſy changing to 
moſt furious Anger, continu'd all this while 
a deep ſtudy. Madam Grey being too well 
Icquainted with the cauſe thereof to interrupt 
Sim in his Thoughts, kept ſilence for a while, 
Fill the King broke out on a ſudden, as if he 
vas ſpeaking to the Earl. 0 Perfidious Man 
Js this the Return thou makeſt me for all the Kindneſs 
have ſhown thee ! for the entire Confidence I have 
bunt in thee! for the Riches and other Favours 1 
have heap'd upon thee! What a Piece of Treachery 
+ this? He has ſnatch'd from me a young Miſtreſs ! 
rhom 1 low'd, and unto whom I was not altogether 
different. He has left no Stone unturn'd, Madam, 
Fo rob me likewiſe of your Heart : Could any Letters 
r. e more cunninply de vis d than theſe he has written to 
s, %, How Miſerable is the Condition of Princes 
»n icing either hated out of Fear, er elſe deſpisd when 
y, ey enter into 4 Familiarity with their Subjects; ſo 
That they ſcarce ever taſie the true Reliſh of thinking 
Fhemſelves really belov d. 

He paus'd at theſe Words a little, and his Me. 
Yancholly Reflections encreiſing with the Conſide- 
rations of what Favours he had beſtow'd upon the 
Ui l arl, and how ill he had bin rewarded by him, 
e Sigh'd, much diſſatisfyd within himſelf, for 
Tetaining {till ſome Kindneſs for a Perſon that de- 
Jcrvd it ſo little. At laſt turning his Eyes, with 
tender Look, upon Madam Grey, be begg'd of 
her not to remember what he had told her, during 


of | 
501 1 firſt Motions of his Jealouſy ; ſhe appear'd 


la- Natisfy'd thereat, but was not a little diſcompos'd 
at the King's Melancholly, which the endeavour'd 
oh o diſperſe by her pleaſant and engaging Conver- 
ion Nation, which at any other time, but this, would 
on {Ware bin very diverting to him, but now had but 


by {Mittle, if not a contrary Effect upon him; for be 


the | I 3 rook 
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took his Leave of her, not without ſome diſſatis- 
faction, becauſe ſhe had laid open to him the il 


Conduct of his Favourite. 
The Earl of Warwick appear'd not at Court 


that Night, being wholly taken up with making 


the neceſſary Diſpoſitions for Berincour's Journey; 


he open'd no leſs than three times, the Letter he waz 
to deliver to the Counteſs of Devonſhire, making 
every time certain Additions, and ſo many ſuper- 
fluous Repetitions, as took away a great part of 
its firſt Beauty. He alſo ſent a Letter to Albine, 


and a Jewel of a good Value, and yet after all 
was not contented with what he had either 


written or done, fearing leſs ſome ſiniſter Ac. 
cident or other ſhould diſconcert all his Precau. 
tions, or that the Counteſs of Devonſhire might be 


exaſperated at his Proceeding. 


— 


The King paſs'd that Night under a thouſand 


© 
$ 


Inquietudes, which would nor ſuffer him ſo much 


as to think of ſleeping ; the Beauty, Grace, and 


Engaging Air of the Counteſs of Devonſhire, com- 
ing a freſh into his Mind, tormented his Soul with 
an irreſiſtable Power: He underſtood by the 
Verſes of the Earls, that he had not as yet made 


any ſufficient Progreſs there to make him Happy; 


and on the other Hand, reflecting upon his late 
Conduct, he had all the reaſon to fear he ſhoull 
not be more Happy himſelf. Entangled in thekk 
difterent Conſiderations, his Paſſion at laſt pave 
place to his Anger, on account of the Earl d 
Warwick: He took a Reſolution to Baniſh him into 


the moſt Northern Parts of Scotland, among thokÞ 


dreadful Mountains, where the Inhabitants ( 


that time ) were diſtinguiſhable only from Savage 
Beaſts by their Human Shape. Here it is, ſaid he, 
where he ſhall entertain the Rocks with his Paſſion; 
here he ſhall fend forth his Sighs to the Sea, whilf 
will remain Deaf to all his Complaints, till / 1 

mad 
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Earl of Warwick. . 
made him to do a long Penance for his Infidelity. But 
after all, conſidering the many Obligations he 
ow'd him, this obligd him to alter his Opinion 
and to make him acknowledge only, and repent of 
his Fault. However, whilſt he continud ſtrug- 
gling betwixt Gratitude and Anger, for fear the 
laſt ſhould agaia get the upper hand againſt a Per- 
ſon whom he was inclin'd to Pardon, it he would 
in the leaſt render himſelf worthy of it, he reſolv'd, 
rather than to ſpeak to him himſelf, to engage ſome 
Body elſe to do it in his behalf. 

He pitch'd upon the Earl of Pembroke to under- 
take this Task : He was alſo the King's Favourite, 
a Man not inferior in Point of Magnificence and 
Gallantry to any Perſona at Court; he was Witty, 
of a Charming Converſation, Young, Handſome, 
and who ſpar'd nothing to render himſelf agree- 
able to the Fair Sex, and that with good Suc- 
ceſs. The King having order'd him to be call'd 
to Court early in the Morning, he was yet in Bed, 
but made all the halle he could, being impatient 
to know what the King had to command him. 
He was no ſooner admitted into his Bed Chamber, 
but he told him, Your beſt Friend has betray'd 
me; The Earl of /arwick never merited the 
Tenderneſs I ſhew'd him; I made him a Partaker 
in my Heart, but my Favours were very ill be- 
ſtow'd. The Earl of Pembroke hearken'd to the 
King with a great deal of Trouble. becauſe he 
entirely lovd the Earl of Warwick ; What is it 
you tell me, Sir, cry he? Is it poſſible he ſhould 


be wanting in what is owing to ſo Great a King? 


Certainly he was not engag d in reſtoring King 
Henry and Queen Margarete to the Throne? Ah 
don't doubt, but that ſome body or other, envi- 
ons of his Good Fortune, has inſinuated ſomes 
thing to your Majeſty to procure his Ruin. Be- 
liere your own Eyes, reply'd the Xing, giving him 
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tthe Billets he had written to Madam Grey, and 


his Speech with the before mention'd Verſes. 
The Earl ſtood ſurpriz d to the higheſt Degree, 


with his Eyes fix'd to the Ground, without utter. 


ing one Word. I am well pleas'd, ſaid the King, 
to ſee you ſo much concern'd, there being but few 
Favourites ſo generous, as to ſhare the Misfortunes 


of thoſe whom they think powerful enough to 


do them a Miſchief ; but ſince you are ſo much 
concern'd for him, Go and adviſe him to merit 
his Pardon, by an Ingenuous Confeſſion of his In- 
trigue with the young Counteſs of Devonſhire ; 
this being the only Means to appeaſe my Anger. 
I am a going to conduct him hither at your Ma- 
jeſty's Feet, anſwer d the Earl. No, cry'd the King, 
let him ſhew never ſo much Repentance, I will not 
ſpeak to him, and I could find in my Heart, never 
to ſee him again, but rather to ſend him into 
ſome dreadful Solitude, where he might at his 
own leiſure, reflect upon his Fault; but that 
{ome Remnants of Tenderneſs plead within me 
for his better Treatmeat : In ſhort, let him be 
ſincere, and he may be ſav'd. | 

The Earlof Pembroke went immediately to the 
Earl of Warwick, but ſo much overwhelm'd with 
Grier, as is ſcarce to be expreſs'd. To give the 
Reader the better Idea of the true Occaſion 
thereof, 1 ſhall be oblig'd to give an Account 
of the Whole Adventure from its firſt Ori- 
ginal. 


© The Earl of Pembroke after his Return from 
© Rome (where he had ſpent ſome Months) into 
England, receiv'd the Viſits of many Perſons of 
Note, and among the reſt of my Lord Stanley, Bro- 
ther to the Counteſs of Devonſhire: This Lord 
took notice in the Earl's Apartment, of a certain 
© moſt curious Picture, repreſenting Plyche in 1 

mo 
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Part I. Earl of Warwick. 121 
© moſt magnificent Palace, ſaid to be Built for her 
© by Cupid, adorn'd with all the Embelliſhments 
© that could be invented; nothing could appear 
© more lovely than this young Princeſs her ſelf ; 
jn ſhort, ſhe was ſuch, as might inſpire Love to 
© love it ſelf. My Lord Stanley was ſo much taken 
* with the Picture, that not being able to keep his 
Eyes from it, he ſhorten'd his Viſit, and return'd 
home with a full Reſolution to have the Picture, 
coſt what it would, tho' he could not well deviſe 
* © how to encompaſs it, they being Rivals, and con- 
ſequently not over-complaiſant for one another. 
They both made love to a very Charming Actreſs, 
ngnamed LZelia, who having always ſhewn more In- 
clination for my Lord Stanley than for my Lord 
I © Pembrock, occaſion'd this Jealouſy betwixt them. 
© My Lord Stanley rightly judg'd, that Lelia might 
eaſily get the Picture from a Perſon, who had al- 
ways diſtinguiſh'd himſelf by his Generoſity, and 
, © who would not refuſe her ſuch a thing, even tho' he 
> © had not bin in Love with her. My Lord was not 
> I *backwardin careſſing and telling his Miſtreſs eve- 
© ry thing he could think of, in caſe ſhe could get 
the Picture; ſo, both mov'd by joint Intereſt and 
© Inclination, Mrs. Lelia had the Picture from the 
© Earl as ſoon as ſhe ask d for it. She ſcarce gave 
© her ſelf leiſure to caſt her Eyes upon it, being 
= © highly impatient to ſatisfy my Lord Stazleys 
- © © Curioſity with all poſſible Diligence, in which ſhe 
Z © had ſucceeded to her Deſire, had it not bin for 
aa ſiniſter Accident that interven'd. 


My Lord Pembroo happening to return my 

o © Lord Stanley's Viſit, happeu'd juſt to be in the 
| Room, when Mrs. Lelia's Meſſenger came in with 
the Picture, being eager to deliver it, in hopes of 

aa good Preſent ; fo, that tho' my Lord made him 

in daa Sign of going back with it, as ſoon gueſſing it 
das the Picture of the Beautiful Pſyche, the * 

: | OW 


Meinotys of the Part J. 
jo open'd the Coverture, and expos d it to the 
Earl of Pembrook's Sight, who appear'd not a 
little nettled thereat : They both Bluſh'd toge. 
© ther, my Lord appear'd ſurpriz'd, and the Earl 
© \mil'd with a malicious Air. I ſhould have bin 
© yvex'd, ſaid he, if I ſhould have ſeen my Picture in 
© another Place; but I think it but reaſonable that 
© Lelia ſhould amuſe you by ſuch like ſmallPreſents, 
© when I have reaſon to believe that ſhe beſtows up- 
© on me other Favours of much more Value than 
© yours. I am not ſurpriz'd, at what you tell me, 
© reply d my Lord, l always thought you more Happy 
© than my ſelf, and even your Abſence has not 
© bin able to procure to me the leaſt Advantage 
© with her. The Earl, who knew very well how 
© the Matter ſtood, ſoon put an End to the Con- 
Cyerſation, wherein he could take but ſmall de. 
light, and going ſtraightways to Lelia, over-load- 
© ed her with a thouſand Reproaches, according 
© to her Deſerts ; to all which ſhe anſwer'd with 
© Indifferency, ſhe having conceiv'd a certain O- 
© pinion, That if any thing could fix that erring 
star or Planet of my Lord Stanley's, it would be 
© this Sacrifice ſhe had offer'd to him. 
About that time, all the Diſcourſe in London was 
* concerning, that Stupendious Structure the Earl 
* of Warwick was a Building at Chelſey : Every one 
„ found out ſome new Embelliſhments and Beauties 
Uk © init every Day; and there were very few but 
= © what would go to take a View of it, before he 
© had Lodg'd there ſome of his Beautiful Miſtreſles, 
© and conſequently render'd it inacceſſible. He had 
a great Number of Workmen there, but at the 
© {ame time ſeldom came there himſelf, being obli- 
ged conſtantly to attend the King. 
* The Earl of Pembrooł vex'd to the Heart at 
* Lelia, without being able to Cure himſelf of his 
* Paſtion for her, reſolv d to make this a retiring 


© Place, 
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Part J. Earl of Warwick. 5 

place, to ĩindulge his Grief. After rag walk d 
© for a confiderable time, he ſeated himſelf on the 
© Bank of a Rivulet, which flowing through the 
© Green Fields, over a Sandy Bottom, and being, 
© curiouſly planted with many large Trees near the 
© edge, made this Place both very Shady and Re- 
© freſhing in the hot Seaſon; looking upon this Place 
© as very ſuitable to his prefent Circomſtances, he 
© paſt ſome time in a very penſive Condition, till 
© at laſt he writ certainVerſes in his Table-book ;, he 
© happetfing then to hear the Voices of divers Per- 
© ſons coming that Way, he got up, and being re- 
ſolv'd not to be ſeen by them, mov'd from them 


© with ſo much haſte, that none of them could 


© perceive him near hand, tho? they guefs'd by his 
© Habit, that he muſt be a Perſon of Quality: 
© Theſe prov'd a Company of Ladies, who ſoon ſaw 
© themſelves not miſtaken in their Gueſs, when 
the Counteſs of Devenſhire, who walk'd a few 
© Paces before the reſt, ſaw upon the Ground a 
© Table-book. the out- ſide whereof was Plated with 
© and Engraven in Gold, ſet at the Edges withDia- 
© monds of a conſiderable Value. 

© The Counteſs of Augleſey committed her 
© Daughter to the Care of the Counteſs of Oxford, 
© to take her along with her to Chel/ſey,in Company 
© of the Counteſs of Bath, Mrs. Howard, and my 


© Lord Stanley, they being all ſatisfy/d that the Earl 


© of Warwick was gone abroad a Hunting with the 
King. The Counteſs of Devonſbire ſhew'd"them 
© the fine Tabte-book, but finding it faſtned with a 
© very ſmall Lock, and no Key in it, there was no 
© poſlibility of opening it, unleſs they would break 
poſſidiliry hey: would bre: 
© it all to Pieces: They were all iaclin'4'to db it, 
© except my Lord Stanley, who oppos di it, alledg. 
* ing, That without doubt, hethat-own'd and had 


Il oſt it, would ſoon. come to enquire after it, ſa 


* the Counteſs of Devorſhire kept it, ry. 
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© low open'd the Coverture, and expos d it to the 
Earl of Pembrook's Sight, who appear'd not a 
little nettled thereat : They both Bluſh'd toge. 
© ther, my Lord appear'd ſurpriz'd, and the Earl 
»ſmild with a malicious Air. I ſhould have bin 
© yvex'd, ſaid he, if I ſhould have ſeen my Picture in 
© another Place ; but I think it but reaſonable that 
© Lelia ſhould amuſe you by ſuch like ſmallPreſents, 
© when I have reaſon to believe that ſhe beſtows up- 
© on me other Favours of much more Value than 
© yours. I am not ſurpriz'd, at what you tell me, 
© reply d my Lord,l always thought you more Happy 
© than my ſelf, and even your Abſence has not 
© bin able to procure to me the leaſt Advantage 
© with her. The Earl, who knew very well how 
© the Matter ſtood, ſoon put an End to the Con- 
Cyerſation, wherein he could take but ſmall de. 
©light, and going ſtraightways to Lelia, over-load- 
© ed her with a thouſand Reproaches, according 
© to her Deſerts ; to all which ſhe anſwer'd with 
© Indifferency, ſhe having conceiv'd a certain O- 
© pinion, That if any thing could fix that erring 
©Star or Planet of my Lord Stanley's, it would be 
© this Sacrifice ſhe had offer'd to him. 

About that time, all the Diſcourſe in London was 
© concerning: that Stupendious Structure the Earl 
* of Warwick was a Building at Chelſey: Every one 
found out ſome new Embelliſhments and Beauties 
© init every Day; and there were very few but 
© what would go to take a View of it, before he 
© had Lodg'd there ſome of his Beautiful Miſtreſles, 
© and conſequently render'd it inacceſſible. He had 
a great Number of Workmen there, but at the 
© ſame time ſeldom came there himſelf, being obli- 
ged conſtantly to attend the King. 

The Earl of Pembrooł vex'd to the Heart at 
* Lelia, without being able to Cure himſelf of his 
* Paſtion for her, reſolv'd to make this a retiring 
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Part I. Earl of Warwick. 
place, to indulge his Grief, After having walk'd 
© for a conſiderable time, he ſeated himſelf on the 
© Bank of a Rivulet, which flowing through the 
© Greea Fields, over a Sandy Bottom, and being, 
© curiouſly planted with many large Trees near the 
© edge, made this Place both very Shady and Re- 
* freſhing in the hot Seaſon; looking upon this Place 
© as very ſuitable to his prefent Circumſtances, he 
© paſt ſome time in a very penſive Condition, till 
© xt laſt he writ certainVerſes in his Table-book ; he 
© happetfing then to hear the Voices of divers Per- 
© fons coming that Way, he got up, and being re- 
© folv*d not to be ſeen by them, mov'd from them 
*with ſo much haſte, that none of them could 
© perceive him near hand, tho? they guefS'd by his 
Habit, that he muſt be a Perſon of Quality: 
© Theſe prov'd a Company of Ladies, who ſoon ſaw 
© themſelves not miſtaken in their Gueſs, when 
the Counteſs of Deverſhire, who walk'd a few 
© Paces before the reſt, ſaw upon the Ground a 
© Tavle-book, the out- ſide whereof was Plated with 
© and Engraven in Gold, ſet at the Edges withDia- 
© monds of a conſiderable Value. 

»The Counteſs of Augleſey committed her 
© Daughter to the Care of the Counteſs of Oxford, 
© to take her along with her to Chelſey,in Company 
© of the Counteſs of Bath, Mrs. Howard, and my 


© Lord Stanley, they being all ſatisfy'd that the Earl 


© of Warwick was gone abroad a Hunting with the 
King. The Counteſs of Devonſbire ſnew'd them 
the fine Table- bool, but finding it faſtned with a 
© very ſmall Lock, and no Key in it, there was no 
poſſibility of opening it, unleſs they would break 
c : 2 T 1.514 : « 
it all to Pieces: They were all iaclin'd to db it, 
© except my Lord Stanley, who oppos' d it, alledg. 
ing, That without doubt, he that own d and had 


loſt it, would ſoon. come to enquire after it, ſa 
the Counteſs of Devonſhire kept It, * 
. + rhey 
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© they had taken ſeveral turns, my Lord Stanley 
©told his Siſter and Mrs. Howard, with a low 
© Voice, That they would turn into another 
© Walk, and no ſooner had they done ſo, but he 
© ask'd for the Table-book ; 1 have, added he, a ſmall 
© Key, which I believe will open it; I would not 
© diſcover the thing to the reſt of the Ladies, 
© becauſe, if I am not miſtaken, I have ſome Share 
© in the Secret. But I will remain Miſtreſs of it, 
© ſaid his Siſter with a Smile, and therefore can do 
© no more for your ſatisfaction, than 1 make 
© Uſe of it; and as I take a ſingular Delight in 
© unfolding of Miſteries, ſo 1 ſhould be much 
© pleas'd to meet with a Diverting Secret. 
© When they open'd it, they found the follow- 
© ing Lines upon the firſt Leaf: 


© The Object of my Love is offenſive to me, I was 
© not able to engage her; I will be for Change, tis a 
© Pleaſure to Revenge ones ſelf by a happy Indifſe« 
© rence. 


© OurUnknown is diſſatisfy'd with his Condition, 
© ſaid the Counteſs of Devonſhire laughing; but he 
© takes his own Way, and I ſyppoſe he is happy in 
© his Liberty by this time. Ah! Madam, reply'd 
Ars. Howard, that is no ſure Rule; I have 
© heard People talk upon that Head, who have 
© found themſelves, more than once in their Life 
time, put to ſuch Tryals, they were free to 
© own, that the Wounds of the Heart, are far 
© different from others, and prove very hard to 
© be cur'd. I conjure you Brother, ſaid the Counteſs 
© of Devonſhire, turning to my Lord Stanley, tell 
dus in good earneſt your Thoughts upon this 
© Point. Iam afraid I ſhall ſpeak againſt the Fair 
Sex, and thus you intend to expoſe me to the 
* Indignation of the moſt Aimable Perſon in the 

R World, 


Part I. Earl of Warwick. 
World, ſaid he, looking upon Mrs. Howard. 
© You can't ſay nothing amiſs, in what you are a 
© going to tell, my Lord, ſaid ſhe, I have already 
© conceiv'd ſuch an Opinion of you, as with all 
the Art you have, you will not be able to alter. 
6 will tell you then, continu'd he, you are under 
a great Miſtake, if you imagine that People fix 
© their Love now for any conſiderable time; they 
© tell us indeed, That in former Ages, People were 
© abſolutely True and Faithful, That let their 
© Fetters be never ſo heavy, they worſhip'd them, 
whether well or ill treated, it was no matter; 
© they lov'd many Years ſucceſſively without be- 
© ing able to make their Reaſon ſo far to get the 
© upper hand of their Paſſion, as to incline to a 
© Change : But at preſent we take quite contrary 
© Methods to thoſe, and ſuch as prove much more 
© Commodious; commonly the Perſon that 
© Changes firſt, is ſcarce a few Moments before- 
© hand with the other he has lov'd ; we now love 
© our Miſtreſſes as Butterflies do Flowers: If a 
loving Couple now part without falling quite to 
© Pieces, and expoling themſelves to the Publick, 
© they fay they have done the fineſt thing. they 
© could do, and that they ought not to be diſlatisfy'd 
© with one another. 

ef 1 had the leaſt Inclination for an Intrigne, 
© ſaid Mrs. Howard, this Diſcription of yours 
© would cure me of it for all my Lite time. There 
© 1s no General without an Exception, reply'd my 
© Lord, and I my ſelf, Madam, dare undertake to 
© be one of the firſt who can give you an Inſtance, 
© that there are even now, thoſe who know how 
to love at another rate, than what J juſt now 
* ſpoke of. I can't tell, whether you can or not, 
© added ſhe ;, but this J am ſure of, I ſhall make no 
* Tryal thereof. Look here, /aid the Counteſs, 
* interrupting her, ſome more Verſes, let us ſee 
* whether 
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© whether they are of the ſame Stamp with the 
© Preceeding ones. Song 


© Lelia is Prodigal of her Charms in the Arms of 
© a Triumphant Rival. Ah ! Let us take revenge, 
© let us baſten to ſacrifice her before his Eyes. But 
© alas! how many Tears will this Fury of mine coſt me, 
© by delivering up what I love to my moſt Cruel Deſpair ? 
© But no matter, let us revenge our ſelves, ſince this 
Inhumane Creature, has not as much as vouchſafed to 
© make one Step to allay my Pain and Deſpair. 


* The Counteſs being not ignorant, that her 
© Brother was in Love with Lelia, ſhe told him 
<witha kind of a Malicious Smile; you were in 
©the right, to concern your ſelf ſo far, as you 
did, in what might be contain'd in this Table. 
book; you ſee it complains of your Miſtreſs , 
© But is it you that is the Occaſion of it? or is your 
* Condition no better than that of this Unfortunate 
Lover? You reveal mySecrets without my Conſent, 
© replyd he; And what would Mrs. Howard think of 
© me, if I ſhould ſay I had reaſon to be contented ? 
* She would interpret it perhaps as a Piece of 
© Vanity. The Perſon you ſpeak of, my Lord, is 
© not ſo very valuable for her Conduct, reply'd ſhe, 
© from thence to inferr the leaſt Diſadvantagious 
* Conſequence, in boaſting of your Happineſs. 
© Tis true, /aid- he, People have conceiv'd ſome 
© Prejudice againſt her Conduct, but notwith- 
© ſtanding this, what ſhe does for me deſerves 
© Acknowledgment ; For ſhe prefers me to the 
© Earl of Pembrook, who you know has generally 
© the Preference before moſt of the other Courtiers. 
© He then told them what had happen'd concern- 
ing the Picture of Pſyche. Truly, Brother, 
© ſaid the Counteſs, I begin to fear the Conſequence 
* of this Affair; he ſeems to me moſt furiouſly 


angry, 


8 


eg 


e 


P 


ee N 


1 s 
my 
— 
* 
kr 
Ks 
» 
- 
3 
* 
* 
8. 
fo 
* 


G r // . 


eee 


| 2 
" 
b 
i 
"4 
Ka 


"I 


- 
r 
E 
I 
f 
? 
Ef 
8 
75 
E 
Þ 
e 


Park 1. art of W arwick. F a 

* angry, and as doubtleſs he will come this way 
to look for his Table-book, ſo, if he finds you 
here, it will prove an additional Trouble to 
© him; 1 conjure you by our Friendſhip, to leave 
© us, and 1 will go back to the Counteſs of 
© Oxford, and deſire her not to tell him who Jam. 
© And do yon think he does not know you, /aid- 
© Mrs. Howard? No, added the Counteſs, I come 
ſo ſeldom to Court, that if he has ſeen me at 
© all, 1 dare ſay he does not remember me. My 
Lord Stanley deſir'd his Siſter to be ſatisfy'd, 
© which ſhe promis d ſhe would, provided he would 
© ſtay no longer with them. He was no ſooner 
gone, but ſhe told Mrs. Howard, I think 1 did 
© not amiſs, in not ſuffering the Earl of Pembrook 
© to have the Diſſatisfaction of meeting with a 
© Happy Rival, who is the Subject of his Com- 
© plaints in theſe Verſes. Mrs. Howard com- 
© mended her Prudence, telling her, That ſhe 
© ſhon1d have bin afraid of a Quarrel betwixt 
© them. 

* In the mean while, the ſaid Earl, having not 
© without much Inquietude, diſcover d the Loſs of 
© his 7 able-book, he haſten'd back to the Place from 
© whence he came, and where he made Uſe 
© of it; but not finding it there, and not 
© queſtioning, but that the Ladies, whom he endea- 
© vour'd to avoid, had found it, he made up to a 
* Walk, where he ſaw them ; they prov'd to be 
© the Counteſs of Oxford and the Counteſs of 
© Bath, who expected the Return of the Counteſs 
© of Devenſhire: He accoſted them, and after 
© having ſignify'd his Satisfaction at their Happy 
Meeting, begg'd them to reſtore to bim his 
© Table-book. We found it, ſaid the Counteſs of 
* Oxford, without knowing that it belonged to 
you, my Lord; We were ſo far Miſtreſies of 
* our own Curioſity, that if you have any Secrets in 
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© preceeding ones. 


© Lelia is Prodigal of her Charms in the Arms of 
4 Triumphant Rival. Ah ! Let us take revenge, 
© let us baſten to ſacrifice her before his Eyes. But 
© alas! how many Tears will this Fury of mine coſt me, 
© by delivering up what I love to my moſt Cruel Deſpair ? 
© But no matter, let us revenge our ſelves, ſince this 
Inhumane Creature, has not as much as vouchſafed to 
© make one Step to allay my Pain and Deſpair. 


* The Counteſs being not ignorant, that her 
Brother was in Love with Lelia, ſhe told him 
©witha kind of a Malicious Smile; you were in 
©the right, to concern your ſelf ſo far, as you 
© did, in what might be contain d in this T able- 
© book ; you ſee it complains of your Miſtreſs , 
© But is it you that is the Occaſion of it? or is your 
Condition no better than that of this Unfortunate 
Lover? You reveal mySecrets without my Conſent, 
© replyd he; And what would Mrs. Howard think of 
me, if I ſhould ſay I had reaſon to be contented ? 
* She would interpret it perhaps as a Piece of 
© Vanity. The Perſon you ſpeak of, my Lord, is 
© not ſo very valuable for her Conduct, rely d ſhe, 
© from thence to inferr the leaſt Diſadvantagious 
* Conſequence, in boaſting of your Happineſs. 
© Tis true, ſaid he, People have conceiv'd ſome 
© Prejudice againſt her Conduct, but notwith- 
© ſtanding this, what ſhe does for me deſerves 
© Acknowledgment ; For ſhe prefers me to the 
© Earl of Pembrook, who you Know has generally 
© the Preference before moſt of the other Courtiers. 
© He then told them what had happen'd concern- 
© ing the Picture of Pſyche. Truly, Brother, 
© ſaid the Counteſs, 1 begin to fear the Conſequence 
*.of this Affair; he ſeems to me moſt furiouſly 
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angry, and as doubtleſs he will come this way 
©to look for his Table-book, ſo, if he finds you 
chere, it will prove an additional Trouble to 
© himz I conjure you by our Friendſhip, to leave 
© us, and 1 will go back to the Counteſs of 
Oxford, and deſire her not to tell him who I am. 
© And do yon think he does not know you, /aid- 
* © Mrs, Howard? No, added the Counteſs, I come 
* *ſoſcldom to Court, that if he has ſeen me at 
# © all, 1 dare ſay he does not remember me, My 
Lord Stanley defir'd his Siſter to be ſatisfy'd, 
* © which ſhe promis d ſhe would, provided he would 
i ſtay no longer with them. He was no ſooner 
gone, but ſhe told Mrs. Homard, I think 1 did 
© not amils, in not ſuffering the Earl of Pembroob 
to have the Diſſatisfaction of meeting with a 
Happy Rival, who is the Subject of his Com- 
: © plaints in theſe Verſes, Mrs. Howard com- 
* © mended her Prudence, telling her, That ſhe 
* © ſhonld have bin afraid of a Quarrel betwixt 
Ss © them. 

* In the mean while, the {aid Earl, having not 
© without much Inquietude, diſcover d the Loſs of 
© his 7 able-book, he haſten'd back to the Place from 
© whence he came, and where he made Uſe 
* of it; but not finding it there, and not 
© queſtioning, but that the Ladies, whom he endea- 
© your'd to avoid, had found it, he made up to a 
Walk, where he ſaw them; they prov'd to be 
© the Counteſs of Oxford and the Counteſs of 
© Bath, who expected the Return of the Counteſs 
© of Devonſhire: Je accoſted them, and after 
© having ſignify'd his Satisfaction at their Happy 
* Meeting, begg'd them to reſtore to him his 
* Table-book. We found it, ſaid the Counteſs of 
* Oxford, without knowing that it belonged to 
you, my Lord; We were ſo far Miſtreſſes of 
our own Curioſity, that if you have any Secrets in 


+ it, 
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© it, be aſſur'd we are ignorant of them. I don't 
© pretend, Madam, replyd he, to deſerve the 
trouble you could give you of the leaſt Con- 
© cerns in my Affairs; ſol am not in the leaſt ſur- 
© priz'd at your Indifferency upon that Account. 
© We are not ſo indifferent as you imagine, reply'd 
© the Counteſs of Bath, we were actually for break- 
© ing it, rather than not have it open'd, but my 
© Lord Stanley oppos'd it. 

© At theſe Words the Earl chang'd Colour, and 
© had theſe Ladies bin in the leaſt acquainted 
© with both their Concerns, they might ſoon have 
diſcover'd, both in his Eyes and Counte- 
© nance, the Diſcompoſure of his Mind : Burt, as 
© they knew nothing of the Adventure of the 
picture, they told him, it was the Counteſs of 
© Devonſhire, who had found and kept it ; ſhe is 
Walking in the next Wood, ſaid they, with 
* Mrs. Howard and my Lord Stanley, where you 
© may ask for it. He parted from them with a 
© moſt profound Reverence, but not without 
© ſome Vexation, conſidering my Lord Stanley was 
© with the Counteſs of Devonſhire, and fearing, leſt 
* he might have open'd. the Table.book, and read 
© his Complaints againſt Celia, in order to divert 
© himſelf with her at his coſt. 

© Diſtracted with theſe Conſiderations, he came 
to a Shady Walk, which my Lord Stanley hap- 


_ * pening to croſs at the ſame time, but ſo, as to 


© endeavour to avoid being ſeen by they Earl, and 
© this creating in him a Suſpicion, that he bad 
© the Table-book, and intended to keep it for his 
© Diverſion, he follow'd him a-pace, crying after 
© him, Stay, ſtay, my Lord ; and ſo advancing in 


e a threatening Poſture, with his Hand upon his 


© Sword, demanded the Table-book of him. My 
Lord, reply'd fiercely, he had none of his T able- 
© book, and 10 likewiſe laying his Hand to his 

Sword, 


* 4 
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Sword, they without further ado, Drew upon 
© one another, and, Attack d one another with 
* ſuch Reſolution, that, ia all Probability had 
© prov'd Fatal to them, had not the Counteſs of 
© Devonſhire and Mrs. Howard, who were not far 


off, run to them, and with moſt violent Outcries 
for Help, thrown themſelves moſt courageoufly 
© © betwixt their Swords, to part theſe Two 
2 © Rivals. 


My Lord Stanley had no great reaſon to be 


diſſatisfy'd, as having the Preference before his 
Rival with Mrs. Lela : And as for the Earl 
of Pembrook, he had no ſooner caſt his Eyes upon 
| © the Fair Counteſs of Devonſhire, but ſtruck with 
8 © Admiration at her Beauty, this ſo entirely raz'd 
out of his Mind, all the Remembrance of Lelia, 
Las if his Heart had never ſigh'd after any thing 
but the Counteſs, who now ſtood before him; 
and whom he had ſeen ſeveral times hefore with- 


| © out being ſtruck with her Perfections; whether it 


LE 


© © were that he did not then take ſo much notice of 
her, as now, or whether the Fatal Hour of ſur- 
| © rendering his Heart, were not then come, we 
will not determine: But now, taking the Point 


of his Sword in his Hand, he preſented ir, with 
| © moſt Gallaat and Reſpe&tul Air, to the Lady, 
and with one Knee bent to the Ground, | am 

* Yanquiſh'd, Madam, /aid he; | begg at your 


* Hands a Life I could wiſh ro ſacrifice in your 


| Service. I did not intend to diſarm your ber- 
ſon, ſaid ſhe, but only to allay your ladignation, 
intreatiag him to riſe from the Ground: But, 


© my Lord, ſince you have given ve Eacouragment 
to defire a Favour of you, grant my Requelt, 
and be Friends immediately with my Brother; 
am ſatisfy'd it will not be his Fault, if you are 
not ſo, and the Subject of your Quarrel being ſo 


* laconſiderable, 1 ſhould be much aſham'd to have 
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e undertaken this Reconciliation, without ſucceed- 
ing in it. You are capable of doing every 
© thing, rephꝰ d the Earl, you are abſolute Miſtreſ; 
of my Deſtiny. At theſe Words, advancing 
* ſome Steps towards my Lord Stanley, he did the 
* fame towards him, and ſo, without enlarging 
© further upon the Matter, they embrac'd, and 
© talk'd together like very good Friends; when 
© the Counteſſes of Oxford and Bath ſomewhat 
* ſurpriz'd at their long ſtay. came to look after 
them. Being ſoon inform'd concerning the 
© Quarrel betwixt the Earl and my Lord, they 
* oblig'd them once more to embrace one another, 
and engaged their Honour for their being good 
© Friends for the future; the Earl of Pembrock 
© being very forwards in making the firſt Step, 
© becauſe he flatter'd himſelf, that by going along 
$ with my Lord Stanley, he might find an eakie 
5 Acceſs into the Earl of Devonſhire's Houſe. 
»The Counteſs of Oxford had a Magnificent 
Supper ready for her Gueſts in the beſt Appart- 
© ment of the Houſe, adorn'd with many fine 
© Statues and Pictures, and among the reſt a moſt 
© excellent Piece of Pſyche: The Earl of Pembrool 
© looking very attentively upon it, I am afraid, 
© ſaid the Cennteſs of Devonſhire, leaſt this Picture 
© ſhould revive in you certain Motions of ſpite 
© againſt my Brother. Ah! Madam, ſaid he, | 
cam far from reflecting at this time upon the 
Subject of our Quarrel ; no, I have no more 
© Paſſion for Lelia, | don't regret, the Loſs of mi 
© Pſyche ;, but the Felicity of Love, Madam, fince 
I could wiſh my {elf to be in her Place; I would 
© Wound a certain Female Mortal, which appear 
© to me to be ſo far plac'd above the reſt of het 
Sex, that nothing leſs than an Immortal ovght 
© to preſume to pleaſe her. Your Thoughts ſoa 
very high, my Lord, reply'd the Counteſs 5 7 
| this 
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"WT © this muſt be attributed to your high Deſerts. 
be gave him no further Leiſure to continue his 
5 BW < Diſcourſe, his Eyes ſufficiently betray'd his Sen- 
> BY © timents, and whatever Care he took all the re- 
© © maining wh of the Evening, to come near her, 
5 ſhe was fo dexterous in ſnunning all Opportuni- 


ties, tho” without the leaſt ſhew of Affectation, 
© that he could never meet with her, but in the 
Company of other Ladies. He was not inſenſi- 
ple of it; Love makes Uſe of Perſpective-glaſſes, 
©which diſcover at a diſtance ſuch things, as in- 
© WW «different Perſons would ſcarce take notice of. 


4 He was not muck acquainted with this kind of 
* | Reſervedneſs ; his great Qualifications, join d to 
{© the Charms of his Wit, moſt commonly ſheltred 
TP WM © him againſt ſuch like diſagreeable Accidents, and 
17 © his Paſſion being as yet in its beginning, he flat- 


ter d himſelf with Succeſs, if he could apply 
* himſelf in good earneſt, in the purſuit of his 
expected Happineſs. 

© He manag'd Matters ſo well with my Lord 
nc Be Stanley, that he conducted him to the Counteſs 
his Siſter ; but found it a much more eaſie Task 
© to oblige my Lord Devonſhire, for whom he had 
no more than a general Complaiſence in point 
6 of Policy, than to pleaſe her whom he Ador'd. 


pi Her Deportment towards him, was kept in ſo 
* exact a Ballance betwixt a handſome Decorum and 
tue . an exact Reſer vedneſs, that he had not the leaſt 
note occaſion either to complain or to flatter himſelf; 
at the ſame time there was nothing that could 
my have prov'd a greater Affliction to him, conſi- 
uu dering it was impoſſible for him to quit theſe 
I flattering Hopes that ſupported his Pafſion: He 
nol wanted Patience to hearken to her Diſcourſe with 


Complaiſance, becauſe he even wanted Reſolu- 
tion to diſcover his Paſſion, having miſs'd a 
. .1. WM thouſand Opportunities that fell in his Way, tor 
th | © a fear 
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© fear of diſpleaſing this Beautiful Perſon : Thus 
© \motheriag his Secret in the very innermoſt Re- 
© ceſs of his Heart, the only Comfort he had to 
© allay his Pain, was, that he flatter'd himſelf, 
© her Indifferency to be the ſame to all the World; 
© That time might afford him ſome unlook'd for 


© Aſſiſtance, and that at leaſt he ſhould have the 
_ © Pleaſure of ſeeing of her very often. But not- 


© withſtanding his Silence, the Counteſs was ſenſi- : 
© ble of his tender Sentiments for her, which per- 


© haps might have made ſome Impreſſions upon her, 


© had not the Merits of the Earl of Warwick ſo far 


© tonch'd her Heart, as to put it beyond all Ca- 


© pacity of taking notice of the Earl of Pembrook's ſbi 


© Paſſion. 


This was the State of Affairs at Court, when \ 


the King told the Earl of Pembrook, That he was AA 
in Love with the Counteſs of Devonſhire, as well Mi 
as the Earl of Warwick, and order'd him, as | told 
you before, to go to the ſaid Earl, and to engage WC: 


him to make ſuch an Ingenious Confeſſion as 
might merit his Pardon. It was then the Earl off 
Pembrook began to call to mind how often he had 
_ obſerv'd the Counteſs of Devonſhire in a Penſive 


Condition ; how often he had heard certain Sighs, 


that ſeem'd to eſcape her unawares ; what unſea. & 


ſonable Anſwers ſhe us d to give, and with what 
Satisfaction ſhe us'd to hear them talk of the Earl 


of Warwick. As he was ignorant that ſhe knen 


him, ſo he little ſuſpected of ſuffering any thing 
upon his Account on that ſide ; but at this very 


Momeat he began to be fully convinc'd of his ap- 
proaching Misfortunes, ſince he met with a R. 
val in the Perſon of his beſt Friend, and ſuch! 
one, whoſe inevitable Deſtruction was at hand, ii 
the King's Indignation were but never fo littk 
heighten'd agaiaſt him. He ſtood in need of g 
i 


dart 1. Earl of Warwick. 


is Generoſity, to eſpouſe, at this ConjunQure, the 
- Rntcreſt of the Earl of Warwick, which perhaps he 
» [would not have done, had not his Maſter's Paſſion 
f For the Counteſs threaten'd him with the ſame 


Dangers z ſo that conſidering how blameable it 


| » 
* would appear to his own Heart, if he ſhould be 
je Hinſtrumental in adding to his Diſgrace, which ſo 


ſenſibly afflicted him already, he reſolv'd to ſacri- 


Rival, as long as he continu'd to be unfortunate ; 
put to break with him, as ſeon as he ſhould ceaſe 
to be ſo. 

Hie underſtood that the Earl of Warwick had not 
hin gone to Bed, till within two Hours before, 
Having ſpent the relt of the Night, in giving In- 
ſtructions to his Gentleman, concerning what he 
was to ſay to the Counteſs of Devonſhire and to 
E41bine : He was ſo very careful not to forget any 
thing, that he repeated the ſame thing a thouſand 
times, and now after his Departure, thinking to 
take ſome reſt, was ſoon diſturb'd by the Earl 


of of the whole matter, Don't think, added he, of 
1ad Nuſtifying your ſelf, by diſowning the thing, for 
ive the King has order'd me to produce before your 
hs, Face the Witneſſes of your Paſſion for the Counteſs, 
ea. Wand of your Breach of Faith to him; he is re- 
hat Wolv'd to be well inform'd of the whole, even to 
zal the meaneſt Circumſtance, and then he will conſi- 
gen der, whether to do you Juſtice, or afford you his 
ing Pardon. The Earl of Warwick enrag'd at the 
er} {Might of the Letters he writ to Madam Grey, That 
ap- rerfidious Woman, cry'd he, has made me a 
Ri. acrifice: She was iu the right on't, to imagine, 
chi that it was not on account of her own Perſon, I 
, i hould ſcarce have taken ſo much Paias for her; 
ircle ut time will come, when I ſhall make her ſenſible 
f ale my Indignation. ?Tis now no Time to think 


$ Love to Friendſhip, and be ſerviceable to his 


2; (of Pembrook. After having given him an Account 


K 3 of 


133 


v7" Memoirs of the Part I, 
of Revenge, ſaid the Earl, you muſt find a way 
ro aſe the King. And how is that to be 
done, reply d the Earl of Warwick ? He knows al. 
ready, that I love my Lady Devonſhire, and how 
can I then makeit known to him? And as for my 
renouncing this Paſſion, all the joint Powers 
upon Earth ſhall never compel me to do it. The 
King wants to know whether you are belov'd, 


ſaid the Earl of Pembrook. Belov'd, replyd the 
Earl of Warwick, 1 know nothing of that; but Þ 
if I am not, I don't deſpair of being ſo. The Earl 


of Pembrook found himſelf touch'd to the quick at 
_ theſe Words; However, he ſo well diſſembled the 
Torments of his Mind, that he diſcover'd nothing 


of it at that time. Queſtionleſs, added he, you 


are enter*d into a very pleaſing Correſpondence 
with this Fair Lady. Tis true, ſaid the Earl, | 


have writ to her, and ſhe has ſomtimes ſent me an Þ 
Anſwer. And that full of Tenderneſs, /aid my 
Lord Pembrook. No, anſwer' d he, ſhe acts with 
a great deal of Circumſpection and Miſtruſt. How 
can this be conſiſtent, replyd he, with the Liberty Þ 
that was given you, to have an Interview with Þ 
her in the Night time? How I, cry the Earl! 
Yes you, replyd he; the King knows the whole Þ 
Intrigue, Alas! What then would he have more 
of me, reply'd my Lord Warwick, with an impa- 


tient Countenance ? He would have, ſaid the Earl, 


an exact account of all the Tranſactions belonging 


thereto, from the greateſt to the meaneſt Cir- 
cumſtance. 0 x 

The Earl of Warwick pauſing a while upon the 
Matter, and afterwards turning his Eyes towards 
him, with a ſettled Aſſurance, My Lord, faid be, 
I reſpet the King as my Soveraign, and as m) 
Maſter ; and I may ſay it without Vanity, That 
without me, he had perhaps bin neither one nor 
the other: But I love him beſides all this, * 

* . 


Part I. Ear! of Warwick. 
beſt of my Friends. I begg of him, to take Pity 
of the Frailties of my Heart, which not always 
conſults Reaſon, before it ſurrenders it ſelf : I fe 
in Love with the Counteſs of Devonſhire, before I 
knew any thing of his Majeſty's Paſſion for her : 
When he did me the Honour to make me his Con- 
fdent therein, it was too late for me to hope for 
a Cure ; I rather cheriſh'd my Fetters, and con- 
ceal'd them with all poſſible Care, not ſo much 
out of fear to diſoblige the King, as out of a de- 
fire of pleaſing the Perſon I Ador'd: At laſt her 
Departure threw me into ſo deep a Melancholly, 
Vexation and Extravagancy, that 1 diſcover'd my 
ſelf, in Writing certain Verſes inſtead of the 
Speech the King dictated to me. Madam Grey has 
taken this Opportunity to contrive my Ruin, by 
ſhewing my Letters; but after all, What is it th 
can do to me? As long as I am prepoſleſs'd wit 
the ſame Paſſion as l now am, nothing, but what 
has a relation to that, will have any Effect upon 
me: All the reſt, whether good or bad, whether 
Rewards or Chaſtiſemeats, all this, I ſay, will not 
affe& me : And this is perhaps the only Thing in 
this latrigue, the King is not acquainted with as 
yet; and this being all I can tell him, pray let 
him know it from me. The Earl of Pembrook, 
who was his real Friend, deſir'd him to alter his 
Reſolutions, and by an account, without reſerve, 
to appeaſe his Majeſty. He told him, He could 
ſay no more, That he was not Happy, but that, 
if his Fortune ſhould prove more favourable, 
all the moſt Cruel Torments ſhould not force 
trom his Mouth, as much as one Word, that might 
prove injurious to'the Honour of a Lady that was 
ſo dear to him; and that it could not but vex 
him to the Heart, to find the King to have ſo 


betraying the Favours of a Lady. The Earl of 
* | KR 4 Pembrook 


ill an Opinion of him, as to think him capable of | 


LEY 
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Pembrooł repreſented to him the ill Conſequences 
of his Obſtanacy. But he told him, He would 
expect the Stroak with Tranquillity, having this 
ſecret Satisfaction, That he knew nothing where- 
with to reproach himſelf. 

Theſe Ambiguous Anſwers made the Earl of 
Pembrook's Thoughts fluctuate betwixt Hope and 
Fear ; ſometimes he thought the Earl no more 
Happy than himſelf, and at other times he did 
not doubt, but that he liv'd in certain Hopes of 
being belov'd; but as all this remain'd in an in- 
certitude, ſo the more he abandond himſelf ro 
theſe Reflections, the more matter of Trouble 
he encounter'd with, in unfolding the Miſtery. 
Alas ! ſaid he, I have not had Courage enough to 
ſpeak, nay, not ſo much as to ſuffer my Eyes, 
to make known my preſent Condition; and the 
Earl has writ to this Counteſs, nay, has had an 
Interview with her in the midſt of a dark Night: 
For, tho' he did not abſolutely confeſs it, who can 
doubt it, after what has happen'd when he was 
taken up by the Watch? See how I pay for my 
Timidity, my reſpeQtul Silence is puniſh'd, as if 
it were a Crime. Thus Comfortleſs he goes back 
to the Court, with ſo dejected a Countenance, 
as if he had bin very Sick: The King was ſur- 
priz'd at the ſight thereof, and could not forbear 
to ſhew him ſome peculiar Marks of good Will, 
for being ſo perfect a Friend. When he gave an 
account to his Majeſty of what had paſs'd be- 
twixt the Earl and him, he left nothing unat- 
tempted to allay the King's Indignation, and 
wrought ſo effectually upon the King, that he 
reſolv'd not to Baniſh ſo far off, as he at firſt in- 
tended : Nay, he begg'd the King to ſend him 
only to Chelſey ; but the King being too well ac- 
quainted with that Seat, as not to know what 
Pleaſures he might enjoy there, he pitch'd upon 
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Part I. Earl of Warwick. 

Caerleon for a Place of his Baniſhment. This had 
bin in former Ages a conſiderable City in South- 
Wales, ſeated upon the River Dſque, but whereof 
nothing being left now but Ruins and Miſerable 


HRemnants of Antiquity, this prov'd not a very 
convenient Place for the Entertainment of a Per- 
ſon, ſo much accuſtom'd as he was to Pleaſure and 
Magnificence. 


The King now exaſperated to a high degree, 


7 order'd the Earl of Pembrooł to return immediate- 
ly to the Earl of Warwick, and to tell him from 
him, That within two Hours he muſt depart for 
Caerleon. He was ſomewhat doubtful, whether he 
had beſt accept of this Commiſſion, or whether 
7 he ſhould deſire the King to employ ſome body 
elſe in it; bur at laſt, fearing, left his Friend 
{ might not receive this Command with ſo much 
* Submiſſion as he ought to do, and that the ſame 
might be afterwards il] repreſented to the King, 
in hopes of conſummating the Ruin of a Dif- 
gracd Favourite, molt frequently practis d among 
* Courtiers, he was contented to undertake this 
Order, the better to take care of his Friends In- 
* tereſt : He thought it but requiſite, to bring in 


by way of Introduction, certain things commonly 
made Uſe of, to prepare People's Minds againſt 


an ill Piece of News. To what purpoſe ſerve all 


theſe Precautions, my Lord, cry d he, when I told 


{ you this Morning, that nothing could actually af- 
fic me, unleſs it related to my Lady Devonſhire ;, 


if nothing that is amiſs, has befaln her, ſpeak 
without fear, for I am prepar'd againſt all Events. 
You are to be ſent out of the way, /aid the Earl of 
Pembrook, embracing him. I am overjoy'd at it, 
reply'd he, And has the King done me the Favour 
to pitch upon a Place remote from all Converſa- 
tion with the World? A Deſart, where J may 
employ my Thoughts Day and Night ? where 1 

e may 


137 


Memoirs of the Part l. 
may ſend forth my Sighs and Complaints, for 
not ſeeing the Counteſs ? and where, at laſt, 1 
may not come near that dangerous She-Favourite 
of his, the Preſence whereof will be always 
odious to me. Your Wiſhes are accompliſt'd, 
ſaid the Earl of Pembrook, Caerleon is the Place 
deſign'd by the King for your Baniſhment, and it 
is his Pleaſure you ſhould depart within two 
Hours. The time is very ſhort, ſaid the Earl, but 
no Matter, I ſhall be pleas'd once more with the 
Sight of the River U/que - Pray tell the King, 
That within two Hours, I will be no more in 
London, and that I ſhall be very well pleas'd with 
my Place of Abode. They did bid one another 
Farewel with all the Tenderneſs imaginable ; for 
the Earl not knowing my Lord of Pembrook to be 
his Rival, there was nothing that interfer'd with 
their Friendſhip on his fide. He left London with 
ſo much Precipitation, that he would not ſo much 
as take his Leave of the Arch-biſhop of York, and 
the Marqueſs of Montague, his Brothers: For, 
he fear d, that they being incens'd at his ill Treat- 
ment, might urge him to go over to Cala, 
whereof he was then Governour; and by putting 
himſelf under the Protection of the French King, 
revenge himſelf of King Edward. ; 
The Earl of Warwick's Gentleman coming to 
Twittenbam with Letters from the Dutcheſs. of 
Norfolk to my Lady Angleſey, thought not fit to 
deliver them himſelf for fear of being known, 
but gave them to the French Gardener, his pre- 
tended Maſter, to give them to that Lady, whilft Þ 
he kept at adiſtance in one of the darkeſt Corners F 
of the Room. The Counteſs of Angleſey much 
leasd with the Draughts this Gardener ſhew'd 
er, pitch'd upon one for her Garden, ordering | 
him to begin it the next Day. The Fellow was 
very well pleas'd with it, being born and train'd 
ö * op 
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up in this kind of Work, but agreed but very in- 


differently with Berincour, he being but little us'd 
to Hardſhip ; eſpecially ſince the Connrefs. being 
very eager to have it brought to Perfection, and 
there being abundance of Weeds to be cut up, 
and other matters to be dbne, he that was to 
Survey the Work, us'd often to check him after 
a very rough manner. His beſt Comfort was, 
That he ſaw the Counteſs of Devonſhire taking a 
Walk every Day in a Shady Wilderneſs, at the 
End of the Place where they were at Work; but 
in ſo Melancholy a Condition, and accompany'd 
by ſo many Surveyers, that he darſt not ſpeak to 
her for fear of being diſcover'd. As for Abine, 
ſhe did not appear for a confiderable time, being 
detain'd in Bed by an Ae; fo that the poor 
Earl, who impatiently Joag'd for ſome News in 
his Solitude, could not hear of any a good while 
that might be pleaſing to him. Berincow kaew 
that Albine was Sick, at laſt took an Opportunity 
to let her know by a young Woman, with whom 
he dined ſome times, That if ſhe pleas'd, he could 
Cure her, provided ſhe would let him apply cer - 
tain Herbs to her Wreſts, which would produce 
an almoſt ſtupendious Effet. So ſhe ſeat for him, 
and he, after ſome ſuperſtitious Ceremonies, ap- 
ply'd the Herbs to her Wreſts; but at the fame 
time, did not forget to revive her Eye- ſight with 
the Luftre of the Jewel his Maſter had feat her by 
him, which he held in his Hand, fo as to be ſeen 
by no body but her ſelf The old Aire dazled 
with the Brightneſs thereof, ſoon got out of Bed 
into the Garden, where ſhe call'd for the Garden- 
er's Man, under pretence that he ſhould aſſiſt her 
in ſupporting her to Walk, whilſt they might 
talk of the moſt ſtupendious Operations and Cure 
perfornyd by his Herbs. | | 
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So ſoon as he had an Opportunity of ſpeaking 
to her, he told her, That the Earl had no other 
Hopes left, but what he expected from her Aſſiſt- 
ance, having ſent him on purpoſe to acquaint 
her with every thing that paſs d: That he was 
afflicted to the Heart, becauſe he heard no News 
from my Lady Devonſhire, ſince ſhe had left London, 
and therefore had given him a large Letter di- 
rected to my Lady, and a Jewel for her. Things 
have faln out ſo unexpectedly, anſwer d Albine, 
and the young Counteſs has ſo poſlitively forbid 
me to entertain any further Correſpondence with 
the Earl, that this join'd to the Impoſſibility of 
Writing, without being diſcover'd by ſo many 
Argus's as we have about us, I ſaw my ſelf con- 
ſtrain'd to be quiet, when I wiſh'd I could have 
done otherwiſe. She thea told him what had 
happen'd with the Watch ; the unfortunate Ac- 
cident of the Jewel and Picture; the Jealouſy of 
the Earl, and the Vexation of the Counteſs of 
Devonſhire, and how ſhe had bin reprimanded by 
her Mother. What muſt we do, my dear Albine, 


ſaid Berincour? My Maſter can't live if your 
Miſtreſs perſeveres in her Rigour ; I conjure you 


by all that is good, to procure me a Moment to 
ſpeak with her, or at leaſt, take my Letter, and 
ler me havean Anſwer. I can promiſe you no- 
thing, ſaid Albine, you may be aſſur'd of my Zeal 
for your Service. For fear their Converſation 


mould have created fome Suſpicion if it had 


continu'd longer, Albine went out of the Garden, 
but fail'd not to come again every Day, and 
would talk with Berincour under ſome favourable 
pretence or other. | 

I told you before, he was a Handſome Fellow, 
ſo that, notwithſtanding the Sun had made him as 
Tawny as a Tawny-Moor, and his being much har- 


raſs'd with continual Labour, the old Geatle- 


Woman 
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woman took a great Fanſie to him: She ſuppos'd 
nothing could be more proper, than to make a 
Match betwixt the He and She Confidents of two 
Rich Lovers: That the Earl being in a Condition 
to make his Gentleman's Fortune, my Lady would 
ſhew no leſs Liberality and Goodneſs for her : 
To be ſhort, ſhe had got the Match ſo far in her 
Head, that ſhe took but little concern in the 
Affair of the Earl of Warwick, and whenever ſhe 
found her ſelf urg'd by Berincour, ſhe would tell 
him, ſhe was forc'd to act with a great deal of 
Precaution. What makes you, /aid he, detain 
me thus here ? You know what Danger I am in 
if I am diſcover'd; I am obligd to Work from 
Day-break till Night; I am ready to die for 
Vexation, and am convinc'd you don't intend to 
do any further Service to my Maſter. How impa- 
tient are you. reply'd ſhe, and how little concern 
you ſhew, and the Trouble | take of coming fo 
frequently to talk with you: Alas! were your 
Heart as inclinable to gratitude, as mine js, you 


would not be ſo eager for goine, but would make 


the beſt Uſe of the preſent Opportunity. At 
theſe Words, Berincour was ready to burſt out a 
laughing; but having forborn it with much ado, 
he told her, That all this time his Thoughts 
were taken up with his Maſter's Affairs, but 
that for the future ſhe might be ſure of all his 
Applications, and that ſhe ſhould be fatisfy'd 
how paſlionately he lov'd her. Albine being un- 
certain whether ſhe had beſt believe him or not, 
And how can I be aſſur'd, reply'd ſhe, that you will 
Love me, if you don't Love me already ? 1 ſhould 
much ſuſpe& a Paſſion, that is ſo much at your 
Command. He told her, That his ſeeing and 
loving her were of the ſame Date; That if ſhe 
would diſpatch him quickly, be would ſocn te- 
turn on purpoſe to Court her. This Frome 

Yu 


REES EST Ao ret 


bk 


- 
* 
- 1 
95 
: ft 
.. 
"4 
7 
Or 
"Y 1 
»J 
7 1 
2 
Y 
wu 
2 


22 — 4 => wii. , 


» - SS - 8 
CEE r 


mur of the Part J. 


ſet the old Gentlewoman to Work; for the ſame 
Evening, ſhe told my Lady Devonſhire, That nei- 
ther her Silence nor her Coldneſs being able to 
check the Earls P ſſion, he had left no Stone un- 
turn'd to hear ſome News of her, and that his 
Gentleman was there in Diſguiſe to deliver her 
a Letter, which ſhe had undertaken to give to 
her. 


The Counteſs's Colour changed at theſe Words; 


Will you Ruin me Albine, ſaid ſhe ? have you al- 
ready forgot how much 1 have ſuffered only for 
having ated with leſs Reſervedneſs than I ſhould 
have done? And though I have nothing that 
is Material to upbraid my ſelf withal, *tis ne- 
vertheleſs too much to give the World real 
Cauſe of Suſpicion. Don't ſpeak to me any 
more of the Earl of Warwick, my Stubborn Heart 
is too apt to do it without you, How ! Madam, 
ſaid Albine to her, will you refuſe to accept 
his Letter? Yes, I will refuſe it, replyd ſhe, 
Give it back to him who brought it to you, and 
order him from me to be gone. Albive, not a 
little ſurprized at this reſolute Anſwer, You 
will then prove the Cauſe of his Death, ſaid ſhe, 
or perhaps he will commit ſuch a Piece of Ex- 
travagancy, as you will have occaſion to repent 
of as long as you live. And how long is it, 
reply'd the Counteſs, with an angry look, ſince Men 
have that Liberty of Perſecuting a Woman, that 
is inclined to adhere ſtrictly to her Duty? Leave 
me at reſt Albine, the Force I put upon my 
Inclinations, is ready to put an end to my Life ; 
but what matter is it, added ſhe, with a very Me- 
lanchely Air, ſince I have nothing that ſhould 
render Life more deſireable to me. At theſe 
Words, the Tears beginning to ſtand in her 
Eyes, Mbine look d upon it as a favourable Mi- 
nute to engage her to open the Earl's Pacquer, 

| Madam, 
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her a Thouſand Reaſons, to engage her to o- 


had paſs'd, to Berincour, he found ſuch an a- 


| this Proceeding of my Lady Devonſhire, that 


Part I. Earl of Warwick. 


Madam, ſaid ſhe, throwing her ſelf at her Feet, 
don't you refuſe to Read this Letter, my Lord 
Warwick will otherwiſe think you flight him 

and how do you think a Man of his Haughty 
Temper can digeſt ſuch a uſage as this? Per- 
haps his Love may turn into Hatred, Oh ! 
let him Hate me, cryd ſhe, tis all I deſire him 
to do. Bur all this while, her Heart not be- 
ing ſtrong enough to retain her Sigbs with» 
in her Breaſt, and Albine watching narrowly 
every one of her Motions, did not fail to tell 
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pen the Pacquet; But ſeeing the Counteſs would 
not do it, ſhe did Read it aloud before her: 
The, Counteſs had weakneſs enough to hear it 
Read, but cou'd not be prevaiPd upon to re- 
turn an Anſwer. f 


Albine having given a full account of all that 


— 1 2 
— << 


greeable Mixture of Tenderneſs and Ver tue in 


he could not forbear to Compaſſionate her Con- 
dition, and to wiſh, that his Maſter would de- 
ſiſt from purſuing the Matter any further. Not- 
withſtanding which, he fail'd not to entreat the 
old Gentlewoman to renew her Temptations, 
to obtain a few Lines from her Hands, and ſhe 
was not ſparing either of her Arguments nor 
Prayers; but the Counteſs tired with her impor- 
tunity, threatning to acquaint her Lord with 
it; She found now, there was nothing to be 
done for Berincour, but to return to his Maſter, 
and to give ſome Colour to his Departure, The 
Head Gardener pretended, he had occaſion to 
ſend him to London, to Buy ſome things he ſtood 
in need of. | | 

Berincour knew nothing of his Maſters Exile- 
ment; but being inform'd thereof at London, he 


Went 
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went ſtraightways to Caerleon ; coming thither, he 


not Write to him. This Opinion being back'd 


who was with Child, narrowly eſcaped being 
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underſtood he was walking on the Banks of the 
River Uſque; And the Gentleman, as he went in 
ſearch for him, found on ſeveral Trees, Engravea 
the Cyphers of the Counteſs, and divers Verſes 
he had compoſed upon her. The Earl no ſooner 
eſpy'd him, but ful of impatience ran to meet 
him, asking what Anſwer he brought from the 
Counteſs of Devonſhire? Whereupon, Berincour 
deſired him to have Patience to hearken to 
what he had to ſay. The Account he receiv'd 
from him, ſerving only to make him think him- 
ſelf more unhappy than really he was, threw 
him into a very deep Melancholly, and he now 
began to fanſy, that Albine, out of a Motiye of 
ſelf Intereſt, had flattered him with all thoſe 
Tender Relations, She ſaid ſhe had underſtood 
in Converſing with his Miſtreſs; and that it 
was too true, that ſhe had no more than a 
bare Indifferency for him, becauſe ſhe would 
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by many Circumftances, threw him into a moſt 
violent Anguiſh : Thus he ſpent Three days, un- 
der the greateſt Iacertitude what to do; till at 
laſt, he reſolv'd to ſend back Berincour to the Epc 
Counteſs, and to fill his Letters with ſuch urg- to 
ing Complaints and Declarations of Reſpect, that Wea 
ſhe ſhould not remain inſenſible thereat. His Hof 
Gentleman, who not very well liked his Errand, 
repreſented to him, but in vain, how little like- 
lihood there was for better Succeſs in this Se- 
cond, than in his Firſt Journey ; But he upbraid- 
ing him with Want of Affection, he departed 
ia the old Diſguiſe of a Gardener, the better 
to conceal himſelf from every body. 

During his Abſence, my Lady Devonſhre, 


kill'd by a Fall; So that upon his Arrival 
there, 
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there, he was told by Aline, that it would be 
very difficult for her Miſtreſs to find a favourable | 
Opportunity of ſpeaking to him ; becauſe ſhe | 
was very ſeldom left alone. But, added ſhe, 

What happens very Fortunate, is, that I ſhall of- 

ten ſee you; ſo we muſt talk concerning our 
Marriage ; and if we can't accompliſh the Earl 

of Warwick and the Counteſſes Buſineſs, at leaſt 

we Will take care of our own. Make not the 

| leaſt account upon that, ſaid he to her, with an an- 

© ory look, my Fortune depends on the Succeſs of 

this Negotiation, and unleſs my Maſter be ſa- 

8 tisfy'd, 1 will never think of Marriage. Theſe 

Words having added new Life and, Vigour to 

the Old Gentlewoman's Deſires, ſhe 1immediate- 

ly acquainted her Miſtreſs with the News of 

the return of the Earl's Gentleman, which proved 

Za freſh occaſion of Trouble to her. She Com- 

manded her poſitively not to take his Letters; 

and that, if he did not withdraw from the 

8 Houſe forthwith, ſhe would make him repent 

of it. The Old Confident ſeeing her ſo Reſo- 

1- lute, could do no otherwile than tell Berincour, 

it that he had beſt to depart with the firſt op- 

ie portunity, and that all the Earl would be able. 

3 to do for the future, would be in vain, be- 

cauſe the Counteſs had taken this opportunity 

of his abſence, to hearken to her Reaſon; That 

ne made every day more and more Progreſs 

ia recalling her Inclinations from him, and there- 

fore was reſolv'd not to Read any of his Let- 

ters, leſt his Paſſionate Expreſſions ſhould revive 

in her Heart, an Idea ſhe had found too Dear 

and too Dangerous for her Repoſe. | 
Berincour had nothing to object agaiaſt what 

ne was told by Albine; But being too well ac- 
quainted with his Maſter's Temper, to venture 

gat his Return, without ſome more Comfortable 

L Anſwer , 
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Anſwer, he told her, That ſince his ſo ſudden F: 
Departure would be infallibly attended with he 
ſome remarkable ill Conſequences, he only de. Ml I 
fired ſome time to do it at his own leaſure, be 
and when he ſaw. a fit opportunity to do it; and t 


" Albine managed the Matter fo far with my Lady i 
Devonſhire, that ſhe gave Ear to this Propoſi- ch 
tion. The Counteſs had done all that poſſibly th 
could be done, when ſhe refas'd with fo. firm a Ix Ya 
Reſolution to read the Letters of the Earl of th 
Warwick; but notwithſtanding her real deſire of 
Remembring him no more, nay, even of Hating af 
him, tis certain, that not a Day paſs'd, but fre I I 
felt within her ſelf certain ſtrong Inclinations for 4 
him. No, ſaid ſhe, to her Confident, I would Mt 
never forgive my ſelf for theſe Sentiments 11 
ſtill preſerve for him, were it not that by the MP! 
Violences-I daily impoſe upon my ſelf, I were Li 
ſufficiently convinc'd, that one is not Miſtreſs of 2 

ones own Inclinations; a certain fatal Conſtel- Fr: 
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unhappy Moment, neither all the Reflections | 
can make in reſpect of my ſelf, nor the Mo- 
tives of my Duty, nor the Advantage of his 
Abſence, have bin able to raze him out of 
my Thoughts. Albine being a Perſon who pre- 
ferr'd her own Intereſt before all other Conſide- 
rations, was ſo far from urging her Miſtreſs to 
keep ſtedfaſt to her Reſolution, that ſhe excus'd 
her Frailty, alledging many Inſtances of that 
Nature; which inſtead of perfecting the Cure, 
might ſerve rather to encreaſe her Diſtem- 


lation has made me fee the Earl, and ſince that 
1 


nn the Condition of this Fair Lady, when 
ſhe juſt had got ſtrength enough to take the Air 
in the Garden, the very Place where Berincou 
watch'd all her Motions, being reſolv'd to take 
the firſt favourable Opportunity of peaking to 
. | cry 
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ner, He happen'd to meet with one, one Day, 
. WM when he ſaw the Counteſs Reals in an Arbour, 
- ber Woman being at a good diſtance from hee 
3 8 to gather a Noſe- gay: He at the ſame time run 
ly immediately to the' Place where he knew the 
i. choiceſt Flowers were, took care to gather ſuch of 
them as he judg'd by their odoriferous Scent and 
various Colours, might be moſt agreeable to her; 
or theſe he preſented to her in a Basket, and ſhe 
of © caſting her Eyes firſt upon the Flowers, and 
io afterwards upon the Gardener, was ſoon con- 
e vinc'd he was the Earl's Gentleman: She Bluſh'd 
or Hat the Sight of him, and was a going into the next 
14 Walk; but beſides that, ſhe had not recover'd as 
vet her full Strength, the ſuddenneſs of fo ſure 
he prixing a Sight had ſo far impair'd the Uſe of her 
re Limbs, that ſhe ſaw her ſelf oblig'd to fit down 
of Nagain in the ſame Place. Madam, ſaid Berincour to 
ber, you know very well who Jam, and what it is 
$1 hope for from your Goodneſs, What is it you 
would have with me, id ſhe with 4 trembling Voice, 
Has not Albine ſpoke to you concerning me? But 
is can't believe, added he, what ſhe tells me, ſince 
of can't Imagine, Madam, the Earl of /Yarmick to 
e. have given you ſufficient occaſion to hate him to 
1c. ſuch a degree, as to procure his Death in refuſing 
to to Read his Letter and giving me an Anſwer. 
No, reply'd ſhe abruptly, I will have no manner of 
\2x {correſpondence with him: What is it I have 
re, done to him, that he ſhould thus perſecute me in 
m. 2 Solitude, which ought to ſhelter me againſt 
the Danger of his Remembrance? Let him be 
en Happy at Court, but leave me in Repoſe. You 
\ir don't know then, Madam, reply'd he, how much 
he deſerves your Compaſſion ? The King bas 
| Baniſh'd him into a kind of a Deſart, where he 
to Would live contented, would you but take the 
er, leaſt ſhare in his Pain. The Counteſs ſtood ſur. 
L 2 | priz'd; 
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izd ; for tho this Piece of News was well 
known in the Family, they had conceal'd it 

from her, becauſe they would not mention the 
Earl's Name. Alas! all her preceeding Reſo- 
lutions of Indifferency could not ſtand the brunt 
of this Surprize; the Air of her Face, nay, her 
Voice began to change into a milder Diſpoſition, 
ſhe took the Letters Berincour deliver'd to her, 
and having hid them carefully, immediately left 
the Arbour and Garden, being very impatient 
to ſee what the Earl had writ to her: The 
whole Packet contain'd no leſs than Six Letters, 
but it will be ſufficient to inſert one, which 


may ſave as a Pattern, to give a Judgment of 
all the reſt. 


Hen you hear the News of my Baniſhment, 

you will doubtleſs pity me, Madam, and will 
believe that I look upon it as a Diſgrace ; but I have 
not ſo much Senſe left as to be ſenſible of it : The 
Sentiments I preſerve for you, make me indifferent 
to every thing that does not concern yon; and ] 
am ſo far from being alone in this Diſmal Solitude, 
that I am in better Company than ever I was at 
Court : Yes, Divine Counteſs, I am entirely poſſeſi d 
with your Idea; I carry it every where about me, and 
it is my conſtant Entertainment, neither could I wiſh 
for any thing in the World that would pleaſe me 
better, ſince I am depriv'd of ſeeing you any more; ſo 
that I dare affirm, That if I am unhappy, tis owino 
only to your Indifferenty. Alas! Madam, What 
Crime have I committed againit you, to cauſe me 
ſo much Pain? I Love you, and that is my Crime: 
But don't we alſo Love the Gods, and they are not «f- 


fended at it? And tho I pay you the fame Reſpect a 1 


we do to them, you treat me more rigorouſly than they 
would do. Afford a few Lines of your own Hand 
Writing, to the Violence and Purity of my Paſſion, 
| | * t 


f 


Part. Earl of Warwick. 
this being the only Remedy I deſire to allay all the Evils 
ou make me ſuffer, © wo 


My Lady Devonſhire had no ſooner read the 
Earl of Warwicks Letter, but ſhe calld Albine 
into her Cloſet, who ſeeing her Miſtreſs all in 
Tears, could not conceive what freſh Occaſion of 
Grief was befala her. Don't be ſurpriz'd, ſaid ſhe, 
theſe Tears I ſhed are too reaſonable to be ſtopt ; 
am afflicted to ſee my ſelf ſtill guilty of ſo much 
Weakneſs; the Earl's Exilement touches me to 
the Heart. His Exilement, Madam, reply'd Al- 
bine! Berincour has not ſaid one Word of it to 
me. I wiſh, continu d the Counteſs, this Secret had 
bia kept from me, as well as it has bin from you, 
I ſhould then have no occaſion of reproaching my 
ſelf, with having read a Letter, from a Perſon 
hoſe Correſpondence occaſions ſo much Trouble 
to the Earl of Devonſhire. Albine then made uſe 
of all her Rhetorick, to perſuade her Miſtreſs, that 


„Ine could not, without much Injuſtice, refuſe her 
. f Man; ſh ud th 
- [ity to an unfortunate Man; ſhe exto e 
3 


Earl's Merits above the Skies, and this dangerous 
Confident fo continually tormeated and difturb'd 
F Fer with her Arguments and Eatreatles, that in 
7 pite of all her former Reſolutions, not to write 

N o the Earl, ſhe could not forbear to ſend him an 
Anſwer in theſe Words: 


JJ F that Eſteem which JI have hitherto preſerved for 
you, deſerves an Acknowledgment, Don't re- 
" {hrember, my Lord, that you ever ſaw me, and permit 
Be to enjoy a Tranquillity, I am not Miſtreſs of now : 
cant imagine why you ſhowd perſiſt in perſecuting 


*. me; for ſo I muſt call thoſe Demonſtrations of 4 
Ji «ſion which is offenſive to me, and which had before 
N Vi, produc'd my Hatred againſt you, were I in a 
„edition of hating you : However, the Impoſſibility I 
Rae am 
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am under of loving you, becauſe I ought not; and of 
hating 25 becauſe 7 cannot; deſerves all the C "hs 
paſſion you are capable off. Aſſiſt me then in finding 
out ſuch 4 Diſpoſition to Indifferency, as may prove the 
Glory and Repoſe of my Life. 


She left off in all probability ſooner than ſhe in- 
tended, becauſe her Tears ſtopt the Courſe of 
her Pen ; her Heart checking her Hand for an 
Action, ſo oppoſite to the Promiſe ſhe had made 
to her Mother and Husband. She told Albin 
ſhe would tear the Letter, for fear of ſome ſiniſter 
Conſequences, and fhe was actually going to do 
it, when Albine clapping her Hand upon it, took 
and hid it in her Boſſom. No, Madam, ſaid ſhe, 
T muſt not give it you again, there is no reaſca 
you ſhould ſo ſuddenly alter your Reſolution, in 
behalf of a Perſon who has done nothing to dif. 
pleaſe you: You forbid him to Love you, he 
ought to have it under your own Hand, and then 
he will have no reaſon to flatter himſelf; and! 
am almoſt certain this is the Way to Cure him. 
Do'ſt thou believe fo, Albine, reply d the Counteſs, 

nuch concern d, then Iwill not ſend the Letter. 
But ſoon recollecting her ſelf, What is it I ſay, con- 
tinu d ſhe ? What did I ſay ? What are my lateuti- 
ons? Would I ſuffer my ſelf to be belov'd by any 
other Perſon but the Earl of ag 1-2 W hillſt 
the Counteſs was thus fixing her Reſolution, to 
break off all Correſpondeace with the Earl, and 
to begin with the burning of the Letter ſhe had 
writ juſt before, Albine conſidering, ſhe could 
do no greater piece of Service to Berincour, than 
to give it him, in order to deliver it to his Maſter, 
ſlipt out of the Cloſet unperceiv'd by her Miſtreſs, 


and running ſtraight into the Garden, put theLet- 


- 
— 


ter into the Gentleman's Hands. 


During 
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During Berincour's late Journey to Caerleon, the 
before-mention'd French Gardener was faln in 
Love with a Handſome young Engliſb Damſel, and 
as it is a hard Task to keep any thing from what 
one loves, this Gardener was not altogether ſo 
much taken up with his Courtſhip, but that he 
would ſometimes Talk of his Companion; and 
this young Woman taking particular notice of 
this Gentleman in Diſguiſe, began to like him ſo 
well, that ſhe thought, if ſhe were born a Gentle- 
woman, ſhe could be much better ſatisfy'd with 
him, than with a Country Fellow: At laſt ſhe 
could not forbear to ſpeak concerning him to her 
Mother, and it would have bin Death to the old 
Woman, not to tell the Secret to her Husband : 
So the Gardener perceiving the thing to have 
taken Vent, thought fr his ſafeſt way, to declare 
the whole Truth thereof himſelf to the Earl of 
Devonſhire. He was touch'd to the quick at this 
News, not knowing what to reſolve upon; ſomes 
times he was for cutting Berincour's Throat be- 
fore his Lady's Face, and then to carry things to 
the utmoſt Extremity. Soon after he was ſpeak- 
ing to the Earl of Angleſey, to deſire ſatisfaction 
of him, on account of his Daughter: Love, Jea- 
louſy, Honour, Tenderneſs and Hatred, enter'd 
into a moſt Cruel Combat withia his Breaſt. Di- 
ſtracted with theſe various Agitations of his Mind, 
the Chevalier a Hereford his Kinſman, and 
one of his moſt intimate Friends, comes to Twit- 
tenham, to ſpend Two or Three Days with the 
Earl ;. who looking upon his Arrival as one of the 
moſt ſeaſonable things that could have happen'd, 
deſir'd him to take a Walk upon the Side of the 
River Thames: They were no ſooner come at 
ſome Diſtance from thoſe that attended them, but, 
after a few Moments ſilence, You ſee the moſt un- 
fortunate of Mankind, / he to the Chevalier, | 

43 J L 4 came 


Patt I. 


Fey Memoirs of the” Part I. 
came to this River with no other Intention, than 
to throw my ſelf to the Bottom of it, to put 
an end to thoſe Misfortnnes I was not Born to. 
Hereford looking upon him like a Man amaz'd, 
What has happen'd to you, my Lord, ſaid he ? 
You know l am. abſolutely yours, let me be a 
Sharer in your Diſconrents, perhaps I may help 
you to ſupport them with the more Patience. Oh! 
ſaid the Earl, my Pain owes its Original to a Canſe 
which exceeds all ordinary Pains : That Exceſs of 
Friendſhip I always had for my Lady Devonſhire, 
is now the deadly Cauſe of my Grief. How! cry a 
the Chevalier, You don't complain of her? 1 can't 
imagine what Reaſon you ſhould have for it. Hear 
me, ſaid the Earl, interrupting him, and | will leave it 
to your own Judgment. He then gave him an 
ample account of the whole Matter, intermixing 
his Relation with Tender Reproaches, and Violent 
Threats, no otherwiſe than if he had bin talking 
to his Lady, whence it was eaſie to gueſs, that it 
would prove very difficult to moderate his 

Anger: However, the Chevalier having a fix'd 
and ſingular Eſteem for the Counteſs, was reſolv'd 
to undertake the Task. 

Vou are not in a Condition to act in your own 

Perſon, ſaid he to the Earl, becauſe the Point in 
Queſtion too nearly concerns you: Vour Senſes 

are impair'd, and you will ſee your Lady's Inno- 
"cence, even when yon would not ſee it. Well, 
ſuppoſing the Earl of #arwick's Gentleman to he 
in your Houſe Diſguis'd like a Gardener, doubt- 
leſs his Maſter ſent him either to aſliſt him in 
coming hither Incognito, or to receive his Let- 
ters, and to deliver his Anſwers ; it will be no 
hard matter for you to find out the true reaſon 
thereof, give him but a little Opium, and having 
got his Papers into your Hands, you may take the 
beſt Meafures you can, without the leaſt Note 
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Part I. 1 Ear l of Warwick. 
If the Earl of Warwick, reply d the Earl, keeps him 
here to favour his coming privately into the 
Houſe, there is no way to find it out, unleſs by 
the Confeſſion of this Gentleman. No Matter, 
reply'd the Chevalier, let us begin with my Pro 
ſal, and we will end, as you ſhall think fit. The 
Chevalier prevailing with the Earl to follow his 
Advice, it was agreed to mix ſome Opium in the 
Gentleman's Drink, by the Aſſiſtance of one of 
their Faithful Domeſticks, who met with no great 
\ Difficulty to perform his Promiſe. Berincour, 
who had work'd very hard all that Day in the 
Garden, being much tired at Night, and eager 
for his Supper, to go to Bed in good time, becauſe 
he was to riſe next Morning before Day-br 
in order to depart with the ſo much deſir'd 
Anſwer of the Countgſs's, he was to deliver to the 
Earl. 
The Chevalier de Hereford, deſivd the Earl of 
* Devonſhire to leave the whole Management of this 
is Affair to his Conduct; ſo that entring the pre- 
dtended Gardener's Chamber, in Company of that 
d Perſon only who had procurd the Opium, he 
found a very large Pacquet about him; what had 
n increas d its Bulk, was, That the Counteſs being 
in reſolv'd not to keep the Earl of Warwick's Letters, 1 
es and having not Reſolution enough to burn them, 574 
o- ſhe ſent them back along with her own Letter. 
ll The Chevalier much ſurpriz'd at the Sight of the 
be Pacquet, was at a ſtand, whether to give it to the 
- Earl or not, being ignorant of the Contents 
in thereof, which he fear d might turn to my Lady 
t- Devonſhire 's Ruin: It was then he made a thouſand 
no Melancholly Reflections upon the Misfortunes 
on unto which too often the Imprudence of young 
ng People expoſes them; and had he thought himſelf 
the ſure of his Opinion, he would certainly have a- 
ſc, WW Joided to give new cauſe of Trouble ta his Kinſ- 
8 man: 
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man: But the worſt was, that beſides that, the 
Domeſtick, who went along with him, had ſeen 
the _— the Earl of Devonſhire would not 
be ſatisfy?d"at an eaſie rate. And it prov'd fo on 
the ſequel; for he waited for him in a long Gallery, 
where diſturb'd with his Inquietudes he walk*d up 
and down a- pace, and no ſooner ſaw the Cheva- 
lier, but laying his Hand to his Sword, not know- 
ing very well what he did, or what he would have, 
ask d him abruptly for the Letters. I am a com- 
ing to give them to you, ſaid the Chevalier; and 
then delivering them to the Earl, he tore the 
Covert and Signets, and ſoon knew the firſt the 
Earl's, and then his Lady's Hand writing; at the 
laſt of which he ſtood very much ſurpriz d, whilſt 
the Chevalier was highly pleas'd thereat. 
You ſee, my Lord, ſaid he, the Counteſs is not 
uilty; the Earl of Warwick Perſecutes her, he 
Eads his Gentleman without her knowledge; ſhe 
_ forbids him to Love her; ſhe is angry with him; 
ſhe will aot ſo much as keep his Letters, which 
would appear pleaſing to any other Woman 
but her ſelf 5 What further Satisfaction can you 
defire? You repreſent to me, replyd he, my 
Wite's Conduct on the faireſt Side; but let us 
take the thing as really it is, What can you 
ſay for a young Lady, who ſuffers a Gentle- 
man of ſo dangerous a Perſon as the Earl of War- 
wick is, to ſtay in her Family? Who lets him a- 
bide there in Diſguiſe? Who keeps his Secret? 
Who receives his Letters? And who in effect tells 
him that ſhe Loves him, in telling him, Thar ſhe 
cant hate him? lu what Country beſides this, 
would ſuch kind of Freedom be allow'd of with 
Patience? The Chevalier let him go on in his Diſ- 
courſe, without the leaſt Contradiction, for fear 
of exaſperating him the more, in caſe he ſhould 
- endeavour to convince him by ſtrength of 8 
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Part I. Earl of Warwick. 


which ſeldom takes place with Perſons infected 


with Jealouſy; but only conjur'd him, not to diſturb 
the Repoſe of his whole Family, by noiſing the 
Thing abroad. At laſt he put him in mind; that 
the Counteſs had acquir'd the general good Opi- 
nion of all the World, as a Perſon who in all re- 
ſpects anſwer'd the Character of that Education 

e had by the Care of my Lady her Mother ; bat 
that if he ſuffer d this matter, in leaſt, to 
take Vent, the Publick Rumour, which always 
makes a Monſter of a Fly, would alfo, upon this 
occaſiou, not be ſpairing to aggrandize the Story: 
That it he would follow his Advice, he ought to 


manage the Point with the utmoſt Addreſs and 


Nicety, and to contrive how to make a Breach 
betwixt her and the Earl; For, fince it was evi» 
deat by her Letter, that ſhe preferr'd her Duty 
before all other Conſiderations, it would be no 
diftult Task, to ſecure her in that Opinion. Ac- 
cordingly it was agreed betwixt the Earl of De- 
vonſhire and the Chevalier, to keep the whole 
Secret from the knowledge of the Counteſs, and 
to write theſe few Words in a Woman's Character 
to the Earl of Warwick. 


Let me be at reſt, I will never hear you as much as 
to be [ſpoken of. 


They folded the Paper, and having made up 
the Pacquet juſt as it was before, ſeałd it with 
juſt ſuch another Seal as that of the Countels's ; 


the, Earl, who had given it to her, happening:ta 


have the fellow of it. Every thing being thus 
contriv'd, they put it again into Berincoar's Pocket, 
uaperceiv'd to him: And ſo, according as 


he had propos'd the Night before, he went away, 


to ſatisfy his Maſter, who expected his Return 


with the utmoſt Im 
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3 Memoirs of the Part I. 
I give you leave to gueſs at his Surprize and 
KReſentment, at the reading of ſo rough and harſh 
a Farewel. How I Barbarous Woman, cry he, do 
1 undergo this Cruel Exilement for your ſake ? 
I have loſt the King's Favour, I was willing to 
facrifice my Repoſe and my whole Fortune to the 
Satisfaction of pleaſing you; you are not ignorant 
of it, my Letters and Addreſſes have fufficiently 
told it you; and you repay me with nothing but 
Diſdain: No, no, don't imagine me to be not 
able to forget you, | break your Chains, and no- 
thing ſhall be remaining of them, but the ſhame 
of - wearing them. He added a thouſand Re- 
proaches to thele Words, appearing for ſeveral 
Days like a Man in a Frenzy, who was combat- 
ing nothing but Airy Phantaſms, ſometimes Diſ- 
comfited, ſometimes Victorious, not knowing 
what Reſolution to take. He would ſpend whole 
Nights near the River Uſque, addreſſing himſelf 
to the Trees and Rocks, without being ſenſible, 
for the moſt part, of what he ſaid. 

At laſt, this Diſtemper, the moſt dangerous of 
all ſorts of Fevers, began to abate by Degrees ; 
his Reaſon, which had lain conceal'd for a great 
while, began on a ſudden to take its proper Sta- 
tion, and diſplay its Charms: Twas now he be- 
gan to compaſſionate his Deſtiny, and be ſenſible 
of its Hardſhip. The ſame Deſart, which ſo 
lately bad appear'd to him the moſt delighttul 
Place in the World, was now turn'd to the moſt 
diſagreeable of all others: Hitherto the Days 
ſeem'd too ſhort for him to ruminate upon his 
Paſſion, but now they were inſupportable to him; 
and if now and then he thought of the Counteſs, 
it was in ſpite of himſelf, and to find out her De- 
fects. Hedid not think fit to ask the Interceſſion 
of his Brothers with the King in his behalf, but 
pitch d upon another Method: He ſent Berincour 
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to ſuch Friends as he knew could be ſerviceable. 
to him, but more eſpecially. to the Earl of Pem- 
brook, to deſire him to acquaint the King, that he 
was ready to make a ſincere Confeſſion at his Feet, 


fore his Lady, who, at that time, diverting 


oo os ME ence 


Earl of Warwick. 


of every thing he had a mind to know concern- 
ing this Intrigue, and that he would promiſe his 
Majeſty, never to love the Counteſs of Devonſhire. 
any more. This News cauſed no ſmall Satis- 
faction to the Earl of Pembrook, who ſaw him- 
ſelf thus freed from a moſt dangerous Rival, 
without which he had but little hopes of meet- 
ing with a favourable Reception from the Coun- 
tels. This -engag'd him to make his Applica- 
tion to the King, with the utmoſt of his Zeal: 
However, that Prince did not think fit to grant 


a Requeſt made ſo late; but would have his. 
© Penance bear ſome Proportion to his Fault; 
and that he. ſhould purchaſe his Pardon by his 
* reiterated Prayers, which he refus'd to hearken 
do at preſent. 


The Chevalier having engag'd the Earl of 


2 Devonſhire upon his Honour, not to ſhew the 
® leaſt Indifferency or Anger to his Lady, and 
every thing being agreed betwixt them, in re- 
lation to the further Management of this Af- 
fair, he went to London, but came back into the 
Country ſoon after.” Twas about the {ame time that 
the Earl of Warwick being recall'd from his Exile- 


ment, thoſe that were the molt intimate Friends 
of the Earl of Devonſhire, were the firſt Who 


gave notice thereof to the ſaid Earl; they fur- 
ther told him, That the Earl had never appear 
more Gay ia all his Life time, and that he was 


fala in Love with one of the Maids of Honour 


of the Dutcheſs of York, a Beautiful young Lady, 
and of a very good Family. The Earl of Devon- 


ſhire was very ready to read theſe Letters be- 


her 


| Meine ile Part T. 
her ſelf with making ſome Silk Embrodery-work, 
was put into ſuch a Confuſion by this unexpect- 
ed Piece of News, that ſhe made ſome Roſes 
ſhe was then working at, of a Blue Colour, a 

efſamins and Jonquilles Green, without being ſen- 
ſible of her Miſtake: The Earl perceiv'd it to 
his fingular regret, and would queſtionleſs have 
difcover'd the moft violent Marks of his Re- 
ſentment, had not the Chevalier come into the 
Room at that very juncture of time. His Preſence 
checking the Effects of his Indignation, he gave 
him an account of what he had obſerv'd : No, 
ſaid he, there is no room for flattering my ſelf 
any longer, That ingrateful Creature Loves him; 
She has too much betrayd the Inclinations 
of her Heart ; I will be Reveng'd. But the Che- 
valier ſo far prevail'd upon him by his moſt 
earneſt Intreaties, that he was appeas'd for-that 
time. 

Within two Days after, the Chevalier de Here- 
ford, as he was Walking with the Counteſs in 
the Garden, look'd upon this as a favourable 
Opportunity to manage his Deſign: He told 
her, He was ſorry he ſhould prove the Occaſion 
of giving her ſome Diſquiet ; but that he could 
not, without blaming himſelf, forbear to ac. 
quaint her with the Actions of the Earl of 
Warwick, who had fo little regard to her Fa- 
vours, as to ſhew her Letters abroad: That 
one of them being by good Fortune faln into 
his Hands, he had kept it, and was now come 
on purpoſe to reſtore it to her. The Caunteſs 
judging no otherwiſe, than that he had' bin 
ſet on by the Earl of Devonſhire, to feel her 
Pulſe, was a going to check his Boldneſs; but 
ſoon perceiving her own Hand writing, ſhe turn'd 
as Pale as Aſhes, but ſoon after a ſudden red- 
neſs over-ſpreading her Face and Boſom, were 


ſufficient 
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dam, reply'd; the Chevalier, if you will give me 
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ſufficient Demonſtrations of her Canfuſſon and 
Indignation. My Intentions were too 'fincere 
and un ſhe to the Chevalier, in 


blemiſh d, [aid 
writing this Billet, to have the leaft occaſion 
of diſowning it; and I dare promiſe my ſelf, that, 
every thing being duly conſider'd, it will turn 
rather to my Honour than Diſgrace; at the 


ſame time it makes me ſenſible of the Baſe- 
neſs of the Earl of Warwick, againſt whom 1 
from this time vow an implacable Hatred: He 
| muſt certainly be one of the baſeſt Men li- 


ving, to play me ſuch. a Game; but l will aſſure 
him, it ſhall: never be ſaid, he contriv'd 
Ruin for his own Diverſion, fince I will mak 
him feel the Effects of my Reſentment. Ma- 


leave. to adviſe you, ſtifle this. Matrer, for fear 


it ſhopld come to. my Lord Devonſhire's Ears; 
you know him to be a Man too nice in certain 
Points; and the laſt time we came hither, he 
told me ſome part of his Affliction upon the 
Road: Believe me, Madam, the ſecureſt way a 
Lady of your Age and Birth can take, is, not to 
give any occaſion of her being much talk'd of 
in Publick, ſince there are not wanting every 
where, ſuch as will put the worſt Interpreta- 
tion upon the moſt Innocent Actions that can 
be: You live in a numerous Family, and the beſt 
way to obtain their Commendation, is, not to 
make your ſelf a publick Diſcourſe at Court, 
and that it may not be ſaid, the Counteſs of 
| Devonſhire has bin quarreling ſuch a Day, and 
8 ſuch a Day, with the Earl of Warwick, be- 


| ule; he ſhewd a Letter ſhe had written to 
him. | 


Whilſt he was talking to her, ſhe kept her 


; Eyes immoyeably fix'd on the Ground, and then 
burſting out into Tears, ſhe thank'd- him w | 
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Memoir, of the -Part-T. 
his Advice, aſſuring him that ſhe would' follow 
it, being reſoly'd not to appear any more at 
Court, but to paſs all the remainder of her 
Days in the Country. The Chevalier told her, 
it would not be for her good, thus to reſolve 
upon ſuch an Extream, ſince ſhe could not re- 
fuſe to go along with the Family, if they went 
to London. She anſwer'd, She was reſolv'd not 
to go thither, unleſs the Earl her Spouſe ſhould 
oblige her to it, which ſhe ſuppos d he would 
not; for Twittenham being not above Eight or 
Nine Miles from London, he might go and come 
at pleaſure, without the leaſt Inconveniency, 
The Chevalier, finding her fo reſolute, thought 
it more convenient to ſeem to approve of her 
Deſign, than to conteſt any longer in vain, 
eſpecially ſince he knew the Earl of Devonſhire 
intended to keep her in the Country for a conſi- 
derable time. 

She was no ſooner gone, but the Cheval ier 
returning to the Earl of Devonſhire's Apart- 
ment, gave him an Account of their whole Con. 
verſation, and they were both extreamly well 
ſatisfy d, both with this firſt good Succeſs, | 
and with the Reſolution they had taken of Ol 
breaking off the Correſpondence with the Earl 
of Warwick, by furniſhing them with occaſion 
of mutual Complaints; whereas if they had 
made a Noiſe of the matter, it might have 
ſerv'd rather to cement their Affections, and 
Chevalier de Hereford being apprehenſive, that 
his Kinſman might make ſome falſe Steps, con- 
trary to what had bin agreed on betwixt them, 
ſeldom left him alone, taking all Opportunities of 
allaying his Anger. 

My Lady Devonſhire returning into her Cloſet, 
and throwing her ſelf upon a Couch, without 
ſaying one Word to Albine, and ſhe an 

ome 


Pare 1. Far of Warwick. 
ſome remarkable alterations in her looks, begg'd 
her to impart to her the reaſon of her Griet. 
Oh! Unhappy Woman, ſaid the Counteſs with 4 
furious look, *Tis thou that art the Cauſe of 
my Grief; Thou haſt plagued me to receive 
the Earl of Warwick's Letters, and it was thou 
who didſt engage me, in ſpite of all my Fore- 
ſight, to return an anſwer to them. This Per- 
fidious Man has Sacrific'd my Letter to his Mi- 
ſtreſs, which would have bin handed about e- 
very where, had not the Chevalier de Hereford, 
ſo far concern'd himſelf in my Honour and 
Quiet, as to pat a ſtop to it; perhaps it might 
| by this time have bin in my Husbands Hands : 
I am fo highly exaſperated at ſo Notorious an 
Injury, that I will never either forget or forgive 
it whilſt I live. Albine appear'd like Thunder- 
| ſtruck, without being able to utter one Word; 
and her Eyes being ſhut, ſhe appear'd like one 
r I petrify'd or ſtruck with Death, whilſt my Lady 
Devonſſire quite overcome with her ownGrief,little 
- I troubled her ſelf with her Confident. At laſt, 
Madam, ſaid ſhe, and has the Earl of Warwick 
„ Treated you thus unworthily ? *Twas then up- 
fon that account only, he ſent his Gentleman hi- 
ther to get one of your Letters into his Hands, 
to boaſt of your Favours; I proteſt to you, I 
will not as much as mention him any more, un- 
leſs it be to conjure you, to continue and en- 
creaſe your Hatred to him. There is no need 


t {for thy intermedling any further in the Matter, 
n- ad the Counteſs, thy Buſineſs is not ſo much as 
n, to remember his Name in my Preſence ; Leave 


the reſt to my Care, and I will acquit my ſelf 
in ſuch a manner, that no blame ſhall be laid at 
my Door. | 
# If it were poſlible, reply'd Albine, after having 
bauſed a while, to doubt of what one ſees vi 
M on 


- 
. Ae Pp — r , | b » 
- i An Wm, >. op urge > CT 4 4 Was 
2 4 — - 
G 1 v 2 8 — 
2 J 3 | 7 0 = * * * 2 
: ö . > — — — 
7 — 2 y ud 1 — 
2 4 * ja. as S 4 : | 7 
0 C . = - — <4 -—* Saw 


2 2 
* © * "AF 1 4 by + ay 
wy 4 1 > a 


— 


— — 
. 
4 -— 

K -— 


Py : 4 


— 
. 
3 
** 


wy 
4.3, -; 


:Z 
by” a — 
an, 
- 2 — F - - 2 
F . r 
- - — er 3 + > 
— 5 ” * 
r T2 rag 4 


2 
5 — 


Memoirs of the Part l. 
ones own Eyes, I muſt confeſs to you Madam, 
I ſhould ſcarce fo abſolutely Condemn the Ear! 
of Warwick without being heard. None but ſuch 
mean and ſelf- intereſſed Souls as thine, ſaid th: 
Counteſs, can be Guilty of thus impoſing upon 
themſelves : As to my ſelf, who give Thanks to 
God, have nothing in me that Reſembles thee, 


have fix'd my Reſolutions to Hate him for e. 
ver, and not to ſee him again whilſt 1 live, 
You will meet with no ſmall difficulties . to 
keep either of theſe Reſolutions, reply'd Albine; 


Tis not an eaſie Matter to hate what one loves, 
I love him, cryd the Counteſs with ſome impati. 
ence; *Tis true, | have admitted of his impor- 


tunities, and this is the only thing I have to; 


accuſe my ſelf of, and to reproach , you. Hoy 
unfortunate are Perſons of my Age, contiuned (be, 
if they happen to have Women of ſo mu 
Complaiſance as yours? Hadſt thou given me 


a foreſight of the Precipice I was going to, I 
had ſtop'd in time to avoid the Danger, and 


had not had any occaſion now of finding my 
ſelf betray'd: But inſtead of giving me whole- 
ſome Advice, thou madeſt it thy Buſineſs to 
make me ſenſible of the Merits and Paſſion & 
my Enemy. | 
Theſe various Reflections cauſed in her aThou- 
ſand Melancholly Thoughts, which afflicted het 
to ſich a degree, that not being in a conditi- 
on to appear in any ſtrange Conpany, ſhe went ts 
Bed, and Alvine told. the Family, that haviny 


"* 


a moſt violent Head- ach, ſhe requir'd ſome Rell 
Her Husband, who did not queſtion but that Bf 
was an effect of her diſſatisfaction, was not vel 
ry forward to ſee her, being highly exaſperateiſ 
againſt her; and had it not bin for the Chevalia 
de Hereford, it would have come to a Rupture be 
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twixt them. 
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Part IJ. Earl of Warwick. | 
The Earl of Pembrook, who bore a ſhare in 
every thing that related to the Counteſs, ſoon 
got Notice of her being ill of a Cor ſumptive Fe- 
ver, attended with ſuch Symptoms of Melanchol- 
ly as ſeem'd to be paſt all hopes of a Cure, 
and not. donbting but that it was that Change 
of the Earl of Warwick, that was the real Cauſe 
of it: What an odd Story is here ! ch he, 
She Writes to him a Rigorous Letter, that ſhe 
will not as much as hear any body Name him; 
His good Fortune is ſuch, as to take the right 
Courſe, and to Cure his Paſſion ; She no ſooner 
knows it, but is ready to run diſtracted. But 
perhaps, continued he, this ſudden Fire which 
Burns now with ſuch violence in her Heart for 
the Earl of Warwick, may be much abated, if 
$ ſhe meets with a Lover who's Paſſion 1s limited 
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within the Bounds of Vertue, ſuch as ſhe has il 
always profels'd ; and *tis poſſible, that the 44 
Earl being too forward, forced that rigorous a 
S anſwer from her: As for my Part, 1 fear nothing * | 
Jof that kind; for as I love without hopes, ſo I 1 
& ſhall be well pleaſed, provided ſhe will not be | 


| N diſpleaſed with me. 
There being a great Intimacy betwixt him and 
the Earl of Devonſhire, he took often the free- 
OU- 4 * . * . . 
ber dom of paying him a Viſit at Twittenham ;, which 
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lit. being a Village but a few Miles from London, 
ru He ask'd leave of the King to go thither for 
vin ſome ſmall time. Vou will then ſee the Counteſs 
zel! of Devonſhire, ſaid the Ming to him; I would 
at if have her come to Court again, becauſe I find her 
vl Beauty is much out of Order; | know her Eyes 

ate are grown very hollow, her Complexion and 
ale Lips Pale, and that ſhe is fo Lean, as ſcarce to 
ebe be known to be the ſame Perſon : Thus I ſee 
gmy ſelf ſufficiently Reveng'd upon her, and to 

Tu <ompleat it, pray tell her, that 1 intend pri- 
2 vatcly 
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vately to Marry Madam Grey ; that I heap Fa- 


vours upon Favours upon her; that I love her 
moſt 3 and that if ſhe had uſed me 
well, ſhe might Triumphd at Court at Pleaſure, 
whereas, now her Husband keeps her ſhut up in 
the Country. 
Your Majeſty charges me with a Commiſſion, 
ſaid the Earl, which would eaſily break off my 
{mall journey; For how is it poſſible for me to 
put ſuch hardſhips upon her ? If you are re- 
ſolved to go thither, added the King, it mult 
be to ſerve me as an Interview to her. The 
Earl told him, He would do it in the moſt Gen- 
tle way he could, and fo leaving the King's 
Apartment, met with the Earl of Warwick as 
he was paſling through the Guard-Chamber : 
Having a mind to ſound his Inclinations con- 
cerning his former Paſſion for the Counteſs, [ 
am a going, ſaid he with a low Voice, to lye at 
the Lady Avrzleſey's this Night, Have you any 
Commiſſion to entruſt me with ? The Earl being 
ſomewhat Surprized, did not anſwer immediate- 
Iy ; but ſoon after told him, he was a going to 
ſee a Fair, Little-Lyrneſs, and that he envy'd 
not his Fortune. You are angry, my Lord, re- 
ply d the Earl of Pembrook, and I find there is 
more of Paſſion than of Indifferency, in that you 
ſay of the Counteſs of Devonſhire. You know 
but little, veturn'd the Earl coldly, if this 1s 
your real Sentiment: Don't you know, that I am 
all of a Piece, and know not what Diſſembling 
is? The Earl of Pembrook, having a mind to 
pry further into his Inclinations, told him, You 
think your ſelf Cured, when you are {till very 
Sick. I am not ſuch a Novice, reply*'d he, not 
to know my own Condition; I read over her 
obliging Farewell every day, and it is there | 
meet with what is ſufficient to ſupport my Ry 
probs N on, 
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Part I.  Earlof Warwick. | 
ſon, and to augment my Scorn. Then you ſtill 
ſtand in need of a Counterpoiſon, cry'4 the Earl 
of Pembrook, you are not quite clear, ſay what 
you will, This is to inſult over me, return'd 
the Earl with a ſerious look; Sure you take me 
for a mean Spirited Fellow: I aſſure you, I don't ſo 
much as think any more of her. I knew ſhe 
was Ill, and I heard it not without ſome Satis- 
faction, which ſufficiently convinces me, that 
Thanks to Heaven, ſhe has no farther Power o- 
ver me: It were happy for me, added he, could 
be Cured now as well of my Hatred, as I 
have bin of Love; I ſhould then have bur lit- 
tle occaſion to diſpute with the King, as I now 
do about Madam Grey; and tho' he Adores her, 
don't queſtion but to be Reveng'd of her, firſt 
or laſt, according as a favourable opportunity of- 
fers. How, ſaid the Earl of Pembrook, and do 
you {till keep in remembrance, what ſhe did a- 
gainſt you? I ſhall never forgive her, ſaid the 
Earl, till ſhe has well ſuffer'd for it; and till 
then, I will give my ſelf the Satisfaction of be- 
ing the moſt Cruel of all her Enemies. 

By this time, ſeveral Perſons coming in to in- 
terrupt their Diſcourſe, the Earls of Warwick 
and Pembrook parted, the laſt being extreamly 
well Satisfy'd at what he had heard his Rival 
ſay; But ſcarce was got down the Stairs when hear- 
ing himfelf call'd by ſome body, found it was 
the Earl of Warwick ; I Conjure you, ſaid he ro him, 
not to miſs of this Opportunity of telling her, 
how far I am bewitch'd to my new Miſtreſs; 
for I would have Madam Devonſhire know, that 
her Fetters are not everlaſting ; that I had Power 
enough to change them, nay, that 1 am almoſt 
inconſolable, to have ever worn them. That 
is enough for me, ſaid my Lord Pembrook, to 
tell her, what will pleaſe her much. And why 

M 3 pleaſe 


165 


, VIeW 0! 'F Of. 


= 


"pleaſe. her, ſaid the Earl of Warwick? That is 

the leaſt of my intention. I am Satisfy'd, ſaid 
the Earl of Pembrook, with a Malicious Smile, 
+ She will be overjoy'd to hear you think of her 
no more. The Earl of Warwick, not being a- 
ble to contain himſelf, told him with a deep 
Sigh, Alas! my Lord, how happy are you, not 
to be in Love with this Cruel Woman; I wou'd 
I never knew her, or at leaſt never lov'd her, 
at the Price of half my Life: But Farewell, [ 
muſt leave you, the Recital of my weakneſs 
would prove to my Confuſion. 
_ Having ſaid theſe Words, he went up to the 

King, whilſt the Earl of Pembrook remain'd im- 
moveable, leaning againſt the Wall, quite con- 
founded at the laſt Words of the Earl of Warwick, 
not queſtioning, but that he had flattered him- 
ſelf in vain: Tis certain, ſaid he to himſelf, he 
is ſtill affected with the ſame Paſſion, and tis 
nothing but ſelf-love, that makes him deſpiſe her 
who deſpiſes him; For, how is it poſſible, that fo 
Ardent a Paſſion ſhould be quite extinguiſh'd at 
once ? Perhaps, when the Counteſs Writ what ſhe 
did,it was not without the greateſt violence to her 
ſelf ; how can tell, whither not ſome indiſpenſi- 
ble Reaſons obliged her to it? O God! What 
Torments do I endure ! What Obſtacles am I like- 
ly to encounter! What difficulties am I not to 
Surmount ! Whether am I a going? My Fetters 
being already fo weighty, if I ſee the Counteſs and 
declare my Paſſion to her, and ſhe ſhould be offend- 
ed thereat, ſhould I not thea be much more untor- 
tunate than lam now? 

A Thouſand objections came into his Head a- 
gainſt the intended Journey to Twittenham; but at 
laſt, let my Treatment be what it will, I ſhall 
have at leaſt the Satisfaction of having declared my 
Paſſion to her; ſo, that if I ſuffer, ſhe'll know 1 
N ha b ber 
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Part I. Earl of Warwick. 


her {I ſuffer, and of all the Misfortunes, this is 


greateſt, to Love and to Conceal it. Whilſt he 
was taking this Reſolution, he efpy'd my Lord 
Stanley, and ask d him, whether they ſhould not 
go together to Twitrenham ? He embraced the of- 
fer, and they were received with ſingular kind- 
neſs by the Earl of Devonſhire, who was very 
glad of good Company, to divert his Spleen , 
which moſt afflicted him when he was alone. 
The Earl of Pembrook, did not fee the Coun« 
teſs that Night, becauſe ſhe did not ſtir out 
of her Chimber ; and if without being Guilty 
of ill Manners ſhe could have refuſed the Viſits 
of thoſe that came to her Father's Houſe, ſhe 
would have bin extreamly glad of it. The 


Earl of Pembrook ask'd how ſhe did, and told 


my Lord Stanley, to perſwade her not to uſe ſo 
much Reſervedneſs to him as ſhe did to o- 


thers ; Put her in mind, ſaid he ſmiling, that it 


was upon her Command, I left you in the quiet 


poſſeſſion of the Fair Lelia, and don't you think 
it not reaſonable ſhe ſhould ſhew ſome particu- 
lar Regard to me? My Lord ſaid ſhe ought, and 
promis'd to introduce hiin to his Siſter's Apartment 
the next Morning ſo ſoon as ſhe ſhould be awake. 

To perform his Promiſe, he went to a little 
Wood, where the Earl had bin paſſing his time 
ever ſince day- break, near a Cool Spring, where 
the Counteſs uſed often to divert her ſelf; He 
ſaw Aurora diſſipating by degrees the darkneſs 
of the Night, whilſt the Sweet Singing. Birds 
ſeem'd to revive Nature it ſelf, during the Cold- 
neſs of the Morning, when the Sun Beams being 
as yet feeble, rather delighted than offended the 
Eyes. The Earl addreſs'd himſelf to the Stars, 
and told them his Pain and Perplexity; He 
would have thought his Condition ſufficiently 
happy to find himſelf in the fame place, where 
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* Memoirs of te Part T 
his admir'd Counteſs had her Habitation, had 


ſhe bin more ſenſible for him, or leſs for another; 


but this Reflection was like to kill him upon 
the ſpot, had it not bin that he remembred 
thoſe few cruel Words ſhe writ to the Earl 
of Warwisk ; This being the only Foundation 
whereon he 'built the hopes of his Succeſs, 
ia the intended Declaration of his Love, 

My Lord Stanley finding him among a Set, 
or kind of Arbour of Trees, near a Caſcade, in 
a very penſive Poſture, told him, I am ſorry, 
my Lord, if I diſturb your Thoughts; becauſe 
I am ſenſible, your Mind is taken up with 
ſomething that touches you very near. The 
Earl of Pembrook ſigh'd, and without anſwer- 
ing his Queſtion, only told him with a forc'd 
Smile, That Indifferency was the happieſt thing 
in the World. I eaſily gueſs at your meaning, 
return d my Lord Stanley; you are in Love, and 
have reaſon of Complaint. The Earl fearing 
he might dive too far into his Sentiments, 
thought fit to divert him, by making him his 
pretended Confident, and relating to him an 
old Adventure of his, as if it were one of a 
very late Date. 

I muſt own to you, ſaid he, That to forget the 
ingrateful Lelia, I reſolv'd to enter into an 
Amorous Engagement, in good earneſt, with a 
Lady who might really deſerve it; *Twas not 
long before I got acquainted with a Widow, a 
moſt Charming Creature; who, tho' ſhe was 
paſsd the firſt Flower of her Youth, yet {till 
retaind a thouſand Beauties, whoſe Luſtre was 
encreas'd by her lively Wit and moſt enga- 
ging Converſation : She gave me great De- 
monſtrations of her Eſteem, tho' ſhe pretended 
to a moſt ſevere Virtue; but in hopes that 
time would produce mare favourable Sentimeats 
it | In 
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Part oO Eaxrlof Warwick. 1 
in her, 1 Courted her with all the Ardour and 
Application that could be: But one Day hap- 


pening to come to her Houſe, when ſhe did not 


expect me, I enter'd the Door, and in a great 
Lookinglaſs that hung in her Bed-chamber and 
| faced the Entry, I eſpy'd a certain young Pedant, 
who being lately come out of ſome Univerſity- 
Colledge, ſhe had made a Tutor to her Son 
if you had but ſeen his lank greeſy Hair, you 
mult have own'd he would make but a very 
lothſome Bed fellow for ſo Nice a Lady; be- 
ſides that, his Face was ſo ugly, as was enough 
to frighten me: So away | went immediately, 
but did not forget to write her every thing 
that Anger could inſpire me with, and to give 
her to underſtand the reaſon of it, and my 
conſtant Averſion to ſuch pretended Virtuous 
Ladies. She tonch'd to the quick, and think- 
ing it leſs Diſadvantagious to make me her Con- 
fident, than to let me have a ſiniſter Opinion 
of her Virtue, ſeat to me one of her Relations, 
being the only Perſon that was Privy to her 
Marriage with this Fellow, who gave me a full 
Account of it. I proteſt to you, that I was more 
ſurpriz d at this than at the firſt ; but you may 
believe I 'made the beſt uſe of it, Vt was to 
Cure my ſelf of my Paſſion, it being -oatrary to 
my Inclinations, to love what I can't eſteem : 
However, I am forced to offer conſtant Violences 
to my Heart, and have taken a poſitive Reſo. 
lution, to avoid all Lady's as the Bane of our 
Tranquillity ; and whenever 1 feel but the leaſt 
lnclination for any one, I am ſure I will never ſee 
her again whilſt 1 live. 


You threaten the Fair Sex very hard, and I 


believe more than you are able to perform, re- 
plyd my Lord Stanley. I think we may both 
defie them, ſaid the Earl abrupily. My Siſter 


will 


m_ pen 
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will. give vou a fayourable Reception, r#ply'd m 
Lord, if ſhe be but acquainted with 4 54 Re: 
ſolution. How! returz'd the Earl, Would ſhe 
not have one Love that which is lovely? No, 
added my Lord, ſhe is ſuch an Enemy of all man- 
ner of Gallantry, that nothing can be more ter- 
rible than ſhe to a Lover: Come then, let us 
go to ſee her, and do you make her ſenſible of 
your rare Reſolution. Had my Lord bin ſenſible 
what Affections theſe Words caus'd in his Friend, 
he wauld have acted with more Caution, and 
he might ſoon have diſcover'd the Symptoms 
thereot in his very Eyes, had he but look'd at 
him; but little gueſling at his Intentions, he 
thought no further on the matter. 
Whilſt the Earl of Pembrook was going to- 
wards. the Counteſs's Apartment, he was op- 
reſsd with ſich a Confuſion of Thoughts as 
s ſcarce to be expreſsd : Are not my Chains 
already weighty enough, /aid he to himſelf 2 Muſt 
I go to ſee her, to augment my Paſſion ? And can 
I flatter my ſelf that the Earl of #arwick is ab- 
ſolutely indifferent to her? 'Tis true, ſhe has 
writ to him in harſh Terms; but alaſs ! this may 
be the effect of Anger, Jealouſy, or ſome Error 
committed by him; theſe things are ſoon paſsd 
by, when a Perſon truly loves; ſo that the Re- 
ſolution 1 have taken of diſcloſing to her my 
Paſſion, may prove perhaps the moſt fatal Acti- 
on of my Life. He was a thouſand times upon 
the point of changing his dangerous Reſolution ; 
but the Pleaſure he propos'd to himſelf, got the 
better over all the Conſiderations of Danger ; 
and thus as he was entring the Counteſs's Bed- 
Chamber, he had much a-do to forbear running 
ſtraightways to the Fair Lady's Bed- ſide, where ſhe 
appear'd in a negligent Dreſs, attired with no- 
thing but her own Charms, with _— , 
* ale 


awe. > adi ard r nods Commit. Broil his a «. o. _ @wuwu©S$ - D@trwris mm 400} QU as tric tm 3 


1 6 unn . n nn a 4 


Part 1& ' Earl of Warwick. 


peard till | ſuch a Luſtre in her Eyes, as 


prov'd dangerous in effect, to all that beheld 


them. | 

The Earl of Pembrook is come to tell you ſome- 
thing that will charm you, ſaid my Lord Stanley, 
as he was entring her Chamber; He hates Love, and 
flies all Opportunities relating to it; he is got 
away from Court to ſeek for ſhelter here. I 
am afraid 1 have not choſen my Ground very 


well to Fight in, replyd the Earl, interrupting 


him; But, Madam, my Lord talks at random, 


he ought to tell you the Reaſons that engag'd 


me into theſe Reſolutions, which I intend to 
juſtify to you alone. Keep to your Reſoluti- 
on, reply d the Counteſs, to love no more, don't 
alter your Deſign; and if my Brother would 


follow my Advice, I would have him do fo 


too. I dont deſire to Engage you, whilſt you 
have ſuch a Second, ſaid my Lord Stanley 10 his 
Siſter: Adieu, I am a going a Huating, and it 
I meet with ſome Solitary Place, it may be 1 
may beſtow the Day there upon my Thoughts: 
So he weat out of the Room, leaving the Earl 
at full Liberty to entertain the Counteſs. * Tis 
certain *twas the oaly thing ia the World the 
Earl was deſirous of, yet found himſelf at a 
ſtand ; for tho'-he knew very well what he in- 
tended to ſay, he knew not whether ſhe would 
mind it ; ſo their Converſation was at firſt upon 
indifferent matters., 

By your Abſeace, Madam, ſaid he, the Court 


| is robbd of its chiefeſt Ornameat ; every thing 
looks very Melancholly there, ſince you have 


left it. I uſed to appear there fo ſeldom, re- 
ply'd ſhe, that J can ſcarce be miſs d. *Tis far, 
eam, from what you guels at, Jud he g the 


King 


Pale Countenance, enough to diſcover. her Grief z 
but ia the midſt of her Languiſhment, there ap- 


. 


ire of the Part I. 
King often ſpeaks of yon, and the Earl of 
Wirwick cannot forget you. What is it you tell 
me, my Lord, /ai4 ſhe with a Bluſh ? The King 
ſaw me by chance, at a Seat near Windſor, where 
he was receiv'd with that Reſpect as was due 
to his Perſon, and has never look d after me ſince. 
The Earl came along with General Talbot, to pay 
a Viſit to my Lord Devonſhire, and | never ſaw him 
above twice or thrice ia my Life. I can't bur 
conclude from what you ſay, added the Earl, that 


yon have quite raz'd him out of your Me- 


mory, and rejoice at it, as at a Piece of good 

News. wy 
At theſe Words, the Counteſs not queſtion- 
ing, but that the ſame Letter which was reſtor'd 
to her by the Chevalier de Hereford, was alſo faln 
into the Hands of the Earl of Pembrook, ſhe was 
ſo afflicted thereat, as to break forth into Tears. 
Oh! cryd the Earl, kneeling before her Bed. ſide, 
What is it I ſee! you are in Tears my Divine 
Counteſs, you Weep : This Happy Mortal has 
coſt you many a Sigh. Don't miſconſtrue my 
juſt Indignation by falſe Appearances, ſai4 ſhe 
to him; and believe me, that I hate the Earl of 
Warwick, as he deſerves. You hate him, Ma- 
dam? Yes, I hate him, ſaid ſhe, the very Re- 
membrance of him is inſupportable to me. He 
is ſtill” happier than I, rveplyd the Earl ſig hing, 
you don't hate him, till after having honour'd 
him with your particular Eſteem, whilſt you look 
upon me with ſo indifferent an Eye, as if I was 
not worth your Hatred: But, Madam, continu d 
he, ſince he has bin ſo bold as to Love you, and 
you have known it without being offended at 
it ; May 'not I be permitted to ſay that I fee! 
for you all that Admiration, the moſt - paſſionate 
Reſpect, and a moſt fincere Paſſion, are able to 
inſpire a Man with? | don't propoſe to raiſe my 
| Fortune 
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Part I. Earl of Warwick. 

Fortune upon the Ruins of his; or to deſerve any 
oy at your Hands, at the Price of his De- 
ſtruction ; tho” he be a very dangerous Rival, I 
have within me a certain Generoſity, that does not 
in the leaſt agree with ſuch Actions: But give 
me leave to declare to you my real Sentiments, 
they being ſuch as will not wound your Virtue; 
and the Flame of that great Light which affords 
us the ſatisfaction of the Day, is not compos'd 
of a purer Matter than that which burns in 
my Heart. My Lord, ſaid the Counteſs, inter- 
rupting him, you have taken too much the Ad- 
vantage of the Confuſion and Trouble you ſaw 
me in; you have told me what highly diſ- 
pleaſes me, and what convinces me more and 
more in my Opinion, that there is not a more 
unfortunate Perſon upon Earth than my ſelf : 
Were the Earl of Warwick of a more honour- 
able Temper, than he is, he would not have 
forgotten to tell you when he ſpoke of our 
Converſation, that I never gave him any oc- 
caſion of bragging of his good Fortune, and that 
I omitted nothing to deliver my ſelf from his 
Perſecutions : But that fatal Star, which beſtow'd 
upon me ſomething of Beauty, did it donbtleſs 
to my Deſtruction ; it would be more happy for 


me to be hated by all the World, than to be 


belov'd after the ſame manner I am now : But 
be it as it will, my Lord, I have too high an 
Eſteem for yon to quarrel with yon; 1 will 
forget every thing you told me, provided you 
promiſe not to ſee me any more. What an odd 
ſort of Pardon is this, Madam, replyd he abrupt- 
ly ; What to promiſe, to avoid ſeeing you ? No, 
no, I am not any more thus far Maſter of my own 
Actions, as to engage my Word for a thing of 
ſuch a nature: Alas! what is it I have not en- 


dur'd ſince I ſaw you in the Wood near Chel- | 


ſea, 


rr 


r / ONS > = 


mW —— 


— 


rr 


14 
— 2 3 W 


v —_—  w-— - 


: Memoirs of the © Part J. 

ſea, in the utmoſt Luſtre of your Beauty! You 

may talk what you plete, anſwer d the Counteſs, 

were I not in Bed, I would leave you; but my 

Mind is taken up with ſuch variety of things, 

that it is an eaſie matter for me not to hear 
ou. 

This Indifferency, or rather Slight, more near- 
ly affected the Earl. than if ſhe had broken out 
into violent Expreſſions ; Oh! Madam, cry'd he, 
I am too ſenſible that you purſue your own Re- 
ſolutions ; you can't perſuade me, that you 
hate Love; but you may convince me with eaſe, 
that you hate me: Tis time to dye, continu d he, 
T muſt dye, and ſo bowing his Head to the 
Ground, remain d immoveable, like a Man with- 
out his Senſes. The Counteſs fearing he might 
be ſurpriz d upon his Knees near her Bed- ſide, 
deſir'd him to take his Seat; I am fo unfor- 
tunate, ſaid ſhe to him, that even the moſt inno. 
cent things become criminal, if they have any 
relation to me; and I hope you will not augment 
my Pain, by adding new ones to it, The Earl 
took his Seat, but ſpoke not one Word more, 
ſo that this dumb Converſation beginning to 
prove tedious, he aroſe on a ſudden, made a 
profound Reverence, and fo left her Chamber, 
and immediately after, the Houſe, finding him- 
ſelf not in a Condition, to carry on matters 
there without danger of being difcover'd, by ſome 
of the Family in his Intentions. 

He came not to London till it was late, that he 
might the better keep conceal'd for. ſome Days 
in his own Houſe; which time he ſpent in 
endeavouring to calm the Tempeſt in his Mind: 
After that he came to Court, where he met with 
a favourable Reception from the King, who 
ask'd him, whether he had acquitted himſelf of 
the Commiſſion he had charg'd him with? 7 
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Earl told him, That he could find no Opporty- 


Earl of Warwick. 
nity of ſpeaking to her alone, and that it ſeem'd 
as if ſhe knew his Errand, by her being ſo cau- 
tious in avoiding it. She was not much in the 


wrong of it, ſaid the King ſmiling ;, but you can't 


but own, that ſhe is much alter'd, and fo 1 am 
reveng'd of her. The Earl of Pembrook, who 
had reaſon enough to wiſh that his Maſter might 
think of her no more, reply/d, She was ſcarce to he 
known, and that it ſeem'd almoſt not natural for 
ſo Handſome a Perſon to grow ſo Ugly, Her ex- 
travagant Love for the Earl of Warwick, is the 
cauſe of it, ſaid the King; But do you imagine that 
ſhe ſtill loves him? Sir, reply d he, I had fight of her 
but one Moment; ſhe ſeem d to be full of Grief, 
but ſpoke not a Word of the Earl of Warwick. 
He will not be concern'd at it, added the King, he 
loves her no more ; his predominant Paſſion 1s, to 
plague Madam Grey, he hates her mortally, and 
would always perſuade me, that ſhe is Unfaithful, 


but I am too well acquainted with the cauſe of 


his Hatred to believe him; I would have you tell 
him, that I don't like it ; that every thing he ſays 
upon that Head appears ſuſpicious to me; and 
_ if he will oblige me, he ſhall make his Court 
co her. 

The Earl of Pembrook being very well inclin'd 
to execute the King's Command, went immediate. 
ly to the Earl of Warwick, who receiv'd him with 
all the Marks of a tender Friendſhip: What News 
doyou bring me, ſaid the Earl, from Madam De- 
vonſhire, Is ſhe ſtill in the ſame Humour againſt 
me ? She is in ſo languiſhing a Condition, reply'd 
the Earl of Pembrook, that I believe ſhe has not 
{ſtrength enough left to love or hate any thing; 


and I never ſaw her but in Company, where there 


was no Opportunity of talking of you. 1 am 
overjoy'd you have no News to tell me from her, 


con- 
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Memoirs of the Part I. 
continu d the Earl of Warwick, which might have 
ſtopt my Progreſs in, what I have advane'd within 
theſe few Days; tis true, my Lord, I have almoſt 
quite forgot her. I congratulate you, anſwer d the 
Earl of Pembrook colaly; but can ſcarce believe 


you. I have ſince made many ſerious Reflections 


upon every particular relating to that Affair, 
added the Earl of Warwick, and find nothing 
but matter of Trouble and Vexation in it: You 
know what I have told yon before, upon that 
Head; I never enjoy'd one Day with Content; I 
was forc'd to hazard every thing, to get ſight of 
her but for one Moment, and that even againſt 
her Conſent ; I was ſurrounded by the King and 
the General on one ſide, and by her Husband 
and Madam Grey on the other ; Judge what a 
ſort of Entertainment this was, for one not ac- 
quainted with Diſappointments: However, I lov'd 
her too well, to be check'd by theſe Difficulties, 
none but her {elf could have alter d my Reſolu- 
tion; you know how ſhe managed the matter, 
and. what a moſt gracious Farewel ſhe beſtow'd 
upon me, whilſt I ſufter'd ſuch a harſh Baniſhment 
upon her account: All theſe Reaſons have had 
ſuch an lufluence upon me, that I begin to reliſh 
the Sweets of a real Indifterency ; add to this my 
Engagement with a lovely Perſon, who treats me 
as well as the Counteſs did ill, you can't but agree 
with me, That 1 could not do better, than to 
take a fix d Reſolution of conſulting my own 

Repoſe. | | 
The Earl of Pembroot hearken'd to his Words 
with a great deal of Pleaſure ; Oh! [aid he to him- 
ſelf, and why ſhould the Fair Counteſs not be 
acquainted with the Earl of WarwicPs Indiffe- 
rency for her? "Tis poſſible a Noble and Generous 
Anger may plead in my behalf. Then remem- 
bering the King's Command, Believe me, /aid he. 
my 


Part T. Earl of Warwick.” 

my Lord, you ſhould give a Viſit to Madam Grey, 
and if you can't prevail ſo far upon your ſelf, as 
to forgive her in good earneſt, do it at leaſt in 
outward appearance; tis no ſmall Trouble to the 
King, to ſee his Favourite and his Miſtreſs always 
at open War; and you talk of her to him, in ſo 
diſobliging a manner, that, inſtead of making your 
Court, you diſpleaſe him.. I am ſenſible of it as 
much as your felf, reply'd the Earl, and know my 
$ ſelf in the wrong, to take ſo much pains to Cure 
him of a Paſſion, which will carry him too far for 
his Glory: I am alſo willing to own to you, that 
I ſhould ſcarce be ſo Zealous in the matter, were it 
not to revenge my ſelf for what ſhe has done to 
me; ſo that, as the Caſe ſtands, I can do no other- 
{ wiſe, than to be her declar'd Enemy. After your 
return from Caerleon, reply d the Earl of Pembrook, 
you gave your Word to the King, That you 
would live in a good Correſpondence with her. 
And fo I would, ſaid he, did ſheuſe me well: But 
is it not an odd thing, that he is diflatisfy'd with 


me, becauſe I am ſenſible of her immenſurable 


} ambitious Deſigns ? You are prevented by Paſſion, 
reply'd the Earl of Pembrook ; Tis hard to imagine, 
that her Deſigns reach ſo high, ſhe being the 
Widow only of a private Gentleman. No mat- 
ter for that, ſaid the Earl of Warwick, ſhe to well 
knows her own ſtrength : So they parted. The 
Earl of Pembrook being highly rejoicd at 
what he had heard the Earl of Warwick con- 
feſs during this Converſation , ſo that think- 
ing himſelf freed of a Dangerous Rival, he made 
his Court to the King; but did not neglect 
to infuſe into the King ſuch Sentiments concern- 
05 1 Grey, as might make him be upon his 
uard. 
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© ,  Whilſevery thing was in Franquillity at Court, 


ſtricteſt Rules of her Duty. 


freſh matter of Vexation aroſe: at Twirtenham. ; 
_ The Chevalier de Here 


ford, we have had occaſion 
to mention before, being of the ſame-Family with 
the Earl of Devonſhire, a mutual Confidence and 
Friendſhip had bin contracted betwixt them: But 
to render this durable, the Chevalier muſt either 
never have ſeen the Counteſs of Devonſhire, or 
prov'd leſs ſenſible of her Charms. He look d 
upon the firſt beginning of his Paſſion; only as an 
Effect of Compaſſion for her; knowing that a 
Woman of ſo haughty a Temper as ſhe, muft 
needs reſent highly, the unjuſt Jealoufies of a 
Husband. When he ſaw the Letter ſhe writ 


to the Earl of Warwick, this angmented his Eſteem, 


ſeeing ſhe intended to check his Paſſion, and that it 
ſhe had a particular Value for him before others, 
her Heart nevertheleſs had kept it ſelf within the 
Theſe confus'd 
Thoughts by degrees being met in good Order, 
he look'd upon the Counteſs as the moſt Beautiful 
Perſon in the World, whozbeing ſhut up in the 
Country, might by little and little be accuſtom'd 
to hearken to his Paſſion. | 
*T was this that made him ſo anxious in taking 
that occaſion of ſetting her at Variance: with the 
Earl of Warwick ; for a Secret Lover has gain'd a 
good Step, if he can remove the Perfon belov'd 
y his Miſtreſs. Every thing ſucceeded. accord- 
ing to his deſire ; my Lady Devonſhire mil- 
led by the Honourable deportment of the Che- 
valier, conceiv'd a Hatred againſt the Earl of 
Warwick; ſhe deteſted his Perfidiouſnefs, as on the 
other Hand ſhe thought her ſelf oblig d to the 


Chevalier, for having reſtor'd her Letter to her: 
This Obligation join'd to the Confidence her Lord 
put in him, induc'd her to ſee him frequently, 
and even to talk to him with an abſolute Ceri 

| Severe 


Part I. Earl of Warwick. 
Several Months paſs'd thus, the Chevalier being 
not as yet fully acquainted with his own Seati- 
ments. I told you before, he thought it was only 
Eſteem and Compaſſion that eagag'd him in her 
Intereſt, to inveigh agaiaſt the Earl of Warwick, 
and make her raze him out of her Remembrance : 
But Love is an Evil that will not lye conceald, 
he began to be ſenſible that he was catch'd in the 
Snare himſelf, he did all he could to Cure his 
Paſſion, but it prov'd too Jate. On the other 
Hand, the Counteſs ſhewing him a Thouſand inno- 
cent Marks of her Friendſhip, to acquire his, each 
of theſe prov'd a Snare, wherein the Chevalier 
ſaw himſelf entangled paſt all Hopes of get- 
ting out: For upon his return London, where 
he intended to ſtay for ſome time, every 
thing prov'd as irkſome to him, as if he 
had bin in a ſtrange Country; his only fatis- 
faction in the World now being, to ſee the 
Counteſs, # | | 
All this while, he loaded himſelf with a Thou- 
ſand Reproaches, to abuſe thus the Friendſhip 
of the Earl of Devonſhire, his Dear Kinſman, 
who had open'd his very Boſom to him; No, would 
he cry ſometimes, I will ſee her no more, I will 
chooſe a voluntary Baniſhment from that Houſe, 
where my Reception is ſuch as to diſturb all my 
Repoſe. He ſtaid for ſome time at London, and 
thought to divert himſelf with appearing con- 
ſtantly at Court, but all this was unpleaſing to 
him; he was forced, in ſpite of himſelf, to return 
to my Lord Devonſhires. Whilſt he was thus 
ſtruggling with the moſt violent Paſſions, that 
ever a Man did, he fell moſt dangerouſly ill at 
Twittenham ;, the Counteſs being juſt then upon her 


ſenſible alſd, that to take Care of the Chevalier, 
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Recovery, and of a very grateful Temper, being 
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was in effect to oblige her Husband, would fit 
whole Days together by his Bed-ſide; which piece 
of Goodneſs was ſo far from accelerating his Cure, 
that as often as ſhe came into the Chamber his 
Fever encreas'd : At laſt, his Condition became 10 
dangerous, that the Phyſitians advis'd him to be 
carry'd to London, a 

The Counteſs of Devonſhire being the firſt who 
told him of the Phyſitians Advice, ſhe perceiv'd 
him to be highly concern'd thereat ; What is it 
makes your Countenance change thus, ſays ſhe ? 
Madam, reply'd be, I am very ready to obey you, 
and to diſcloſe to you the cauſe which has reduc'd 
me to this Condition you ſee me in; Tis the 
Pain I feel of being remov'd out of your Sight, 
without any Hopes of ever returning hither again. 
Don't tell me a thing that muſt needs afflict me, 
reply'd ſhe, your Health is not in ſo deſperate a 
State; we ſhall ſee one another again, Chevalier, 
and I ſhall be overjoyd at it. I ſhould dye too 
Happy, ſaid he, durſt I flatter my ſelf with this 
Hope ; but you will ſoon Hate me, Madam, when 
I have declar'd to you, That 1 Love you : Yes, 
added he, I Love you to ſuch a degree, that the 
Violence I have offer'd to my ſelf, not to dil- 
cloſe it, is that which has reduc'd me to that 
State you ſee me in: If you have any Rem- 
nants of Compaſſion to plead in my behalf, 
conceal from me your Reſentment, or rather 

don't conceive a Hatred, Divine Counteſs, 2. 
gainft one whoſe Death will be a ſuffering Revenge 
to you. 

| He ſaid no more, after having utter'd theſe few 
Words, his Eyes ſeeming as if he look'd for 
Mercy in Madam Devonſhire's Face; and ſhe actual- 
iy look'd upon him with more Compaſſion than 

Anger : I have ſome Obligations to you, arts 
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lier, ſaid ſhe, I can't forget, in ſpite of the Diſplea. 
ſure you give me at this time; but be aſſur'd, I 
never receiv*d any that affected me more: Alas! 
[ conſider'd you as a faithful Friend, in whoſe Con- 


verſation I might find ſome Relief againſt thoſe 


Vexations which have ſo ſenſibly afflicted me for 
ſome time paſt, and now I mult loſe you: Oh! 


that unfortune Beauty, which to another would 


prove an Object of Satisfaction, is to me a conſtant 


Source of Pain, which are renew'd every Day to 


me. The abundance of Tears that fell from her 
Fair Eyes, intermix'd with Sobs and Sighs, would 


| not give her leave to ſay more: But the Chevalier, 
taking the Word, What is it I ſee, cryd he! Ma- 
dam you Cry! and I am in ſome meaſure the occa- 


ſion of it; Will my Death be a ſbfficient Expia- 
tion of my Crime ? I don't wiſh for your Death, 
reply d ſhe, but for your Cure; and ſo perfect a 


Cure, that you may never ſpeak to me again in 


the ſame manner as you did juſt now. I have not 
power enough to make you ſuch a Promiſe, ſaid 
he, it will be much eaſier for me, to avoid the 
Sight of you, than to ſtifle a Paſſion, I ſhall be 
forc'd to cheriſh in ſpite of all your Rigour ; Why 
was not I made the Earl of Warwick? ls it poſſi- 
ble, ſaid the Counteſs, not without ſome Symptoms of 
Indignation, that, if you have thoſe Sentiments for 
me, you juſt now diſcover'd ? Is it poſſible, I ſay, 
you ſhould envy the Fortune of him, who is the 
molt Cruel Enemy l have in the World? Alas! 
Madam, ſaid he to her, you deceive your ſelf, it 
you believe you hate my Lord Warwick; that Se- 
cret Concern | had in diving into your real Senti- 
ments, has often made me ſpeak of him without 
any Diffidence or Diflimulation ; I have bin too 
ſenſible, that he is ſtill very dear to you, and it 
has often bronght me to the Brink of Deſpair : 
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but, Madam, the Eſteem I bore you, made me keep 


Silence; 1 durſt not make you ſenſible of your own 


Sentiments; my fear of diſcompoſing or diſpleaſing 
you was ſuch an untreſpaſſable Law to me, as to 
fain that I did not perceive the aſcendant he 


got over your Heart; and tho' I was very 


aſſiduous in removing thoſe Jealouſies , which 


ſo much afflicted the Earl of Devonſhire, | | 


talk'd to him againſt my own Knowledge; but 
I ſpoke to him, Madam, for your Repoſe, being 
ready at the ſame time to ſacrifice all mine to 
yours. 


Tho' you are very much miſtaken in your Gueſ,, 


ſaid the Counteſs, interrupting him, | think my felt 
nevertheleſs oblig d to your Conduct, both in re. 
ſpect of my Husband and my ſelf; but I can aſſure 
yon, were you leſs prejudic'd than you are, or 


better acquainted with my preſent Inclinations, 
you would not accuſe me, as you do, of ſo much 
Weakneſs, to return any favourable Sentiments 


for the moſt diſhonourable Perſon in the World; 


Nay, I would ſooner have pardon'd him, for 
haviag contrivd my Death, than for having 
endeavour'd to ſtain my Reputation in the World: 
Then you don't love him, replyd the Chevalier 


ſwhing? | hate him paſs'd all recovery, ſaid ſhe. 


If it beſo, continu'd he, May I hope for nothing 
trom your Compaſſion ? You may be aſlur'd, 


_ anſwer'd ſhe, that I will forget every thing you 


told me to Day, provided you give me no reaſon 


of Complaint for the future. I rather will chooſe Þ 
a voluntary Exile, ſaid he, 1 am not in a Condition 


to keep my Word upon that point, as you require: 
3 muſt then, Madam, forbear ſeeing you, and the 
Earl of Devonſhire will perhaps not be in a better 
Humour ; for I have often calm'd his Rage, and 
no other but my ſelf would haye known how to 
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merit ſomething from you upon that ſcore; But, d 
ſasd ſhe, interrupting him, Is it poſſible you ſhould 
| bare ſo little reſpe& to him, as to talk to me at 
| the rate you do ? I proteſt to you, I can ſcarce 
believe it; and that of all Mankind, who are fub- 
je& to ſuch Frailties, you were the laſt one I ſuſ- 
pected in that kind. I can't juſtify my Conduct, 
/aid he; if it is a Crime, Madam, I fuppoſel ſhall 
ſoon expiate it by the Loſs of a Life, that has bin 
for a long time odions to me. He had ſcarce ut- 
ter'd theſe laſt Words, when falling into a Swoon, 
all his Senſes left him, and the Counteſs divided 
betwixt Compaſſion and Reſentment, calld for 
Help; but at the ſame time left the Room, and 
retir'd to her own Chamber, where ſhe found A.- 
bine, who then had not as yet forfeited all her 
Credit with her. 135 ary 
Alas! Albine, ſaid ſhe to her, full of Trouble, what i} 
a ſtrange Scene has bin ated here! my Misfortunes, 14 
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inſtead of diminiſhing, encreaſe every Moment: ; 
The Chevalier de Hereford has made to me ſuch Al 
a Declaration, as puts me quite beyond my ſelf; ll 
him I look d upon as my beſt Friend, but he proves 4 
as indiſcreet as the Earl of ' Pembrook ; beſid es, 1 4 


am under a great Dilemma how to deal with him; 
for if I uſe him roughly, he will perhaps be re- 
vengeful, and you know my Lord hearkens to, and 
believes every thing he ſays ; if 1 ſhew him ſome 
Complaiſance, What Conſtruction will he make of 
my Indulgence ? and what is it I muft not fear 
hereafter ? This will render my Condition but 
worſe; and after all, Am 1 Miſtreſs of my own 


e: Heart? Of that Heart, I ſay, ſo often revolts 
he agaiaſt all the Dictates of my Reaſon ? Which is 
ter po very frail, as to make me to this Day, diſcover 


nd ſome Merit ia my moſt Mortal Enemy: Yes, AI. 
bine, Tis not is my Power to hate the Earl of 

wm 8 Warwick, ; How Happy am 1 in not ſeeing 
* N 4 him! 
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bim! How much am 1 in Love with this 
Solitude! Tis true, 1 ſuffer here, but no mat - 
ter, as long as I preſerve ' here my Inno- 
rr We Ay 1 00-0; een eee 

Hitherto Albine durſt not ſpeak in behalf of the 
Earl of Warwick, for her Miſtreſs ſeeming ſo high- 
ly exaſperated againſt him, ſhe did not believe he 
had retain'd ſo good a Place in her Heart, as ſhe 
found he did, ſo ſhe would not negle& this Oppor- 
tunity; Perhaps, ſaid ſhe, Madam, the Earl is not 
ſo guilty, as he has bin repreſented to you; Re- 
member now, it was the Chevalier de Hereford, 
who render'd him thus Criminal in your Eyes; 
and is it not-very probable, that at that very time 
he might have his Secret Deſigns of ruining him in 
your Opinion? No, no, cry'd the Counteſs, I re- 
main unalterable in reſpect to the Earl of Warwick ; 
his Behaviour has bin ſuch, that 1 muſt be Blinder 
than any Woman in the World, to be de- 
ceiv'd in it; Neither do I deceive my ſelf, 
continud ſhe ;, | only deplore the Exceſs of my 
Misfortunes, that I ſhonld meet with ſo many 
Enemies, amongſt thoſe very Perſons who owe 
me the moſt Reſpect. She then kept Silence in 
a penſive Poſture, without giving the leaſt At- 
tention or Anſwer to what Mbine further told 
her. | EET 

Immediately after, the Earl of Devonſhire com- 
ing into the Chamber, and ſeeing the dangerous 

State of his Kinſman, was much afflicted thereat, 
and being the only Perſon whom he had made the 
Confident of his Jealouſy. he reſolv'd to go along 
with him to London, and to ſtay there till his 
fall Recovery. He told the Counteſs that he in- 
tended to go to London, becauſe he ſhould not enjoy 
himſelf in the Country, if he ſhonld let him go 
alone; and that, if his Diſtemper ſhould prove ot 
any long Continuance, he defir'd Madam ! 
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2nd her; to come to Town likewiſe 2 She anſwer'd 
coldly, that he might have diſpens'd himſelf from 
going, by committing him to the Care of ſome 
truſty Perſon ; But that he was his own Maſter, 
and that her Credit was ſo inconſiderable with 
him, that ſhe durſt not attempt to engage him to 
ſtay at Twittenham. He gave her a ſurly Look, 
and without ſpeaking one Word, went out of. the 
Room. Soon after, hearing a Noiſe in the Court, 
ſhe found it was the Chevalier de Hereford and the 
Earl of Devonſhire, both upon their Departure 
for London, the firſt in a Horſe-Litter, and the 
other in his Coach. They were no ſooner arriv'd 
there, but the Earls of Warwick and Pembrook 


being the firſt that got Notice thereof, this ſery'd 


to revive their Paſſions : For the Earl of Warwick 
could not flatter himſelt to ſpeak to the Counteſs, 
as long as her Husband Argus- like watch'd her him- 
ſelf; and the Earl of Pembrook imagin'd, that be- 
ing now at Liberty, ſhe would enjoy the Advan- 
tage thereof, and afford him a more favourable 
Recopdea. 54 dnt 1 4 ot 
He was ſo far from making the leaſt Miſtery of 
his intended Journey to Twittenham, that he vilited 
the Earl of Devonſhire upon that account, who 
gave him ſome: Letters to his Lady ; However, he 
conceal'd it from the Earl of Warwick, whom he 
ſtill look'd upon as his Rival; notwithſtanding 
the Hatred he bore to Madam Grey, and the Pains 
he took to encompaſs her Ruin, ſeem'd to divert 
his Paſſion a contrary. way. As ſhe was not igno- 
rant of all the Steps he took for that end, and on 
her ſide repay d him in the ſame Coin; the King 
was conſtantly troubled with the Complaints of 
his Favourite againſt his Miſtreſs, and with hers 
againſt him. He was engag d in the ſame Intereſt 
with Mrs. Elizabeth Lucy, a Lady of Quality, * 
| 0 
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. 1 Beauty: The King, whilſt he 
was yet Earl of Marche; enter d into an Amorous 
4 e with her, which was not interrupted by 
the-Luſtre of his Crown; but the Charms both of 
Mind and Body, join'd in the Perſon of Madam 
Grey, did not little dazzle and prevail over 
. thoſe of the young Mrs. Lucy. She reſented the 
matter like an injur'd. Miſtreſs, and would fre- 
quently engage the Earl of Warwick, to give the 
_ King an account of the ſiniſter Conduct of Madam 
Grey : But this coming from a ſuſpected Hand, whom 
| ke knew to be her Enemy, the King would fay, 
This lovely Widow is faithful to me; Why would 
you have me check my Paſſion for her? And ho 
ean you think of, ſhould be the Perſon, ſhe would 
prefer before me ? ? If Love and Reaſon did always 
80 Hand in Hand, reply'd the Earl, your Majeſty 
might reſt aſſur d, that Madam Grey was ſenſible 
of her Good Fortune, and that what I ſay againſt 
her, was not conſonant to Truth; but, Sir, Love 
is Blind; put her to the Trial, and to ſuch a ont 
as may put it beyond all Doubt, that you are in 
full Poſleſſion of her Heart, or at leaſt, that may 
juſtify her Conduct. The King tit d out with 
theſe repeated Accuſations, told him one Day, 
That he ow'd him no Obligation for the Trouble 
he gave himſelf. 1 deſire no Reward from your 
Majeſty, reply'd he, with a great deal of Frantneſi; 
but 1 hall at leaſt have the fſatisfaftion of having 
fone my Duty. Oh! ſſaid the King, your Zeal is 
very troubleſome, yo may ſnew it upon other 
Occaſions, and not diſturb me any further in Mat- 
ters relating to my Miſtreſs. But all this did not 
check the Earl of Varwicl's Reſolution, he often 
told the King many things of her, which prov'd 
moſt generally falſe, but at the ſame time furniſh'd 
Bo. ſmall matter of Vexation to the Fair . 
an 


Part I. Earl of Warwick. * 
and what moſt of all afflicted her, was, that he 
was ready upon all Occaſions, to extol the Merits 
of Mrs, Elizabeth Lucy, who ſhe fear d might ↄne 
time or other alienate the why © Inchnations 
from her ; ſo that ſhe: n oj nit? with 
the Earl. 

Thus matters vent at Court, hen the Earl of 
Devonſhire and the Chevalier ae Fereferd came to 

,onion : The Earl of Warwick, who ſtill retain'd 
id his mind the Charms of the Counteſs of Devon. 
ſhire, and who moſt paſſionately deſired to ſpeak 
with her, to reproach her Rigour, and to recover 
his Credit with her, if it were not entirely loſt, 
would certainly have given her a viſit at Twitten- 
ham, had it not bin, that he look*'d upon the de- 
ſtruction of Madam Grey, as the moſt eſſential 
point on which depended both his Repoſe and 
Grandure : He had already made ſuch ſteps to- 
wards her removal from the King's Favour, as 
would have proved infallible with any other 
Perſon except the King, quite prepoſſeſſed 
with an high Opinion of her; but being 
dayly in hopes of finding out fomerhing that 
© might tend to the diſadvantage of his Enemy, 
be delay'd his Journey to 7 matt enham for ſome 
WVu time. 
= The Earl of Pembroot had alſo not laid afide his 
© deſign, being deſirous to dive into thoſe of the 
Earl of Ma wic l, entred into diſcourſe with him 
5 
' 


concerning my Lady Devonſhire; and the Earl not 
in the leaſt imagining that he talk'd to his Rival, 
told him, without the leaft reſerve, that, were it 


t not for ſome buſineſs of the greateſt Conſequ nence, 
be had at Court, he would endeavour to fee the 
| © fair Counteſs in Difguiſe. Pembrook overjoy'd to 
d find the Earl employ'd otherwiſe, reſolved got to 


; © Joie a moment, to accompliſh the deſign he had 
| laid 
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laid of carrying away the Counteſs to one 
of his Seats, where he intended to keep her 
ſecretly as long as poſſibly he could, with- 
out hearkening to, or valuing the Danger, which 
his Reaſon laid before him: For he was in 
Love, and that is all as can be ſaid in his Juſti- 
fication. : 
To encompaſs his end, he had cauſed a kind of 
a Barge to be built, finely Painted and Guilded, 
after the ſame manner as they were ſaid to be uſed 
in the Indies, that ſo having nothing of the Euro- 
pean Modal in it, the Ladies might be ſurprized 
with its Novelty, as well as with the Habit of 
him, who was the pretended Maſter thereof, who 
repreſented both in his Garb, Actions and Looks, 
an Engliſh Indian Merchant, lately come from 
thoſe Parts. The Diſguiſed Earl, was no ſooner 
got up the River with his Barge as far as Twitten- 
ham, but he ſent his Interpreter to invite the 
Counteſſes of Angleſey and Devonſhire a- board her, 
to take a view of what Rarities he had todiſpoſe 
of. Accordingly they came a-board her the next 
Day, where their Eyes being glutted with great 
variety of Rich Indian Stuffs and other Rarities, 


the Merchant told the young Counteſs, That if 


She would come without her Mother the next day, 
he would ſhew and ſell her the Richeſt Silks that 
ever ſhe ſaw in her Life. And why would not you 
have my Mother come along with me, ſaid ſhe ? 
Becauſe, reply'd he, at my departure from the In- 
dies, I made a Vow to our Gods, not to diſpoſe of 
any of theſe richeſt Stuffs, but to young Perſons. 
The Counteſs laugh'd at the Merchant's Fancy, 
and did not come again the next following day; 
ſo her Curiofity brought her thither the Day 
after, attended only by ſome few of her Wo- 
men. | | ou: 
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Fart I. Earl of Warwick. 
., Whilſt ſhe was buſie in viewing and picking out 
what ſhe lik d beſt, they had Hoiſted Sail, and the 
Barge went forward a. pace, before ſhe perceiv'd 
it; but dreaming of nothing, ask'd the Indian- 
Merchant, Whether they were a going. To the 
Indies, Madam, reph d he : The Emperor my Ma- 
ſter ſent me on purpoſe to carry you to him. The 
Counteſs laugh'd at it, taking it for a Jeſt ; but 
perceiving they went on as faſt as they could, ſhe 
began to be frighten'd in good Earneſt. Don't 
think to carry me any further, it you do, I will 
kill my ſelf. The Earl of Pembrook ſeeing her 
ſo reſolute, told her, Madam, don't fear; tis the 
Earl of Warwick who has ſeat me, he muſt either 
ſee you or dye; and he has order*d me to convey 
you to ſome delicious Place, where you will ſee 
him more Amorous and more Faithful than 
ever. 
The Counteſs more enrag'd than before, told 

| him, She would not ſee him while ſhe liv'd ; and 
© That before they could bring her to the Place where 
the Earl of Warwick was, ſhe would either Drown 
or Kill her ſelf with her own Hands. The Exceſs 
of her Deſpair diſcover'd it ſelf, both in her 
Countenance and Actions; tis true, ſhe did not 
Cry, but caſting moſt furious Looks to the Water, 
ſhew'd that ſhe aim'd at the River. The Earl of 
Pembrook lay at her Feet, not daring to diſcover 
himſelf for fear of encreaſing her Fury; but did all 
he could to appeaſe it, telling her, He would 
carry her back to Iwittenham, it ſhe was poſi- 
tively bent upon it. She vouchſafed him not one 
Word, but on a ſudden threw her ſelf into the 
Thames. Good God! What a ſurprize was this 
to her Paſſionate Lover! He little thought ſhe 
would have taken ſo fatal a Reſolution, and now 
deſpiſing his own Life, leap'd in after her: Beine 

| | g00 
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| — —— ſoon got hold of her Gown, as 
was riſing in the Water; but not withſtanding 
this, they had both bin drown'd together, h 
not ſome of their Water- men come timely to their 
aſſiſtance. | OM 
The Women of her Attendence, ſeeing their 
Miſtreſs without Senſe or Motion, ſent forth moſt 
doleful Cries to Heaven: And the Earl of Pem- 
brook ſeeing, that fince the Plot wonld not take 
under the Name of the Earl of Warwick, there 
was but little Hopes for him; reſolv'd, without 
diſcovering himſelf, to ſet the Counteſs down 
where he had taken her up. Madam, ſaid he to 
her, after ſhe was come to her ſelf again, you need not 
have thus hazarded your Life, by throwing your 
ſelf into the River, to force me to turn back to 
Twitenham ; our Intention was, to make you 
Happy, but ſince you're againſt it, there is no rea- 
ſon we ſhould incur your Hatred, when our Buſi- 
neſs was to deſerve your Good-will : Live, Ma- 
dam, Live for a Jealous Husband ; fly your trueſt 
Friend; tis your ill Star that Rules you, and you 
will have occaſion enough to repent of it hereafter, 
Away, away, Impoſtor, ſaid ſhe, go and try your 
Skill upon ſome leſs Virtuous or more Credulous 
Perſon than my ſelf; and thank Heavens, I am of 
the weaker Sex, or elſe l would make you feel the 
Effects of my juſt Reſentment, for the Game you 
weregoing to play me. Whilſt they were talking 
thus, they were got ſo near the Bank of the 
River, that by the help of a long Plank, the 
Counteſs and her Women could get conveniently 
out of the Barge ; the Earl of Pembroob, having 
chang'd his Indian Habit for that of an European, 
did the ſame not long after on the oppoſite 
Side; and Night approaching, gave them an 
Opportunity of ' unloading the "_ and 
| aving 
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having ſet Fire to the Veſſel, they all got to 

Londen ;, without which they might have ſoon 
bin diſcover d and taken by the Country Peo- 


le. © OY. ws SI 2 4 | 
R In effe& the Counteſs of Devonſbire her ſelf, im- 
mediately prepar'd her ſelf againſt the ill Conſe- 
| quences, which ſhe foreſaw would attend this At- 

tempt : For ſome of the Inhabitants of Twinten- 
ham, had ſeen ber go into the Barge, which im- 
mediately made the beſt of her Way: down the 
River ; others had ſeen her plunge her ſelf into 
the River, and the Indian-Merchant after her; all 
which cauſing no ſmall ſurprize, the News thereof 1 
was ſoon carry'd to the Earl of Angleſey. The : 
old Counteſs uneaſie, to know what was become of þ 
her Daughter, run to the River-ſide, where ſhe 1 
found her Wet all over, juſt after ſne was ſcarce p 
well got out of the Boat, and ask'd her very 
abruptly, What a fine Walk ſhe had taken- 
The young Counteſs appear'd much diſcompos d, 
which creating a Suſpicion in her Mother, ſhe 1 
told her without ſtaying for her Anſwer, She 1 
had play'd ſome Trick of Youth, wherein Love = 
had a greater Share than Reaſon, I proteſt to 
you, Madam, replyd the Counteſs of Devonſhire, 
you do me the greateſt piece of Injuſtice in the 
World ; you have taken a Prejudice againſt me, 
were it not ſo, you would believe what I am 
a going to relate to you concerning this Ad- = 
venture; but I am almoſt aſſured you will 4 
not give credit to what I fay. You ought 1 
not to be judge of my Thoughts, anſwer' d my i 
Lady Angleſey, ſpeak only, and 1 ſhall ſoon 
gueſs whether you are ſincere or not. In the 
Condition I am now in, added ſhe, it will not be 
proper to give the whole Recital thereof imme- 
diately, but I will juſtify my ſelf, when we 

| | come 
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come to your Apartment. So they got into 
the Coach, the young Counteſs being in ſuch 
a Confuſion, as if ſhe had bin actually Guilty; 
tho every thing conſider d, eſpecially her attempt- 
ing to drown, her ſelf,” there was but little cauſe 
of ſuſpecting her to have had a Hand in the 
Plot. | , Ss: 

She was no ſooner got Home, but ſhe went 
to Bed, where ſhe felt her Mind diſtracted 
with a Thouſand Reflections concerning the 
Earl of Warwick, the attempt he had made 
appearing to her unpardonable, according to 
the Rules of Virtue and Good Manners: To 
carry away a marryd Lady of her Quality and 
Conduct, appear'd to be ſo Preſumptuous an 
Action, as could not take riſe but from a Love 
without Bounds. She fancy'd ſhe ſaw him at 
her Feet, vowing an Eternal Reſpe&t to her; 
and to excuſe himſelf on account of his Love, 
to have bin wanting in it: Notwithſtanding 
which, ſhe remain'd much exaſperated againſt 
him. How! to carry me away by force, ſaid 
ſhe to the old Albine, what an Opinion muſt he 
have of me? And if he has, How can he Love 
me ? But if he thinks well of me, Which way 
could he ſuppoſe I would remain as much as 
ane Moment in his Power? Alas! continud 
ſhe, all what has happen'd will be laid at my 
Door, and at that very time I endeavour to 
forget the Earl of Warwick, and even deny my 
ſelf the Pleaſure of thinking of him, they will 
imagine, that I was willing to follow him to 
ſome ſolitary Place. How Happy had I bin, 
added ſhe, had I not bin ſav'd from the Danger 
I under-went this very Day! it would have 
ſav'd me a World of diſgrace during the whole 
Courſe of my Miſerable Life. Having 1 
thele 


k - * 0 » 
am oc and R \ [Oui TG a _89Þ SS Oman " WRT” ĩ² 4 - - + ls... Me 1 g 


( 
| 1 
* 
14 
EF 
$ 
| 
( 
( 
t 
] 
F--1 
1 
1 


Tat 


Earl of +WArWICK: 
ſhe cry'd moſt. bitterly. Abine 


heſe Words, 


t 


then taking the Liberty to interrupt her, 


*Fwould be unjuſt, /ei4 ſhe, to charge you 


with 2 thing, you have no ſhare in; No, Ma- 


dam, don't diſturb your ſelf, your Innocence 
will confound your Enemies; and, if the Earl 
of Warwick be never ſo much irritated againſt 
you, he can't but admire and publiſh your 
Vertue. Lovers in their Anger give an but in- 


Aiſferent Character of their Miſtreſſes ; beſides, 
Whatever he can ſay of me, will be look'd 4 
E 


on as ſuſpicious: But Abine, What will t 


© Earl of | Devorſbire, What will my Mother 


think of it? I am ſure, they will judge me 


Bully: Ob! fatal Day to my Repoſe! Oh! 


curſed Attempt! What is it I have committed, 


to draw this Misfortune upon me: 


Whilſt ſhe was m this Agony, the Counteſs 


of Angleſey came into the Room; the Confuſion 


ſhe obſerv'd in her at firſt meeting near the 
River-ſide, had made her reſolve to go to the 
utmoſt extremity with her Daughter ; but upon 
further Conſiderations, thought it beft to ſhut 
her ſelf up for ſome time in her Chamber, to 
reſtore to her Mind that Tranquillity ſhe thought 
abſolutely requiſite in an Affair of this Nature. 
The young Couateſs perceiving her to be pretty 


Calm, her fear was chang'd into a reaſonable 


Confidence, ſo kiſſing her Mother's Hand ſcve- 
ral times, ſhe gave her a ſincere Account of 
the whole Tranſaction; and notwithſtanding her 
Inclinations for the Earl of Warwick, did not 
forget to tell her, that he was the Author of 
it; believ d it was ſufficient toſpeak the Truth, to 


perſwade her Mother that ſhe did ſa; but the 


old Counteſs recalling to her Mind the Picture 
dropt out of the Earl's Pocket, with many othet 
Q its 
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Circumſtances, which made her then ſuſpect a 
Correſpondence betwixt them, now thought ſhe 
was fully convinc'd, that her Davghter. had the 
Misfortune of being in Love, and to be be- 
loyd. Her auſtere Temper could not ſuffer the 
fore-fight of the Dangers ſhe ſuppos d her 
Daughter would be expos'd to, ſo that inſtead 
of Tondoling her, ſhe broke ont into Reproaches: 
She told her, The Confeſſion ſhe had made her, 
Teem'd to her an affect only of Conſtraint, 
ſince ſhe had told her nothing but what muſt be 
divulg'd a courſe ; But that ſhe could very ea- 
ſily ſee through that affected Air of Simpli- 
city and Ingenuity : That ſhe might reſt aſſur d 
ſhe would always ſide with my. Lord Devon- 
ſhire, to keep her under, ſeeing ſhe had bin ſo 
unfortunate as to ſuffer her ſelf to be led awa 
by ſuch Sentiments as muſt make her Bluſh, 
The young Counteſs remain'd fo highly afflicted 
at the Conſt ruction her Mother upon put her ſin- 
cere Confeſſion, that ſhe was not able to ſpeak 
one Word more in her own behalf. Her Si- 
lence ſerving only to accompliſh her Mother's 
ſaſpicions againſt her, ſhe left her, convincd, as 
ſhe thought, that the Earl of Warwick had not 
made this Attempt without her Conſent. Af. 
ter all this, tho' the Counteſs of Angleſey judg'd 
-her Daugther guilty of this Error, ſhe was too 
Wiſe a Woman not to take all poſlible Pre- 
cautions to conceal it from the Earl of Devon- 
ſhire ſhe was willing to reduce her Daughter 
within Bounds, without being acceſſary to her 

Ruin; 
la the mean while the Earl of Devonſhire had 
ſcarce ever bin at Twittenbam, the Illneſs of the 
Chevalier, his Friendſhip for him, and his In- 
differency for his Wife, kept him 1 in 
| | London: 
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Londen : He attended conſtantly at Court, and 
had he not bin ſenſible, that the Counteſs was 
the moſt Lovely Perſon in the World, he might 
perhaps have look'd out for another Engage- 
ment; but there are certain Charms, the Cha- 
racters whereof are indelible. Thus he might 
perhaps never have heard of the Attempt made 
upon his Wife, had not the Earl of Pembrook, 
after his return to London, diſtracted with Spleen 
and Malice, reſolv'd to find out the Cure of his 
Paſſion, in his Continua] Application of making 
his Fortune ; For tho* the King had a peculiar 
regard to him, he might have bin mach more in 
his Favour, had he taken the true Courſe for it: 
But his Love-Paſſion for the Counteſs, being to 
him inſtead of every thing, he took more Plea- 
ſure to employ his Thoughts upon her in his 
Cloſet, than to purſue his Advantage by attend- 
ing conſtantly at Court. | 

He now begaa to relent at the time he had loſt, 
and the deſire he had of being reveng'd of the 
Earl of Warwick, who ſtood betwixt him and the 
King's abſolute Favour, made him enter into a ſtrict 
> Friendſhip with Edward Woodwil! Earl of Rivers, 
a Perſon more remarkable for his high Deſerts, 
than for his being the Brother of the Fair Widow, 
For the reſt, his Fortune being not very conſide- 
Rrable, and the Earl of Pembrook, who was one 
of the Richeſt Lords in the Kingdom, making him 
2 ſharer in his whole Fortune, this Act of Gene- 
| rolity ſo far affected Madam Gre), that ſhe 
thought the Earl wanted nothing to make him 

Compleat in her Eyes, than to have an extream 
| Averſion to the Earl of Warwick. The Earl alfo 
| had given her to underſtand, that had he met 
with a leſs Rival in his Way, than the King, 

he ſhould have made his Addreſſes to her; and, as 
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ſhe was for nothing leſs than a Match, ſhe 
could have wiſffd he had bin her Spouſe,” he be. 
ing a Perſon well ſhap'd, magnificent and engag- 
ing in Converſation ; ſo that every thing con- 
2 to ſettle a good Correſpondence betwixt 
them. 

The Earlof Pembrook knew very well what ſub. 
jet of Complaint Madam Grey had againſt the 
Earl of Warwick, and endeavour'd to hate him 
as much as ſhe did, having perhaps as preſſing 
Reaſons for it as ſhe. Among other things he 
took delight to relate to her, as if it had bin a 
true Story, the Attempt that Earl had made for 
carrying Madam Devonſhire away without her 
Conſent ; he would give her a Deſcription of the 
Boat, with ſome other Circumſtances that at- 
tended this Enter prize, as he pretended, vis. 
How by Miſchance ſhe fell into the River, Which 
broke all their Meaſures. Madam Grey was fur- 
priz'd, to underſtand that ſo unaccountable an 
Action, perform'd within Eight or Nine Miles 
of London, ſhould have made not the leaſt Noiſe, 
and that the Earl of Devonſhire, who was the 
Perſon moſt concern'd therein, ſhould be fo lit- 
tle acquainted with it as to continue at Court; 
ſhe was no leſs ſurpriz'd at the Earl of Warwick ; 
He had in all Appearance made all his Appli- 
cations to his new Miſtreſs, he had fixd his 
Buſineſs and Pleaſures in the ſame Place, his 
whole Deportment and Air appear'd altogether 
22 Is it poſſible, ſaid ſhe, à Man ſhould 
he ſo perfect a Maſter in the Art of Diſſimu- 
lation? Who could have ſuſpected him, whilſt 
he Feaſts all the Ladies at Court, and is ſcarce 
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ever aut of their Company, he ſhould contrive 


o to carry away one. In ſhort, it being agreed 
twixt her and the Earl of Pembroob, to af 
| SES | vulge 
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.vulge the thing, he gave her à full Account of 


all the Particulars relating to it. And who 
could better do it than himſelf? Nothing was 
omitted, as ſhe was a declard Enemy of the Earl 


of Warnmicks : She told the King of * Who 


ſhew'd a greater Concern thereat, than ſhe de- 
fired. Is it poſſible, ſaid he, that a Perſon of his 
Capacity and Extraction, ſhould thus far bid 
Farewel to Reaſon, as to ſeek thus his own 
Deſtruction for ever? If ſhe had once taken a 


Reſolution to allow her ſelf full Liberty, Why 


did not ſhe pitch upon my Heart, before that of 
ſo indiſcreet and inconſtant a Man? Theſe Words 
being not very pleaſing to the Fair Widow, ſhe 


Bluſh'd more than once; but thought it beſt to 


ſay nothing. | 
The King was ſo full of this News, that the 
firſt time he ſaw the Earl of Warwick he ſpoke to 


him of it; and the Earl being much ſurpriz'd, 


thereat, the King thought it had bin fain'd, to 
avoid to come to a ſincere Confeſſion, ſo that 
there wanted but little of his being in a great 
Paſſion ; and as the Earl of Warwick could not 
deviſe how ſich an Adveature, wherein he bad 
not the leaſt ſhare, ſhould be laid to his Charge, 


he was ſo taken up with his Thoughts thereupon, 


that not obſerving the King was in Earneſt, he 
turn'd the whole Story into Ridicule, tho“ at 
the ſame time he reſolv'd to find out the bottom 
of the Deſign, On the other Hand, Madam 
Grey's Hatred to the Counteſs of Devonſhire was 
ſuch, as not to ſuffer her to let ſlip ſo fair an 
Opportunity of revenging her Quarrel: She 
took effectual Care to make the Earl of Devon 
fare acquainted with what had happen'd at Twir- 
tenham, and as he was very apt to believe his own: 
Misfortune, he communicated it to the . 
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de Hereſord, who bore his full ſhare in his Afflictions, 
whilſt the Earl of Pembrook. kept the Key of 
the whole Secret in his own Hands: Twas he 
that had the ſatisfaction of ſeeing ſo many Per- 
ſons concern'd in the Intereſt of my Lady De- 
vonſhire, reduc'd almoſt to Deſpair, and himſelf 
thus l for her Cruel Treatment. Tho' it 
is certain, he would ſcarce have carry'd the Mat- 
ter ſo far, had it not bin to oblige Madam Grey; 
for whom he began already to have a moſt ſingu- 
lar Eſteem. 

The Earl of Warwick once more felt the true 
Symptoms of Jealouſy : He thought him ſelf cur'd 
of his Paſſion, he amuſed himſelf with another not 
without ſome ſatisfaction; but now found himſelf 
more afflited, and more unfortunate than ever. 
For ſuppoſing no otherwiſe, than that he had bin 
lighted by the Counteſs, becauſe ſhe was engag'd 
with another Lover, he had a Thouſand Chime- 
ra's in his Head upon that account, which con- 
tinually tormented him ; What Projets of Ven- 
geance did he not contrive ? Sometimes he was for 
adviſing the Earl of Devonſhire how to deal with 
his Wife; ſometimes for find ing out his Rival, to 
Stab him before the Counteſs's Face; and at laſt 
concluded, that this Attempt had in it ſome- 
thing ſo bold and irregular, that he ought to 
reproach himſelf for retaining the leaſt Eſteem, 
ia regard of a Perſon who could expoſe her ſelf 
to ſuch an Adventure. The Earl of Pembrook, 
ambitious to triumph over his Rival, went to 
give him a Viſit ,, and the Earl of Warwick impa- 
tient to ſee and tell him of the Attempt made 
upon the Counteſs of Devonſhire, and how it was 
laid at his door, ſcarce would give him time to 
ſhut the Door of the Cloſet. *Tis true, ſaid the 
Earl of Pembrook, you are charg'd with it, my 

1 truly 
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Fart 1. Earl of Warwick. 
truly it ſeems not very extraordinary, if ſuch a 
Paris as you, ſhould Raviſh ſuch a Hellena as ſhe 
is. If even Ilov'd her ſtil], I ſhould be too much 
concern'd for her Reputation, to expoſe her 
thus; but as I don't Love her any more, it 
ſeems Extravagant to lay a thing to my Charge, 
an Action of ſo nice a Nature. What then can 
it be, added the Earl of Pembrook, that could 
raiſe this Suſpicion, of the thing being tranſact- 
ed by your Orders? *Tis that what I am ignorant 
of, and what I will endeayour to find out, ſaid the 
Earl, and you muſt aſſiſt me in it, ſince J hope, 
that in confeſſing your ſelf a Friend to Madam 
Grey, to ch a Degree as you do, you may ne- 
vertheleis continue in the ſame Tye of Friend- 
ſhip with me as before. The Earl of Pembrook 
told nim, that he would ſooner renounce her than 
his Friendſhip ; that he muſt own, that when he 
firſt heard the Relation of what had happen'd 
at Twittenham, he had believ'd it as all the reſt 
did; but that, ſince he deſir d it, he would en- 


deavour to find it out: Thus they parted like the 
beſt Friends in the World. 
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N the mean while the Chevalier de Here - 
ford being ſooner recovered of his: Ilineſs - 
than of his Paſhon for the Counteſs of De- 
vonſhire, and not able to reſiſt this Deſpair oc - 
caſion'd by the news of the Attempt m :de upon 
the ſaid . Counteſs, _ thought of nothing more 
than how to ſarishe his own Revenge under the 
pretence of eſpouſing the Earl of Deuonſbires 
Quarrel. Don't love any things, cruel, Woman's 
Love nothing, would he ſay often by himſelf, the 
mis fortune of my Rivals will be an allay ing to, 
my ſufferings; but don't fancy you are at liber - 
ty to make fo unfair a Choice; for I will ne 
ver ſuffer. the E of Warwick to enjoy alone the 
Felicity of pleaſing you. What projects did not 
he frame upon 2 Alas! untortunate 
Counteſs, whoſe Vertue and Innocence were not 
lufficient to protect her againſt the furious aſ- 
| Aa ſaulte 
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Work againſt her. The Earl of Devonſhire 


Priſon for ber Daughter ; My. Lord Stanley will 


attempt makes a great noiſe at Court, that you 


faults of her Husband and her Adverſary : © The 
more ſhe was beloved, the more ſhe was reputed 
guilty, and the. more they ſet their Engines at 


and the Chevalier de Hereford going together to 
Tiohnttenham upon their Approach to that Seat, 
where the Counteſs was, were ſeized with To fu- 
rious a Reſentment, that ro calm their ſpirits 
they thought ir neceſſary to ſtop for ſome time 
in a little Wood : It being after Sun ſet, and 
pretty cool, they alighted and ſcated themſelves 


under the Trees, after a few minutes filence the 


Earl addreſſed himſelf thus to the Chevalier: I 
hope you till now no more oppoſe my. juft reſent. 
ment and vengeance, 1 bope I may now without 
injuſtice Cloiſter up for ever this unfaithful Wo. 
man, and treat her in ſuch a manner. as the af- 
front ſte has put uton me deſerves, I ſhould not 
be well pleaſed, my Lord, reply'd the Chevalier, 
to ſee. you otherwiſe diſpoſed than now you are : 
There is no Den dark enough for your Wife ; you 
muſt chain ber like a little Lioneſs, and make ber 
raſie the ſotore ſawce. I am afraid of her As. 
her tenderneſs for ber, added the Earl, II 
not likely, ſbe will ſuffer her Houſe to be made a 
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rake his Siſter's part, and it will be but ill be 
coming my quality to aim at ſuch a thing without 
being able to go thro with it. What you ſay is 
very judiciouſly conſidered, reply*'d the Chevalier, 
— you muſt bring them over to your ſide. What 
can they ſay againſt it when you tell them, that 
you are inform d of ber ill conduct, that this lat 
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are ſcoffd at by the Earl of Warwick, and i hat 
your Enemies triumph over your Misfortune. 
*Tis an eaſie matter to find excuſes to make upd 
breach in a Family, but believe me, ſince it hu 
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Part II. Earl of Warwick. 
once made fo much noiſe we will not be over cau- 
t10#s, we will carry away in our turn, and we 
will be too nimble for her Friends. The Che- 
valier highly approved his Keſclution, and it 
was pretty late before they left off talking. The 
Counteſs of Devonſhire uſed almoſt every day 
to walk the ſame Wood there to condole her 
difgrace, and to give vent to her Grief ; Dark- 
neſs. and Silence: ſeeming to afford her ſome 
Comfort in her preſent Cireumſtances. Tho? 
her Mother had reftrained- her within very nar- 
row bounds, ſhe had nevertheleſs allow'd her 
the liberty of withdrawing at ſome. diſtance 
from thoſe that attended her; and to tarry by 
ber ſelf as long as ſhe thought convenient. The 
8 {ame chance that had directed the Earl of De- 
vonſhire and his Kinſman very ncar to the place 
where ſhe was ſeated, would have it ſo that 
they ſhould not ſce her, and that ſhe at the ſame - 
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: time ſhould hear every thing they diſcourſed to- 
2 ther, for tho' they talk'd not very loud, yet being 
7 eparated from them only by a number of thick 
10. Hedges, or Shrubs, or fingle Trees, they might - 
have cafily ſeen her. It was ſcarce to be deter- 
' a Wh ined, which was the greateft, her deſpair or 
% furprize,- ſhe found her misfortunes to augment - 
be. by a thouſand additional circumſtances one atrer 
out another, the now found to her coſt, that it was 
/ 15 WF not} enough to be innocent, to avoid being accu- 
ier, {ed or perſecuted ; ſhe was ſenſible ſhe ſhould 
hat turniſh matter ſufficient to the world to cenſure. 
bat her Conduct, and ſhe was convinced above all, 
lat WF that her Husband was going to take violent re- 
308 i folutions againſt her, and that the Chevalier de 
hat Hereford being exaſperated againſt her, too 
nen this opportunity of being revenged for the indif- 
vp 4 fereney the had ſhewn him, ſhe at laſt was for- 


hai WF ced to ſee that the Earl of Warwick who had 
fg Aa 2 drawn 
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drawn upon her ſo many misfortunes, and who 
was acquainted better than any other Man in the 
Court, with what ſhe had been capable of do- 
ing rather than fall into his hands, remain'd an 
idle SpeQator on the injuſtices offered to her. 
Theſe various reflections crouding in upon her f 
Spirits, ſhe was ſo confounded, that at laſf ſhe WK 
reſolved to abide the thunderbolt that was ſtri- |M- 
king at her head, and to ſuffer her ſelf ro be car. {ML 
ry'd whither the Earl of Devonſhire ſhould think Wa 
convenient: What matters it, ſaid ſhe, whether Mii 
T die in af Iouer or in a Den,whether I am made WMP 
away by Dagger or Peyſon: Let me be carryd Ne- 
where I will, let ny Death, or Deſtiny what it {Ml 
will, my comfort will be in a good conſcience, I Ne- 
Hall be ſatisſyd I have nothing to upbraid my Hir 
ſelf with, and that I ſuffer undeſervedly theſe Mit 
misfortunes that befall me : Is not all this ſuff- 
cient to depart this life without regret. But ſoon 
after conſidering with her felt that her Reputa- 
tion lay at ſtake unleſs fhe could juſtiſie her ſelf, 
and that ſhe ought not to negleCt any means to 
maintain her Innocence, {fe took a firm reſolu- 
tion ſo to do, looking upon it as a thing altoge 
ther worthy her care. No, ſaid ſhe, I cant 
© reſolve to put Arms into my Enemy's hands; 
If I make them Maſters of my Deſtiny, I ſhall 
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never be in a condition to efface thoſe ſuſpici 

ons the world has conceived againſt me, is it le 
© not therefore much better to fly them, and to WF 
© conceal my ſelf in ſome place or other. Does th 
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not Heaven who thought fit I ſhould over-hen 
the Diſcourſe betwixt my Husband and his 
'* Kinſman, ſeem to ordain me to make the bei 
* uſe of it > Every moment is now very precious 
© to me, having loſt too many already; But 
- * which way ſhall I ſecure my ſelf ? tow ſhall ! 
| TY a . get 
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get out of the Wood without being. perceived; 
* Good God, what am 1 a going to do to yer 
© other. . | 

She ys trembling all over, not daring to 
Iſtir from her place, but her Hasband and his 
FKinſman being altogether taken up in Diſcourſe, 
and the Wind making ſuch a noiſe among the 
Leaves, as not to permit them to hear what paſs'd 
lat a {mall diſtance from them. She at laſt re- 
ſolved to go, and fo movang gently from the 
place where ſhe was, made all the haſte ſhe 
could towards TIwitenham, but was under no 
mall perplexity, whether ſhe was to take the 
conveniency of that River, or to ſhelter her ſelf 
Fin one of the adjacent Cottages; but notwith- 
ſtanding this irreſolution and the foteſight ſhe 
had of what danger ſhe intended to avoid, and 
what hazard ſhe was likely to run, ſhe made all 
the haſte thence that poſſibly ſhe could. A Lady 
of her quality ſo young and ſo handſome as ſhe 
to become a fugirive ro fly like a Criminal to 
avoid the rage of her Hushand, could not but 
imagine that ſuch a reſolution would meet with 


dread of a Priſon was ſuch to her, that ſhe 
thought nothing too much to avoid it. 

At the ſame time ſhe heard fome noiſe, and 
looking about her found them to be two Horſes 
withour their Riders, and nor doubting but thar 
they belonged to the Earl of Devonſhire, and rhe 
Chevalier de Hereford, they proved actually 
the ſame, and being got looſe were going back 
towards London. She got upon one of them, as 
llipping the Bridle of the other, for fear of be- 
ing purſued, ſhe gallop'd away like lighcning, to 
loſe no time, being in a deadly fear, and fright- 
ned at every thing ſhe ſaw, being a good Horſe- 


a 3 woman 


out o one Labyrinth I intangle my ſelf in an- 


a favourable conſtruction in the World, but the 
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before day breaking, and alighting from her 
Horſe (which ſhe ler looſe) went to one that had 


London, one whom ſhe knew to be very faithful 
and abſolutely devoted to her ſervice. However 
for fear of being diſcovered, ſhe got her imme. 
diately to buy a Suit ot Mens Clothes, which 
ſhe wore, and hid her long hair under a Cap, 
pear'd ſo very handſome and well ſhaped that 
ration; for ſhe carry'd much of Majeſty in her 
tain mixture of Haughtineſs and 1weetnels ; and 


in her that all the World might have been de. 
| ceived in it. Notwithſtanding all this, fearing leaſt 


reception till the matter could be made up. She 


my Lady Devonſhire lett London for fear of be- 


Madam Dighy's Hobſe, and fo returned to Lon 
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woman made a'ſhitt to get to London fometime 


been her Nurſe, but was now a rich Citizen in 


Perriwigs being not in uſe in thoſe days. She ap- 
every body that ſaw her was [truck with admi- 
whole Body, in her Deportment appear'd a cer. 


in her Eyes an uncommon luſtre and vivacity of 
Spirit; and this Diſguiſe ſeem'd to be ſo natural 


this might not prove a ſufficient ſecurity againſt 
the vigilance of the Earl of Devoxfhrre, ſhe told 
her Nurſe what apprehenfions ſhe lay under, and 
the whole cauſe thereof ; hereupon it was 2. 
grecd betwixt them, he ſhould write to one Ma- 
dam Dzgly her friend, who lived: in the Coun: 
try, to let her know ſhe intended to ſend her 
Son to her Houſe, becauſe he had been engaged 
in a Quarrel, defiring ſhe would give him a kind 


having never ſeen this Son, it was an eaſie mat. 
ter to impole another upon her in his ſtead, ſo 


ing ſeen by ſome Perſons, from whom ſhe would 
carefully hide her ſelf; for that end ſhe took n9 
body along with her, except an old truſty Ser 
van of her Nurſe's, who having brought her to 


My 
; 
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don; but before we ſpeak of her reception we 
muſt return to Thw:ittenbam. 
My Lady Devonſhire being accuſtomed to pals 
many hours together near a Brook, which 
run croſs the Wood, *twas very late before her 
family begin to wonder at her ſtay, ſo that no- 
thing bur the fear they conceived of her being 
ſeized with a ſudden illneſs made them go in 
{earch after her; they were not a little ſurpti- 
zed when hey met there with the Earl of De- 
vonſhire and his Kinſ nan, who ask'd them whe- 
ther they had not ſeen their Horſes, and com- 
manded them to look after them, whilft ſome 
obeyed their orders, the reſt run through all the 
places of the Wood, whether the Counteſs uſed 
to retire moſt frequently, but in vain, ſhe was 
gone, as I told you juſt now ; and the Horſe 
whom ſhe had left behind, finding himſelf with- 
out a Bridle was run away. The Earl of De- 
vonſhire knew nothing of his Wite's having bin 
that Evening in the Wood, fo that when he was 
told that ſhe was not to be found, and that ro 
body knew what was become of the Hortes, he 
was ſurprized to the higheſt degree, and it came 
immediately into his head, that the thing was 
not an eftect of Chance, but of her own choice, 
and that ſhe was more concern'd in it than any 
body elſe. He diſcovered his Sentiments to the 
Chevalier, who was not of his opinion, bur ſaid, 
She might perhaps be gone back alone to the 
Houſe, that their beſt way was to go thither, 
lince if they had a mind to purſue her, they had 
no Horſes, ſo that he judged they could do no 
better than to go thither to be better inform'd 

concerning the whole matter. Engl 
This being the firſt time the Earl of Devon- 
Hire and the Chevalier came to Thwittenham after 
what had happened upon the River, every thing 
: A a 4 look'd 
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look'd but with an indifferent aſpett there, my 
Lady Angleſey dreading her Husband's Anger in 
behalf of her Daughter, ſert her one ot her 
Women to adviſe her not to ſtir out of her 
Chamber till ſhe had ſounded the D.ſpofition of 
the Earl. But the Perſon ſhe hyd .. lent Joon re. 
turn'd, and whiſpered her. in the Ear, that ſhe 
was not there, nor to be found any where, ha- 
ving bin in the ſame Wood at the ſame time the 
Earl was chere. 

This News proved the cauſe of freſh inquie- 
tudes, and dreading all the ſiniſter Events tor 
her Daughter ſhe could think of, ſhe changed 
colour leveral times, and what pains: ſhe took to 
conceal the diſturbance of ber mind, ſerved only 
to diſcover it. The Earl of Devonſhire and the 
Chevalier de Hereford went not without their 
hare in theſe troubles. The laſt ask'd how the 
Counteſs did, and whether ſhe might be ſeen 
without incommoding her ? At theſe words, wy 
Lady Angleſey no longer able to keep ſilence : 
* Oh! my Lord, ſaid ſhe to her Son in law, you 
know better than any body elſe what is become 
* of your Wife, Iam not ignorant that you met 
* with her, becauſe ſhe comes not again, what 
* dreadful things have you told her; you fee 
© (he is not come back. you don't do juſtice either 
to her Vertue or Merits. The Earl turning 
coldly towards her,told her only in a few words, 
That had he met with the Counteſs they 
* ſhould have come home together ; that he was 
very uneaſie at her abſence, and that he beg'd 
* of her to let her be looked after, and that he 
* might go away with the 1elt. So leaying the 
Room he gave orders to haſten to the, Wood 
with lighted Flambeaux. This happened very 
well for the Counteſs of Devonſbire, who whillt 
they ſpent their time in ſearching for her in; the 
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Wood, had leiſure given her to ſecure her ſelf. 
After a long ſearch, at laſt word was hrought to 
the Earl of Devonſhire, that certain freſh prints 
of a Horſe's Hoof being traced in the more un- 
frequented parts of the Wood, it was likely the 
Counteſs had taken that way in her flight. The 
Farl and the Chevalier approving their opinions, 
| reſolyed to follow her themſelves, being unwill. 

ing to entrult any other. 

The TraQt they follow'd brought them to a 
| ſteep Hill, where ſeeing no more figns of a Horſe's 
Hoof, and it being now day-break they alighted 
and ſeated themſelves near a Rivuler, ſoon 
atter they eſpied the Chavalier de Hereford's 
| Horſe running along full ſpeed without Saddle 
or Bridle, ſo that the Chevalier who had not 
8 ſhaken oft his paſſion for the fair Counteſs 
thought he ſhould have dy'd for her. Tis no 
| © otherwiſe, my Lord, cry'd he, your Lady has 
| © laid violent hands upon her ſelf on this Hill, I 
| © juſt now have found out the whole myſtery of 
| © it, ſhe did over-hear our Diſcourſe in the 
Wood, and dreading your Revenge took the 
opportunity of ſaving her ſelf upon my Horle. 
Doubtleſs ſhe let him run where he would, for 
© all her aim being to ſecure her ſelf by flight 
* ſhe did not care whither. Alas! he has carried 
* her into this Deſart, and thrown ber out of the 
* Saddle down one of the Precipices, you ſee 
not far from hence. | 
Tho' you might have read grief in his Face, 
the Earl was ſo intent upon what he ſaid, that 
he little minded it. All Circumſtances ſeem to 
concur to perſwade me, what you ſay, to be 
true, reply'd he, bur there are certain things 
that muſt not be divulged without an abſolute 
* ccrrainty, this is one of that kind; If I ſhould 
tell them my Wife loſt her Life in ſuch a . 
manner 
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© manner as you tell me, J know not but that 
the World may have malice enough to ſuſpe& 
me to he the Author of it; And it your Con- 
* jeQtures ſhould prove falſe, if ſhe is alive and 
appears again, I ſhall be ridiculed beyond what 
© a man is able to bear; Tis therefore my ad- 
vice that after we have try'd all means to find 
© her out, to retire ro a certain old Seat I have 


in the midſt of a Wood 
© how matters go. | 


ill we hear further 


The Chevalier approving of this Propoſition, 
they conrinued to ſearch in all the adjacent pla- 
ces, but finding all their Endeavours to prove in 
vain, went to a Village beyond the Hills, when 
coming to a little Houfe with thoſe that attend- 
ed them, they diſparch'd ſome ro London and to 
ſeveral other places to go in queſt of the Coun- 


This done the Earl and the Chevalier remoun- 
ted their Horſes, and as they were going along 
ſpoke not ſo much as one word to ore another; 
their hearts being ſo full that they did not know 
where to begin; The Earl feared (if you will 
believe him) that his Wife had kill'd her ſelf; 
and the Chevalier dreaded it unto ſuch a degree, 
he had all the reaſon in the world to be convin. 
ced that he was not cured of his Paſſion, as he had 


Hattered himſelf he was. 


Jealouſy and Hatred 


had poſſeſſed the Earls mind, Love and Fear were 
the predominant Paſſions in that of the Chevalici: 
Is it poſſible, ſaid he, you ſhould loſe the moſt 
+ amiable perſon in the world, that you ſhould 
* know ſhe is dead, and ſhould carry it off with 


© {o much Tran 
the Earl, that 


| 


uility? Who told you, reply'd 
| have loſt her, and rhat I enjoy 
© fo much Tranquillity? I am the main Perſon 
in this Scene, the part I am to act in it is ſo 


* melancholy that it is not to be done indiffer- 


/ 


ently ; 


Patt. II. Earl of Warwick _. 1 
«ently: This is one of thoſe kind of Afflictions 
* which oughtto be cloſed up within the inmoſt 
receſſes of our Heart, without expoſing them 
© to publick view. © You might give me a ſhare 
in your Misfortunes, ſaid the Chevalier, our 
* Friendſhip is ſuch as not to allow of ſuch a 
8 © Reſerve, and I can't but be offended thereat. 
e I I know not what your Opinion is, reply'd the 
T © Earl coldly; but this 1 know, that you are 
& © diſpoſed to accuſe me unjuſtiy. He little 
dream't that the Chevalier coud have given hm 
ſufficient Reaſons, why he was more nearly con- 
n WW cernd in the Matter than himſelf ; bur this had 
n more conſideration than to make him his Confi- 
- © dant in this Caſe ; his buſineſs being at this time 
odo conceal from him, the true Condition of his 
„Heart. | , 1 
| Ar laſt they came to the Earls Houſe in the 
Wood; a Houſe built in the moſt unacceſſible 
place of a Foreſt, ſo that they wanted a Guide 
to condutt them thither; the Earl having been 
there but once before in all his lifetime. The 
_ Siruation and Appearance of this old Houſe was 
ſuch, that it ſeem'd to be choſen on purpoſe for 
.a Seat and Nurſery of Melancholy. 
hilft they ſpent their time in this diſmal 
Place, the Earl of Ang/e/ey and his Lady were 
ready to run Diſtracted at Tuittenban, at the 
uncertainty they lay under of what was become 
of their Daughter ; and the more they loved her, 
the more ingenious were they to torment them- 
. ſelves. The Earl of Devonſhire, whole Return 
they expected, not without good Reaſon, had 
taken another way with his Friend, whence they 
conjeQtured that his Conſcience accuſed him of 
ſome ill action done by him to his Wife, and 
that therefore he would not abide the ſight of 
them, They cauſed ſearch to be made for her in 
| a 
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all Corners; and my Laly Angleſey finding her- 
ſelf every where uneaſie, left the Country and 
went to London; but cou'd not leave her anxious 
Thoughts behind her. 


"Twas next to an impoſſibility, that an Acci- 
dent wherein ſo many Perſons of the firſt Quality - 


were concern'd, ſhou'd not be known at Court. 
The King was ſoon acquainted that the Counteſs 
cou'd not be found, and thit her Husband lay 
under a ſuſpicion of haying play'd her ſome ill 
Game: He compaſſionared heartily the Misfors 
rune of ſo lovely a Perſon, and the Earl of Har- 
wick happening to come into his Cloſer at that 
very moment, whilſt he was reflefting upon this 
odd Accident, he told him: My Lord, What 
have you not to anſwer for, on account of my La. 
dy Devonſhire? tis believ'd ſhe is Dead, and that 
your extravagant Attempt to carry her away, has 
been the occaſton of it. The Earl was ſo ſurpriz'd 
thereat, as not to be able to give an Anſwer, for 
ſame time; all the Merits and Charms of the 
Counteſs appear d again ſo freſh in their utmoſt 
luſtre to his Mind; that the ſame Fires, which 
was thought to have extinguiſh'd, was rekind- 
led at once. Don't imagine Sir, ſaid he, that the 
Change you obſerve in my Face, or the Confuſion 
you ſee me in, is owing to any thing I have to re- 
proach myſelf on account of what your Majeſty told 
me, I never in my Life made the leaſt attempt 
of carrying away the Counteſs ; nay, I reſented 
to the very Heart, the weakneſs ] found ſhe was 
guilty of upon this Occaſion for another ar on but 
myſelf ; and I allually flattered myſelf, that this 
 evnlideration cured me of my Paſſion for her; bur, 
Sir, 1 am ſenſible of all the effefls of her Charms 


by that direful Fear I am in, never to ſee ber a. 


gain; lis this that 5 me into the moſt deplora- 
ble Condition in the World, His Eyes then were 


covered 
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covered with Tears, which thé King obſerving, 
told him, Warwick you cry! No Sit, reply'd the 
Earl. I am nor guilty of jo much weakneſs. Oh, 
cry on! cry on! ſaid he, tit no Cime in a Lover 
that is cheriſbd by bis Miſtreſs, to bewnil her. 
9 had any occaſion to conſider ber upon that 

int, continued the Earl, for ſhe always ſlighted, 
or at leaſt ſhew'd an indifjerency for me, which 
made me engage in another Amour, and thought 
I bad almoft razed her out of my Heart , but I 
muſt confeſs to your Majeſty, that the uncertain- 
ty of ber Deſtiny puts me into ſuch a degree of 
Dei] air, Þ am not able to overcome. Be it as it 
1070, amwer'd the King, whether you did intend 
to carry her away. or whether you have been ot her- 
wiſe the _ of ber Ruin, I am concern'd for 
you z and the beſt thing you can do, is to wean 
yourſelf of your Paſſion? The Earl anſwered on- 
ly with a deep Reverence, I knowing it to be a 
thing he ſhou d find very difficult to encompaſs ; 
and his Heart being quire overcome with Grief, 
took his leave as ſoon as poſſibly he cou'd 

As he was paſſing thro' the Privy Garden, 
next adjacent to the Court, he meets the Earl 
of Pemhrocꝶ in a ſhady dark Walk; and hoping 
to find ſome Conſolation in diſcoutſing his Friend 
upon this Subject matter; he accoſted him with 
ſo melancholy an Air; that the other immedi- 
ately perceived he had ſomething of ill News to 
bring, that very near concern'd him. Alas! My 
Lord, faid the Earl of Warwick, I ſhall ſee her no 
more. Whom do you ſpeak aj, reply d the Earl of Pen 
brock interrupting him? Ican ſpeak of no bodybu# 
of her, cominu'd the Earl of Warwick, could there 
have been any Misfortune like that of lofing bers 
The Earl of P2mbrock not apprehending what 
Perſon he meant, to make him unfold the riddÞR 
told him, 1 under ſtand you, your young Miſtreſs * 

ws 5 


1 
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1 d going to leave the Court in order to be mar- 
yd, and you are afflidled at this Separation. 
Would it pleaſe Heaven! cry d my Lord, I had 
no, other occaſion of Grief, you ſbou d ſee me bear 
that with a great deal of courage ; but the Cafe” 
3s quite different, in reſpett of the Counteſs: of. 
Devonfhire, is ſhe ! 'tis ſhe! whoſe Deſtiny I la- 
ment; her Husband having carry'd ber away from 
ber tather's Houſe, no body knows whether , it be- 
ing the general opinion, that he has made her a 
ſatrafice to his Fealouſie , and what 1s more, I 
muſt bear the Blame, as if I had been the occaſion 
of it; but "tis ot the public Rumour, but the 
loſs of ber Perſon in particular that affetts me. 
Don't you recal to Mind, my Lord, continued he, 
that Majeſtic Air, that noble and engaging De- 
port ment, thoſe Charms which made her to be. ac- 
mired and reſpetted by all the World, with all 
theſe Perfefions, in the midſt of ber Native Coun- 
try, nay, of her own Family, there is no body ap- 
pears in behalf of this poor Lady: Ibis Bugbear 
(liæe me) of a Husband, keeps all her Friends in 
awe, and his Cruelties gain a dreadful Reſpe a- 
mong them, Well, I will be then the Man, .who 
by. mel . will venture at ber Protedlion; but 1 
wil! do it to ſuch a purpoſe, that the Eart of 
Devonſhire and all his adherents ſhall have oc- 
caſion to remember me. He had ſcarce ſaid theſe 
Words, but quite tranſported with Choler, and 
not remembring that he intended to conſult with 
the Earl of Pembroke upon the Matter, he did 
fly away like Lightning. The Earl of Pembroke 
was not diſſatisfy'd thereat, ſince it ſaved him 
the trouble of counterfeiting and reſtraining his 
true Thoughts before hin. 
oon as the Earl of Warwick was got out 
of fight, he lay down under a Free to indulge 
his melancholy Thoughts. Tis true, he had 
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ſufficient cauſe of Affliction, ſince it was his too 
violent, and indiſcreet Paſſſon that had proved, 


the Cauſe of the loſs ot the Repoſe, if not the 
Life of the Counteſs. He ferch'd very deep 
ſighs, and ſhutting his Eyes, remain'd immove- 


able like one firuck with Death. His new Frierd- 


{hip with Madam Gray, teceived ſuch a check 
phe remembrance of the high Deſerts ot the 


ounteſs ot Devonſhire, by the high eſteem he 
had of her Perſon, and by that Compaſſion he 


felt within himſelf, tor her Misfortunes . that 


he wiſh'd- a thouſand times that the Period of 


his Life was at hand, to juſtife by a ſolemn 
and ſincere declaration, the Innocence of the op- 


peel Lady: Tes (ſaid he) I wil! pub/iſh to the : 


Vorid the Extravagancies I have comit. ed, I will 


expoſe myſelf to the fury of ber Husband, to he 


King's Indignation, to the Violence of his Miftreſs 


and the Revenge of the Earl of Warwick: Twou'd 


be hated by all the World, loſe all my Friends and. 


Fortune, and after all this, I own myſelf not ſuf- _ 


ficently puniſh'd. + 


He was tormenting himſelf in this manner, 


heaping Reproaches upon Reproaches, when he 
tound himſelf interrupted by Madam Gray. The 


Warwick had receiv'd the News of the loſs of 
my Lady Devonſhire, which the embraced with 
an exceſs of Joy, that {he was ſcarce able to con- 
tain her ſelf. She took a ſolitary Walk, the bet- 


ter to enjoy the pleaſure of ſeeing herſelf revenge = 


ed ; and ſhe fancied ſhe ſaw her mortal Enemy 
in this miſerable Condition before her Eyes, 
when eſpying the Earl of Pembroke the Inſtru- 


ment of her Vengeance againſt the Earl of War- 


wicky, ſhe made up towards him with à ga 
Countenance; We are at laſt Viclorious, wi 4 


cry'd ſhe, Jou will ſay the Earl of Warwick is 


likely 
. | 


F 
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King had told her with what trouble the Earl of 
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likely to pay very dear for the Evils be intended. 
azainſt me, when I tell you with what trouble and 
vexation of Mind, be received the News of the 


Counteſs of Devonſnire's 4bſence, from the Ki: g 
and that it tous ſuppos d, ber Husband had offer d 


ſome violence 10 her; you may judge of my Satit. 


fattion. 3 

The Earl of Pembroc& opening his Eyes, and 
hearing her Diſcourſe with rhe utmoſt impati. 
ence ; May I preſume to tell you, Madam, reply'd 
he, you are too full of Revenge; alas| what Crime 
has ſhe committed againſt me? How? return'd (he, 
ic it not a Crime to have been belov'd by the King? 
And is it not another to love the Earl of War- 
wick ? This perfidious Man, who ow'd me ſo 
many Obligations, not only in regard of his con. 
Fant Profeſfion of Kindneſs to the Houſe f 
Lunenburgh, from which my Mother is deſcended, 
but alſo of tht many good Offices I have endeavour- 
ed to do him, has contrived my Ruin. Jou know 
too well tohat ridiculous Stories he has told of me 
to the King; theſe are unpardonable Things, and 
profeſs to you, that all he ſuffers, and whatever 
may happen to the Counteſs, is too little to ſatisfie 
my Revenge. Well, cry'd the Earl of Pembrock, 
if you want another Viflim to allay your Anger, 
make uſe of me, Madam; I deſire Death at your 
Hands, as the only good that can be fal me; don't 
think me leſs guilty than the Earl of Warwick: 
T love the Counteſs of Devonſhire, betrer'than 
the-Earl of Warwick, and yet have condeſcended 
to be the Inſtrument of your Hatred, both þ x 4 
ber and my Rival, what borrour don't I feel with. 
in my Breaft ; for loving been guilty of ſuch a 
Crime, which I committed without the leaff Re- 
lullancy; my Reſentment cauſed by ber indiffe- 
wency towards me, Fedlouſie which tormented me, 
end in ſhort, the power of her Charms are the 


: cauſe 


— — — 


TSA 


55 = 


* . 


eee eee 


22 
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cauſe of ny preſent Misfortune. If my Grief 
24 rob me ſuddenly of my L. fe, I intend to 


make known" all over the World, how the whole 


N 


Matter was concerted. | 
Madam Gray hearkned to the Earl of Pen- 


brook's "Diſcourſe with 16 much ſurprize, tnar 
2 cou'd ſcarce imagine what ſhe heard to be real; . 


ſhe was a confiderable time before ſhe cou'd ſpeak 
2 Word; bur at laſt broke out into moſt vio- 
lent Reproaches and Threats. He heard her 


patiently, without being in the leaſt moved 


therear, without making the leaſt Excuſe, or 


telling her any thing to induce her to forget 


what he had ſaid. Quite overcome with Spire 


and Rage, ſhe was a goirg ro leave him, but 


conſidering with herſelf, that if he ſhou'd dif. 
clote. the Matter to the Earl of Warw c, the 


might be brought in for her ſhare, in raifig che 
Report about the Attempt made upon the Coun- 
teſs of Devonſhire ; and tho ſhe judg: & herſelf * 
ſo well fix'd in the King's Affection, that it wou'd 
prove a hard task for any body to make him 
conceive the leaſt Prejudice againſt her; yet 


knowing what an Iufluence the Earl of Warwick 


had upon his Majeſty, the thought it the ;{atelt | 


way not to put ittoa'h1zard : So aſſuminꝑ a more 


gentle Air, the deſir'd the Earl of Pembroot to 
conceal the Matter at leaſt for ſome Days longer. 
lou run no hazard in ſo doing (laid the) and I 
ſhall be obliged to you ; you will have time enough 
to ſpeak in behalf of y1ur ſo much admired. Coun - 


zefs. He ſoon found the was touch d to the 


quick, ſince notwithſtanding ner teſentment and 
haughtineſs, ſhe could condetcend fo far as to 


mike a Requeſt ro him. He to d her, that in the 
Condition he now was in, he was ſo fur from be. 
ing capable of concealing it, thu he would rather 


chuſe to withdraw into the Country, than make” 
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if ſhe wou'd get but the King's leave, he wou'd 
go to retire from all the World, at one of his 
Country Seats, | 


| 5. 0 2 7 A 
Madam Gray well ſatisfy'd with this Expedi- 
ent, engaged to ſpeak to the King about it; which 


— 


ſhe did accordingly, but found him not much difſ- 
poſed to grant ir. D ee, ſaid he, unto what 4 


melancholy ſtate the Earl of Warwick is redu. 
ced; the Report of my. Lady Devonſhire's Death 
having almoſt bereaved him of his Senſes, be is 


not in a Condition to attend me often, and 1 hoped 
that the Easl of Pembrook tou d ſupply his Place 


till his Recovery. Madam Gray told him. ſhæ had 
perceived the Earl of Pembrook to be owt of order 


for ſeveral Days laſt paſt; that the change of 


the Air would-much contribute to the Recovery of 
bis Health, and conſequently to bis ſudden return 


to Court : In ſhort, ſhe being reſolv'd it ſhou'd be 


ſo, the King at laſt granted her Deſire. The 
young Widow was very diligent in diſpatching 
the Earl for the Country; and told him at part. 
ing, ſhe wou'd not have him come back, till his 
Head was quite clear of his Chimeras, and tha: 
ſhe in the mean time wou'd take care of his For. 
tune. AW in that as you pleaſe Madam, ſaid he 
coldly, Fam fo far from any ambitious Deſigns, 
that I defire nothing but Death, and I ſbou d think 
myſelf much more obliged to you if you tou d haſten 
il, than let me linger away in the moſt unhapjy 
Life upon Earth. Am I the occaſion of it? fe. 
ply'd ſhe, with ſome Impatience; but I will par: 
don you in ſpite of yourſelf ; I look upon you a: 
one that haping loſt his "Senſes, is not Maſtef 
of bis own Aﬀgettions : go fetch them where you left 
them, and return in ſuch a Condition as may en. 
gage me to pardon what is paſt.” The Earl of Hem: 
brook took his leave 'without anſwering on 
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ber a Promiſe be might be apt to break, and that 
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word, not being able to forgive het what ſhe a 
made him do ago inſt rhe poor Counteſs of Devon. 


ſhi re. 


| | 


„ -He was. no Sober Sons, but Madam Gray be” ; 


gan to be ſenſible (at! alt more than ever ſhe had 
deen before) that the Earl was not indifferent to; 

„her; ſhe was afraid chat inſtead of haking off- 
4 his Spleen- in the Country, he might rather con- 
ö 


trad uch Habit 3s might endanger his Health. 


> " *; * 
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* 
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h He is a gving (laid. the) 7 ſome place or other re 


note from all the World, to bury himſelf. in his 


d Thoughts of the Colas of Devonſhire; '1 will be 


ea bard matter: to .get ber out of his Head; and fo - . 


d be will fall into ſome Diftemper, nay, for what I 
er Wl know it may.coft him his Life; alas! perhaps be, 
of may die. : 


of Theſe Reflexions, cauſed no ſmall Symptoms > 


of Pain and, Grief in her, being ſurprized to feel 


be within herſelf ſuch tender Inclinations for the 


he Earl; and ſhe wou'd have reproach d. hegſelf up- 
ing on that Head, had not the conſideration of, ma- 
irt. king her Fortunes over ballanc'd the reit, for the 
his W Widow of a private Gentleman, to be married 


hat to a Perſon of f high a Rank in the King 


vor- dom. f N 
he Diſturbed with theſe Reflexions, ſhe Ends for 5 
1 her. Brother, the Earl Rivers, one of the molt 
n 


accompliſh'd Lords at Court, and in great favour / 
with the King: As he began to be conſidered al- 


iff) ready, as one of the King's growing, Favourites, 
re. ¶ who had beſtow'd great Favours upon him, this $ 
Par. occaſioned ſuch a jealoufie in the Earl of Warwick, 85 
di that they were upon the point once of deciding - 
stel their Quarrel by a Duel, had they not been preven- 75 
leſi ted by the King's Authority ; who, to ſtop their. 
e Rage, had preſcribed them certain Rules, which ©. 
Ten neither of them was to Franſgreſs, on pain of + 


his r noeyichitanding which, there 
B b 2 | remain'd 
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retmain'd a certain Grudge betwixt them; which 
being carefully maintain'd by Madam Gray, 
they were become irrgconcilable Enemies: Twas 
upon this conſideration, ſhe judged,” ſhe could 
not put the Earl of Pembroo# into ſurer hands 
than his, to make him avoid all manner of Cor- 
reſpondence With the Earl of Warwick. _ 

| 50 ſoon as he was come into her Chamber, 
ſhe told him ſhe intended to give him an oppor- 
tunity of putting an Obligation upon her: Thar 
the Earl of Pembrook berng ſeized with a very 
deep Melancholy, was a going to retire to ſome 
ſolitary place; where inſtead of © diminiſhing, be 
wou'd encreaſe his Spleen ; that ſhe being his 
Friend, deſired him to carry the Karl te his fine 
Seat call d Grafton, and to ſtay with him there 
for ſome time. Dou will perbaps tell me, continu'd 
the, you can't be abſent from Court without grent 
Prejudice to yourſelf, ſince in ſo doing ' you will 
leave the Earl of Warwick, as it were, abſolute 
Maſter of the Field of Battel , but rely upon ny 
Words, Brother, I will talk of you fo frequently to 
the King, that upon your return out of the Coun. 
try, you ſhat! find your Affairs in a better conditi- 
than when you lefi them. 

There needed no more to engage the Earl 
Rivers to act as Madam Gray had deſired. He 
told her, this opportunity of obliging her he 
look d upon as too precious not to embrace it; 
that he wou'd go immediately to the Earl of 
Pembrook, and certainly perſuade him rather ro 
chuſe Graftox-Houfe,” thin any other, for his 

Place ot Retirement. 8 
Accordingly he went to him, when he was 
juſt upon his Departure: They being very inti- 
mate Friends, and the Earl Revere pretend ing 
he knew nothing of his intended Journey, told 
him he came to take his leave of him, * ; 
a intende 
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intended to go the next day to Grafton Houſe, 


Are you engaged, reply'd rhe Earl of Pembroke, 
in ſome F.orſe-match or other, to be run there ? 
No, ſaid he, I go only to relt my ſelf of the fa- 
tigues of the Court: If you have ſo much friend- 
ſhip as ro go along with me thither, I will think 
my ſelf obliged to you as long as I live. I ama 
going, reply'd the Earl, with a melancholy Air, 
a great way further off, I have ſome preſſing 
reaſons which make me fly that which would 
prove a great diſſatisfaction to me. The Earl 
Rivers appearing as if he were ſurprized ar his 
Reſolution, urged the matter ſo ſucceſsfully to 
him, that he agreed to go along with him; fo 
they went out of London the next day. 1 
They needed not have taken ſo much precau- 
tion, there being but little probability of the 
Earl of Pembroke's meeting with the Earl of 
Warwick, for each of them had Cloiſtred theme 
ſelves up to lament the Death, or at leaſt the 
loſs of the Counteſs of Devonſbire. She, as I 
told you before, was gone ro Madam Drgby's, 
where ſhe was entertain'd with all imaginable 
Civility: *Tis true, under the Diſguiſe ſhe had 
taken, ſhe paſs'd there but for a perſon of an in- 
diftzrent. condition; but notwithſtanding this, her 
Air and Deportment gain'd her much reſpett 
from all that beheld her. She had aſſumed the 
name of amv, the better to conceal her Sx, and 
Midam Dizby had two Sons, and a vey handſome 
Niece, a Woman of a great deal of ſenſe, ſweet 
in Converſation, very ferious, and ſomething ad- 
dicted to Melancholy. Her name was Leonore, 
and Madam Dzgby being reſolved to make a 
match betwixt her and her Eldeſt Son, who was 
- a ſhort, ill favour'd and ill-remper'd Piece, uſed 
to keep Leonore from all Converſation, for fear 
leſt Leonore, in caſe ſhe ſhould ſee others 
, a p B b 3 * — a more 
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mare amiable than her San, The might take-an 
averſion” both to his Perſon and the intended 
Match. Leonore thus ſpent the beft of her days 
within the walls of her Aunts Houſe, when my 
Lady Devonſhire came thither, who in, this Dil: 
guiſe appear'd ſo Graceful as if it had bin natu- 
ral to her, ſo that Leonorè from the firſt mo- 
ment ſhe ſav her was captivated to fuch a de- 
gree, that her eyes, who were not acquainted with 
any thing el{e but the ſight of her ugly Coufins, 
were now continually employ'd upon Famy ; 
and ſhe being a Woman of great Vivacity o 
Wit, her Converſation with Zamy was ſo pleas» 
4ant, as by degrees inſpired her with that tender- 
neſs ſhe d id neicher foreſee, nor was able to over 
Some. i rn ned: dnognd 
Tor, befides that they were both of the ſame 
Sex, the Counteſs of Devonſhire had ſuch weigh: 
ty reaſons to have an abhorrence for Love, that 
even the moſt pleaſing Diverſions, that had the 
leaſt relation to that Paſſion, : could not be ac- 
ceptable to her. She was quite overwhelm'd 
with ker misfortunes, under the greateſt uncer- 
*tainty how to manage her ſelf for the future, 
exaſperared againſt the Earl of Warwick, irre- 
'concitable to her Spouſe and the Clevalrer de 
Here ford, very uneaſie on account of the ſuſpi- 
cions her Family might conceive agai./t her, and 
the Reportsthat were likely to be ſpread abroad 
upon her account: All theſe were matters of 
ſuch conſequence, as to employ all her thoughts, 
which would make her ſpend ſome 'times à 
whole night in one of the moſt ſolitary places 


of the Park belonging to the Houſe. The only 


thing ſhe took ſome delight in to divert her Me. 
Lanchofy, was to be inſtrücted in the Exerciſe of 
Arms, wherein he improved ſo well, that ſhe 


- would match the beſt Man in ſhooting, and 


Ys „ 


Madam 
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Madam Digby keeping a Fencing Maſter in the 
Houſe to teach her two Sons, Zamy by his In- 


ſtructions in a little time became as formidable 
for his Arm as for his Eyes. W 


Leonore was ſurprized at the progreſs Jamy 
had made in this ſort of Exereiſe, and whereas be- 


fore ſhe was never known to have taken any no- 
"tice of her Couſin, when he was at this Exer- 
ciſe (becauſe he made ſo miſerable a figure) now 
'fince the arrival of amy, ſhe took fo much de- 
light in being there, that young Digby could not 


but take ſome notice of it. Tis true he did not 
know unto whit to attribute this Alteration, 
but after having ſeriouſly reflected upon the mit- 
ter, apply'd the reaſon thereof to his own ad - 
vantage: Fluth'd with theſe hopes, he defires 
Famy to compoſe a Song or two ia praiſe of 
his fair Couſin , but Janes excuſing himſelf 
with ſome careleſneſs, Digby was ſo vex'd there- 
at, that he got Famy by the Throat. Leonore 
hearing the hoiſe, came in to ſee what was the 
matter, and without heſitating upon the point, 
pulls her Couſin by the Hair, till he was. glad 
to let amy alone. Ingrateful Woman, cry'd 
the little Couſin, did you know the occaſion of 
gur Quarrel, you would be as much vex'd at it 
as Lam; 1 defir'd him to compoſe me ſome Verſes 
J intended to preſent you wich, but he told me 
with a ſcorntul look he could not make Verſes 
at command, unleſs it were for himſelf. Leonore 
caſting a {cornful look upon her Couſin, went a- 
way without ſaying one word, to the Fark, in that 


ſolitary place to bewail her mis fortune. 
Certain it is, that fince the arrival of Jam, 


ſne had had but little Repoſe,” At the firſt be- 
ginning ſhe imbraced this growing tenderneſs on- 
Iy as a means to counterpoiſe her averſion to that 
'Monſter, they had defign'd her for a Husband; 
Fe 3 REES, £2 Bb - FN yur 


but ir was not leng.nctore ſhe was convinced to 


her coft, that Love is no leſs pernicious than 
harred ; ſhe then began to ofen her eyes, 
and duly reflecting upon her preſent : Circum- 
ſtances, found Love ſo dreadful a Gueſt, as made 
her ſigh and condole her ſeif without inter- 
miſſion „%%% 
She wis no ſooner got to the further end of a 
thick and dark Wood, but ſeating cher ſelf near 
a little Brook. ſhe ruminated a conſiderable time 
upon her preſent condition; at laſt, What doſt 
thou mear,untor tunate Leonore? ſaid ſhe to her 
ſelt; is ir poſſible thou ſhould'ſt be ſo far an 
Enemy to thy iclt, as to have a particular re- 
gard to a young man jo much below thee? what 
is it thou propoſeſt, ſince he can't be thy Hus- 
Hand;? But why? continued ſhe, I have Riches 


enough, and not Ambition, thexe is no place up- 


on Earth, where 1 could not liye happily with 
him; and no doubt but he will think it the great- 
ell good fortune that could befall him, ro marry 
me. She framed a thouſand other pleaſing Pro- 
jects, which vaniſhing as ſoon as they came, and 
ſhe thus remaining in ſuſpence betwixt hope and 


car, ſerved only ro augment her affliction, when 


ſhe beard on a ſudden a noiſe near her. For fear 
of being over heard. by her Aunt, or young Digby, 
ſhe aroſe tmmediately, and caſting her Eyes on all 
ſides, tound it was Jamy, who was going at a 


Further diſtance as ſoon as he ſaw her. 


She thought it was out of Reſpe@ z but be- 


ing no. more Miſtreſs of her own heart, ſhe call'd 


and made a ſign to him, to draw nearer. I 
but reaſonable, ſaid ſhe. ſmilingly, I ſhould chide 


Jou, for having refuſed to oblige my Couſin with a 
few Verſrs. intended for me. 1 ſhould; have made 


but a uesy ill piece of work of it, reply d he, my 
thoug bi ate too much taken up, to be employ'd in a 
* -> CY . 
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thing of this nature. Say rather, added ſhe, you *. © 
are ſo deeply engaged in a ſecret paſſion, as not 
to permit you to think of any other Objett but 
tobat you love. He did not return an Anſwer im- 
mediately, and the imparient Leonore continued 
her Diſcourſe , Dur ſilence, ſaid: ſhe, is eaſie to 
be underſtood : Oh ! Jamy you are in Love, I ſup- 
| poſe it is with the ſame perſon for which you 
fnught a Duel in London, tis ſhe that has given 
is the opportunity of. ſeeing you here, what a 
Fatality is this! Famy having recovered him- 
ſelf, told her, Were you acquainted with the rea- 
ſons ] have of complaining of my misfortunes, your 
ld not believe me to be capable of a Paſſion to 
which I was always a ſtranger. The very name of 
Love is terrible to me. How 7s it palſible, teply'd 
ſhe, you ſhould hate to ſo exceſſive a degree, what 
you don't know g tis certain you have bin in 
Love, hut are diſſatisfied : But ſuppoſing you haue 
proved unfortunate at one time, that ought not 
to check you for ever. I have ſomething of si 
in Phyſiagnomy and Aſtronomy ,, I foreſee every 
thing will prove ſucceſsful to uu; Love, and you 
ſhall be beloved. 1 55 8 
Fany much ſurprized at what he heard; Fair 
Leonore, ſaid he, I am not capable of following 
your counſel; I muſt employ all my thoughts upon 
my preſent condition, which is deplorable, and my 
temper, is ſuch, that I can't ſubmit to it; I muſt 
either die, or ſee. my Deſtiny changed. I find, 
faid ſhe, you ſtill reſent the ill Treatment you re- 
cerved of my Couſin, but . you muſt excuſe him, 
conſidering he has ſufficient reaſon. to be jealous 
H you. Of me, 2 | alas! for what 
reaſon £ He has obſerved, continued (he , not 
without ſome confuſion, that I a/ways look at you 
with, pleaſure, that 1 can't forbear to ſpeak in 
your, praiſe, and be percerves perhaps, that my 
* thoughts 
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thoughts in reſped to you, even exceed my 
. | 

Alas, Jamy ! and have not you perceived that 
as well as he? 1 underſt ind a Feſt, anſwered he, 


you intend” to make your ſelf rr ht at my coſt 5 


but provided it be the leaſt ſatisfallion to you, I 
am very willing to take it; hotoever don't think 
my complaiſance is unlimited, for it i no leſs 
true, that were it poſſible to [ſuppoſe you could 


ſtoop ſo low as to inten to marry me, wy preſent 


condition is ſuch that I ſhou/d not enjoy the fruits 
of your Goodneſs. Ho, cry d Leonore with much 
imparience, and wou!l you not marry me © Would 


you refuſe to marry your Fortune? I ſhould but 


s!I repay to Madam D.3by, the Coilities I re- 
ceive in her Houſe reply d hes Bat vou wou?d he at 


leaſt revenged of ber Sex, ſaid the : But that 
207y is not ſuitable to my preſent Station, conti- 


nued he, Ian reſolvel firſt to reſertle my mind, 
before I entertain any thoughts of Marriage. But 
T will make you for ever, ſaid ſhe, Thave a great 


Fortune at my Command, and am willing to ſhare 


it with you : Dur Relations will be very angry at 
it, reply d he; I won't ſee the face of any of them, 
return'd ſhe ; We wl go and live in the moſt De- 
Tight ſome Place of all Europe; we thill ſer up a 
kind of a Hermitage in ſome deliciows Valley, 
where the cleareſt Springs ſlide gentiy along a- 
among the Trees; * we will have Books, ue will 
have Muſical Inftruments, good Gardens, few 


Domeſticks, and plain but clean and neat Furm- 


ture ; thus remote from the _ of the World, 
our beft days will paſs away like a Dream. Al. 


what you tell me is no more than ſuch; anſwered 


Famy, with a ſmile ; and Ilitile thought that ſo 
amiable a young Lady as you bad the Gift of butt 
ding Cafiles in the air. Oh ! ceaſe cruel man, re- 
purn'd fhe, 70 turn into ridicule a tender Paſfion, 
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1 o¹ ht to embrace with reſpelt iP are ro ſen- 
fible + the Sentiments and ante gs tender 
Heart; tho* I have this to ſay for my ſell, that 1 
have omitted nothing that might conduce to check 
my Paſſion; that ali this has 8 only to encreaſe 
my Sufferings ; and yoar ldea, which is never ab- 
ſent from my Mind, has always got the upper band 
quer my moſt firm, and moft ſerious Reſolutions. 


| Tam not - ſenſible of what I have done, ſaid he. 


whatever it was, it was againſt my Will: Inuſt 
tell you once more, Leonora, you and I were not 


mate for one another. 


This poor young Lady quite overwhelm'd with 
Grief and Shame, fell upon the Ground with- 


out Senfe or Motion; which as it cauſed no 


leſs the trouble than pity of Jam, he did all he 
cou'd to bring her to herſelf again. Alas! ſaid 
he, hat unfortunate Planet was I born under ? 
ſee love will not ceaſe to perſecute me! T hoped 
to have ſheltered myſelf dgainſt it: Force in this 
Solitude; and Fate will have it fo, that this 
charming young Lady ſboud have too tender Sentt- 
ments for me, and that I ſhoud innocently be ac- 
ceſſary to her Misfortuues. CAT | 
The Water which 7ary threw into Leonore's 
Face, being taken gut of a very cool Spring, ſhe 
Toon recover'd her Senſes; Her Eyes, which were 
ſcarce half open, covered the tendernefs and 
Languiſhment of her Heart; ſhe had leant her 
Head upon Jams Knees ; they were both very 


penſive, and mproaly bemoaning their Fate, 
u 


when alarm'd by the found of the Hunting-horns 
and noiſe of the Dogs, they ſaw a Stag purſu'd 
by the. Hunters thro' an opening of the 42 
running directly to them, where he was ſoon at- 
ter run down by the Dogs. The Hounds belong- 
ed to the Farl Rivers, who had a Seat * a- 
F k r bore 
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bove a few Miles from Madam Digby's , but 
they kept no correſpondence together, there be. 
ing a great difference betwixt their Ages, and 
way SEES dei wot ao tins > 
The Earl was not a little ſurprized to ſee 5 
fair a Lady as Leonore was, in this retired place 
alone, with one of the hand ſomeſt and beſt ſhap'a 
Men in the World, and leaning her head upon 
him. Leanore got up as. faſt as ſhe could; but 
the. Earl Rivers, who. obſerved every Motion 
of hers, follow'd and accoſted her, with an Air 
which diſcover'd a certain mixture of Fear and 
Confidence. I have given you ſome diſturbance 
Madam, ſaid he to her, and that perhaps at the 
very nick of time, when you were going to take a 
Sleep; pray bear me no ill will upon that account, 
for you are reveng'd already, and if 1 have robbi 
vou of your Reſt for a few moments, I fear I hau 
loft mine. for ever. Leonore knew the Earl no mor: Ml 
than he did her; but judged him to be a Perſon 
of Quality, and upon that {core wou'd have re. 
ceivd his Addreſſes without much ReluQancy, i 
had not Zamy got already the ſole Aſcendant over WM 
her Heart: So looking upon him, ſaid coldly, I/ you We 
complain no more of me, than do of you, my Lord, 
you will haue no greas occaſion to repent of our 
meeting here; but not to obſtrutt your freedom, | 
am going to leave. you. She made the beſt of her 
way towards their Houſe, which was not far off, 
but the Earl endeavouring to ſtop her a little, 
An Impreſſion made by ſuch a one as you, ſaid he 
to het, is not eaſily. to be razed out: Alas! | 
ought not to haue look d at jou; but now it is to 
late, the Venom is taken, and your Abſence will 
augment its Strength. Leonore ſcatce minded 
what he ſaid, but went home; and the Earl fear: 
"Ing leſt he ſhou'd diſoblige her in following he 
any tarther, came back to his Company, but : 
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Art II. Earl of Warwick. | 

ill a Humour, as is ſcarce to be imagined, He 
Neat to the Place where he left Zamy, with an 
and trention to ask him who Leonore was; aud to 

form himſelf, if poſſibly he cou'd, concerning 
Wis own Condition; but he loſt his Labour, for 
any was very uneaſie at the fight of him; and 
Voit ſeem'd' not very probable, that the Coun- 
ss of Pevonſhire ſhou'd be difcover'd under 
ach a Diſguiſe, nevertheleſs (hs thought ir her 


ion Mafeſt way not to run the riſque of it. The, Earl 
Ait Kors looking about him on all. ſides, in 


Popes to ſee one or other that might tell him 
What he wanted to know, at laſt eſpy'd young 
iy: He made up to him as faſt as he cou'd, 
End ask'd him who the young Lady was? Her 
Name is Leonore, {aid he to the Earl, ſhe is my 
Couſin, and will be my Wife before we are a Month 
ider. The Earl Rivers was ſo far from look- 
Wing upon him as a formidable Rival, that he 
Wpicy'd the poor Lady who was to be marry'd to 
J ill-favourd a Man. —j— — 

= So home he went, where finding the Earl of 
Pembroſ in his melancholy poſture, he blam'd: 
Inim for his not going along with him a Hunting, 
and then told him what had happen'd, in rela- 
tion, eſpecially, to Leonore, Famy, and Digby. 


Mother of young Digby, that he lodged there 
one time when. the King was at Grafton- Houſe; 
le, that her Niece might perltaps then not live with 
he her, or that they kept her out of his fight. 
Prudence requires, ſaid the Ear Rivers, to keep. 
her out of the fight of ſo accompliſh'd a Per- 
“ ſon as you are; and after all, I idw à young 
ed Gentleman with ber, whom IL look upon as a: 
ar. © dangerous Companion; and if Madam Digiy 


1er © intends to keep her Nieces Heart entire for her 


118 © Son, the had better be without ſuch Gueſts. 
| Perhaps, 


8 4 


The Eart of Pembrook told him he knew the 
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RAY Mowoirs of te . Part u 
© Perhaps, continud the Earl of Pembrook, i: Wh: 


was one of her Sons. I can't tell that, epd 
© zhe Earl, but am ſure ſhe look d not with an 
« indifferent eye at him; her Head reſted upon 
© his Knees, and ſhe had not power to turn her 
© eyes any other way but upon him: Oh! What 
© wou'd I not give to know the bottom of this 
© -whole Intrigue ? And what good wou'd it do 
* you, my Lord? ſaid the Ear! of Pembrook 
*-co/dly : Rather ſay, cry'd the Earl of Rivers, 
© what good wou'd it not do me? Is it poffible 


* we ſhou'd talk a whole hour upon-this Sub- 


© je, and you not perceive all this while, how 
far my Intereſt is concern'd in it? My Lord 
| Pembrook thought it not worth his while to re. 
turn an Anſwer, being quite buried in his own 
melancholy. Thoughts. | We vos. 
The Earl Rivers livd in hopes, that if he 
could forbear ſeeing Leonore for ſome few Days, 
her Idea wou'd wear out by degrees; but when- 
ever he went abroad, he cou'd not forbear going 
within fight of her Houſe, tho' he had no op- 
ortunity or pretence of going-in. The Earl of 
embrook not ſhewing himſelt fo complaiſant to 


the reiterated requeſts of his Friend, as to go a. 


long with him thither: Am not I ſufficient!) 

Plagued toit h my own Paſſion, ſaid he, nuſt I be alſo 
tTornented with yours £ Let me go to London, or 
dont you Love at Grafton. The E. could not for- 
bear ſmiling at my Lord's abrupt Expreſſions; 
but the Idea of Leonore had made too deep an 


Impreſſion upon his Mind, to be able to ſhake i: 


This fair Lady in the mean time, moſt nat. 


rowly watch d every ſtep Zamy had made; and 
as this ſerved only to — 2 of his Indifte- 


* 


rency, ſo it futniſh'd her every day with . freſl: 


Matter of Grief and Vexation. What a. ſbame 7: 
| ry i! 
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it n nid ſhe, to be in love with a Man ſo inſerioun 
in Birth to me? nay, to ſee my ſelf flighted by him, 
after having declared my Palſion to him? All theſe. 
diſmal reflections, enough te humble the moſt. 
couragious perſon in the World, at laſt threw 
her into a. moſt_exceſhve melancholy. Young 
Digby, tho? very dull of apprehenſion, did not 
fail to obſerve it, and prompted by his Jealouſy, 
reſolved to make any pay for his Miſtreſs's. 
ill humour; *twas upon that account he would 
ſeek frequent quarrels with him, but wanting 
courage to encounter him himſelf, he look'd out 
for a good aud truſty hand that might diſpatch. 
him. After having well weigh'd the matter for 
e ſome time, he pitch'd upon his Fencing Maſter, 
nas the moſt proper perſon to ſecond his ſiniſter 
intentions againſt Famy : But he happened to 
le be miſtaken in his choice, the Fencing Maſter was 
5 an honeſt man, and one who had as much kind- 
b. nels for Famy as it he had been his Son. He did 
p indeed pretend to accept of the Propoſition, but 
it was, becauſe it ſhould not be done by another 
f hand; and fo he diſcovered the whole Plot to 
o Jan. Alas ! cry'd he, full of Grief, what 
. matters it? my Life is not worthy taking care of, 
ly tho? I muſt confeſs I ſhould be very ſorry to find 
0 you my Enemy. Let Dygby but entruſt another 
* wich this Murther, and he ſhall find I will nor 
t. 0 him. This is the ſtrangeſt piece of In- 
diſterency that ever I heard of, reply'd the Fen- 
n cing Maſter, tis impoſſible for me to ſee it; 1 
it beg you therefore by all that is good, to think 
of leaving this Houſe, for fear any misfortune 
„. ſhould befall you here. Jamy returß'd thanks for 
d bis kindneſs and care for him; but nevertheleſs 
5 ſhewd ſo much ind iſterency in regard to his 
k own-perſon, that the Fencing Maſter ſaw himſelf 
is under a neceſſity of ipeaking to Teanusrabn dir: S 
L avg 
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having obſerved for ſome time paſt that ſhe 
ſhew'd a particular eſteem for him, and that 
ad framed, his deſign againſt Famy's Lite. He 
gave her a full account of the matter, whereat 
ſhe was alarm'd to the higheſt degree; and tho? 
ſhe had put the utmoſt violences upon her ſelf 
to avoid him, and ſhew him all poſſible marks 
of indifferency, this news was ſufficient to en- 
gage her to conter with him upon that Sub- 
Jet. 5 3 | 2 r 
i She choſe for this purpoſe the ſame Wood 
where {fe had diſcovered her Paſſion; and ad- 
dreſsd her ſelf to him with an air, that ſnewd 
at leaſt as much contuſion and grief as in her fult 
Diſcovery : 5 3h 
* Your Deportment towards me for ſome time 
© paſt, ſaid ſhe, might eafily diſpenſe me from 
© concerning my ſelt for your lutereſt, could 1 
* diſpenſe wich my ſelf; Bur the ſame Fatality 


that has made me ſenſible ot your Deſerts, 


will not allow me to be acquainted with the 
* danger you are in, without trembling at the 
© very thoughts thereof: Yes, Famy. your Life 
is dear to me, in ſpite ot all your Ingratitude; 
© therefore rake heed, ſecure y ur felt againſt 
the Attempts of the Pe fidious Digby. This 
* Monſter thinks it not ſufficient to importune 
me with his nauſeous 'Patlion, but alto intends 
to make you a Sacrifice, if poſſible, to his Jea- 
F louſy, which prompts him to imagin that you 
have a real Paſſion tor me. I don't merit that 
* obliging care you take for me, fair Leonore, re- 
* ply'd Famy ; you muſt contider me as an un- 
* fortunate Perſon, who is not in a condition to 
return your Obligations, and rherefore you 
* ought to ſee me periſh without afflicting your 
+ felt. And why to ſee you periſh Jan), ny 
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Part II. "Earl of Warwick. 


© ſhe? 100 impoſſible for you to embrace the 
Offer I made you? Fly Rom this Houſe, but 
* permit nie to be a ſnlaret in your Flig!:t. Are 
* not your Enemies mine alſo ? Let us therefore 
* retire to ſome Country, or other, ſuch as you 
© like beſt; I ſhall be always contented as long 
as Jam with you. 8 | 

Jamy ſeeing himſelf thus put to it, beyond 


whatever he had been before, told her with a deep 
8 figh : Lou don't know me well enough, fair 


Leonore, to declare your felt thus farourably 
in my behalf; ſaid he, I am engaged by ſuch 
* {tri tyes, that nothing in the world can break 
them. How! then are you marty d! cry'd ſhe, 


* then I have nothing to hope for; why would 


got you let me know the Sccrer you diſcloſe 
now, ſome time ago? perhaps the conſideration 
* of the impoſſibility of attaining to what I deſired 


might have proved a good Remedy to accele- 


* rate my Cure. Then loading him with a thou. 
{and Reproachies, took trom that inſtant a Relo- 
lution of procuring her own death; a thing not 
very uncommon among the Eng/1/h. However 
ſhe did not think fit to kill her ſelf with her 
own hands, for fear the cauſe of 1o deſperate a 
reſolution might be enquired into and diſcovered 
to the World; bur ſhe took a Dole of a lingring 
Poyſon, the firſt effects whereof, tho' they redu- 
ced her to a languiſhing ſtate, yet made no con- 
ſiderable diminution in her Charms. 

All this while the Countefs of Devonſhire ex- 


pected with much impatience ſome alteration in 
her affairs, being weary of living thus in diſ- 


guiſe at Madam Dzgby's under the Name of Ja- 
my, Her Nurſe gave her from time to time an 
account of what paſs'd in relation to her ſelf; 
what noiſe her ablence made at London, and whar 
pains the Earl of ins os took ro find her 
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out. For, tho he did come no more to Court, 


he had ſo vaſt an acquaintance that be knew eve- 
ry thing that paſs'd,and not only this,he had ſent 
Spies alfo into all the Counties of the Kingdom 
to find her out, ſo that ſhe had all the reaſon in 
the world to be upon her Guard. This reaſon 
alone was ſufficient to make her continue in a 
place where Leonore's Love, and Mr. Digby's ha- 
tred were equally troubleſome to her; tho' to 


. ſpeak the truth there was another Cauſe befides 


this of her preſent affliction,” viz. the remem- 
brance of the Earl of Warwick ; whene'er ſhe 
took a walk in the ſhady Wood, ſhe fancied ſhe 
ſaw and heard him in his whole ſhape, mien, 
nay, even the ſound of his Voice, his engaging 
Air, and that Grandeur wherein he ſurpaſſed all 
others. All theſe imaginations ſerved only to 
raiſe new imprefflons, which were ſupported and 
nouriſhed by the Solitude of the Place. She 
would ſpend whole days in ſome of the darkeſt 
Walks to reproach him with his Ingratitude, juſt 
as if he had bin near enough to hear her; a con- 
vincing proof to her ſelf, that ſhe retained fo 
firong an inclination for him, as ſhe was not 
able ro Maſter ;- which ſerved only to add to her 
Torments, and to turn her Anger at laſt againlt 
her ſelf. | | 

The Earl Rivers's condition was no leſs un. 
fortunate ; for the obſtacles he met with of ſee- 
ing Leonore rendring her more precious in his 
Eyes, he was talking day and night of her to the 
Earl of Pembroke, who inſtead of giving him 


the leaſt anſwer to that point, extoll'd the Me- 


tits and Innocence of the Counteſs of Devor- 


hire; and as nothing could be more diſagrees 


ble to him, he did all he could to divert him 
from that Diſcourſe, and when his Paſſion 
would not ſuffer him any longer to purſue 01 

1 metnoa, 
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Patt II. Earl of Warwick. 
method, he kept a long and profound ſilence, to 
the no {mall vexation of the Earl of Pembroke. 
I ſhould be glad to know, faid he, with ſome 
impatience, what your Deſign was in bringing 
me hither? Did you imagine I came to this 
lace , to be your Confident in your fantaſtical 
ntrigues, when at the ſame time you will not 


give me leave to make my Complaints, in hopes 


of meeting with ſome Comtort in my Friend? 
Truly, anſwered the Earl Rivers, mine is no 
Chimera, Leonore is no Spectre to trighten one; 
and conſidering every thing, I have more reaſon 
on my fide than you have; tor my Lady Devon- 
Jhire loves no Body, or it ſhe does, *tis certain 
it is the Earl of Warwizk ; ſuch a Rival as he 


is not ſo ſoon to be thrown out of the Saddle ; 


you loſe both your time and your labour; and 
is not this next door to a madneſs ? In this 
manner they uſed often times to paſs away the 
time together; but at laſt the Earl Rivers 
knowing that he ſhould ſtand in need of the Eark 
of Pembroke*'s aſſiſtance, began to condole his 
Paſhon ; and at the ſame time forgot not to con- 


jure him to carry him to Madam Dzgby's, thar 


he might ſpeak to Leonore, and inform himſelf 
concerning Famy, whom he look'd upon as a 
dangerous Rival. | 

His Importunities and Complaiſance at laſt 
engaged the Earl of Pembroke to conduct him to 
Madam Dzgby's, in hopes to mect with an oppor- 
tunity of entertaining beanore in private. The 
Earl Rivers defirous to know how matters 
food with his Miſtreſs ' before he went thither 
himſelf, appointed a place at a ſmall diſtance 
thence in a Wood, where to wait for his return. 
At parting he told him, Am not I a patient Lo- 
ver? the Repoſe of my Life depends on the ſuc- 


ceſs of your Converſation: If I meet with a re- 
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_ Memoirs of the Part II. 

pulſz, ata loſt for ever. © This is a violent Paſ- 

ſion indeed, anſwered the Earl of Pembroke , 

© conſidering how little hopes you have. Why will 

© you talk at that rate? ſaid the Earl of Rzvers : 

Are not you ſufficiently convinced by your own 

© experience, that one may love without hopes? 

and may not I flatter my felt with more hopes 

© than you in regard to my Lady Devonſhire? ſhe 

© treats you with the utmoſt rigour,ſhe is a mar- 

©* ryd Lady, and you know ſhe prefers the Earl of 

© Warwick to you. He was ſo far touch'd to the 

quick by what he heard his Friend ſay, that he 

had almoſt taken a reſolution of nor ſtirring any 

further for that time. I think, ſaid he, you 

make it your ſport to ſeek my deſtruction; What 

have I done, you ſhould revive in my head theſe 

melancholy Conſiderations ? He was running on 
thus, till the Earl Rivers put a ſtop to his 
Complaints by entreating him without intermiſ. | 
ſion to go to Madam Dzgby's. He was no ſooner 
entred the Houſe, but found the old Lady in ths 
| greateſt confuſion imaginable, by reaſon of the 
1 miſerable ſtate Leonore was reduced to, for the 
| Poyſon ſhe had taken anſwered its operation ſo 
effectually, that her Life was deſpaired of. See- 
ing the whole Houſe in tears, he ask'd Madam 
D1gby the cauſe of it? ſhe told him ſhe believed 
her Niece would not live two hours longer, be- 
cauſe ſhe would not take the leaſt thing to for- 
ward the Cure of her Diſeaſe; and that none 
of the ableſt Phyſicians could gueſs at the true 

cauſe of it. 353 

The Earl of Pembroke touchd with compaſſi. 
on for the young Lady, ask'd' leave to be admit- 
ted into her Chamber; whither being conducted 
by Madam Digi, he found Leonore ſitting in an 
Elbow Chair, with a flight looſe Night. Gown 
about her only, tho? the Weather was not then 
| | very 


= — =. nn „ # Ga} amd A R \RXÞ «dS Fa wr YT He OY a th 


I ww ww yeay 


part II. | Earl of Warwick. 
very warm; but ſhe had a fire burning within 
her, which none but Zamy could extinguiſh, and 


therefore would ſuffer no body to hold up her 


head but him. Her Eyes were conſtantly fix'd 
upon him, and the want of their uſual luſtre, 


and her pale Countenance, ſufficiently diſcovered | 
the anguiſh of her Soul. I am at the point of 


Death, would ſhe cry frequently, and will you 


let me die? Theſe being the only words ſhe was 


heard to ſay, for a good while. Poor Famy re- 
duced almoſt to Deſpair, ro ſee this young Lady 
in ſo miſerable a Condition, did nothing but 
figh; and his ſrghs being, in outward appearance, 
oleaſſre to her, ſhe wou'd look at him with ſome 
Marks of Anger, and continu'd ſaying, Iam a dying, 
will you let me die? The Earl finding this young 
Lady under ſuch a deadly Languiſhment, and ſeem- 
ing to ask the Preſervation of her Life, made her a 
Compliment; which was anſwered by her only by 
a Nod, bur continu'd in the ſame tone, W:// you 
let me die? with ſo melancholy an Air and Voice, 
as drew Tears from all that beheld her. 

At laft the Earl of Pembrook caſting his eyes 
upon Famy, diſcerned ſo great a reſemblance be- 
twixt him and the Counteſs of Devonſhire, that 
it is impoſſible ro deſcribe the Confuſion it cau- 
ſed in his Mind. She knew him as foon as he 
enterd the Room; which, as it occaſton'd no 


{ſmall diſturbance in her, ſo the various Alterati- 


ons in her Face were undeniable Symptoms of 


her Uneaſineſs; and ſhe wou'd not have ſtaid 


long in the Chamber, had not Leonore, who 
wou'd not be without Jamy, kept her. So be- 
Ing oblig'd to ſee herſelf expos'd to the Curio- 
lity of the Earl of Pembrook, he told her, To 
are very conſtant in attending this poor dying La- 
A ly Lord, anſwerd Famy with a low voice, 
tor tear of being diſcover'd by the ſound thereof, 

| _ Ian 


37 


>. . 


"Memoirs of the Part II. 
T am willing to do her all the petty Services I can. 
Perhaps, 755 the Earl, you are one of ber Re. 
lations ? I have not the honour of being ſo, reply'd 
he. And what brought you hither ? continu'd m 
Lord; a young Gentleman ſo well accompliſh'd as 
you, might fix in a more advantageous place for 
his Fortune, than to ſpend his time in the Country, 
Inſtead of anſwering his Queſtion, Famy told 
him, My Lord, our Patient is diſturbed at our 
Diſcourſe ſo near her. 1 

The Earl hereupon ſeated himſelf in a Chair 
where he might more narrowly obſerve and take 
a view of amy; and the more he look'd at 
Him, the more. he diſcover'd of the Air and De- 
portment of the Counteſs of Devonſhire : Is ſhe 
then really eſcaped her Husband's Fury? ſaid he 
to himſelf; and rs it in this Place ſhe has ſought 
for ſhelter under this Diſguiſe? Whilſt he was 
fitting very penſive, for ſome time, the Coun: 
teſs of Devonſhire, who obſceryed all his Moti: 
ons, began to be convinc'd, that if he was not 
already very certain of it, it wou'd not be long 
before he wou'd diſcover her Diſguiſe ; Never 
was any poor Lady brought to ſuch an extremity, 
not knowing what Courſe to take for her Safety: 
However, ſhe took the firſt opportunity of get- 
ting out of the Room; but being, as yer, unre- 

Jolved what to do, went into the Wood, there 
to reflect upon the preſent Neceſſity the was re. 
duced to, of leaving the Place: O match/c/s 
Frailiy ! cry'd the, will my bard Fortune never 
ceaſe to Perſecute me? Which way I turn nyſel 
I meet theſe that will perſecute me; ſome out of 
an implacable Hatred, conſpire againfſs my Life , 

Others barried on by Paſſion I can't ſubmit to, add 
to my; Torments , let us therefore fly, let us re. 
tire to fome Deſart or other, where I may ſpend 
 #be remnants af my miſerable Days in ee 
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She was upon the point of putting in execution 


her Refolution, when ſhe was met by the Earl 


of Pembroke, juſt as ſhe was going out of the 
Park: He having taken particular notice of amy 


when he went out of the Room, and this proving 


an additional reaſon to augment his former Suſpi- 
cions, fought only-an opportunity to follow him. 
Leonore ſoon after perceiving he was gone, and 
asking wich much earneſtneſs, where he was, my 
Lord pretending to be concern d for the Sick 
Lady, went to look after him, and found him 
coming out of the Park. Leonore warts yor, 


id he to Famy; but I can't alſo be without you, 


I muſt have one Moments Converſation ith you. 
My Lord, teply'd the, I want Senſe to entertain 
you; beſides you are ſenſible in the Condition this 
poor ſic Lady is in, I can't ſtay long from her. 
She had icarce faid theſe Words, bur the was a 

oing away as faſt as ſhe cou'd. All theſe things 
Fivine only to confirm the Earl in his former 
Opinion, and unwilling to loſe fo precious an 
Opportunity; this made him tranſgreſs the Rules 
of Decency, for he run after Famy, and not 


without ſome Violence, flop'd him: No, zo, ſaid 


he, I ſhall not ſuffer you to leave me thus; and 
then taking him by the hand, pull'd him againſt 
his Will, into the Wood; 

It was here the Ear], once more, look'd ſted- 
faſtly at him for ſome time, and then breaking 
filence ; Are um jou ſenſible, ſaid he, I am con- 
winced of what you wand make a Myſtery to me ? 
Moſt adoreable Counteſs, don't refuſe to make me 
your Confident : How many Tears have l ſacrificed 
to your Death? I perfettly know you, tis impoſfi- 
ble ſuch a thing as this ſhou'd eſcape my penetrati- 


on; let me ſtand indebted to you for a Secret J 


am Maſter of already. The ReſpeT I bear you, 


Y Lord, anſwered, Famy modeltly, makes me, 


Cca4 ' imagine 
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imagine, that you have a mind io divert yourſelf 
with me, rather than that you ſhou'd really miſtake 
my Perſon; but will you give me leave to at- you 
2 what ground it is you give me the Title of a 
ounteſs* Ob! cruel Woman, teply'd he, do you 
think it poſſible I ſhou'd be miſtaken * How! ſhou'd 
that very Heart which adores you, not Know you ? 
Should the ſame Eyes that have ſhed ſo many Tears 
for you, miſtake when they ſee you? and is not. 
your Cruelty alone, ſufficient to convince me that 
you are ſtill the ſame? I can't tell, ny Lord, 
ſaid Zamy, with an angry Air, whom you take me 
for ;, but I think you had better aot detain me, 
_ when you know Leonore wants me. Whom I take 
you for Madam, continu'd the Earl, Oh! I rake 
you for the moſt cruel Perſon in the Univerſe ; 
nobody has admittance to you, but the Earl of War: 
wick, this happy Mortal maintains his ground in 
your Heart, ia ſpite of all your Adorers; and you 
delight in treating me thus cruelly, on purpoſe to 
oblige him: How your Eyes ſparkle with Diſdain 
and Anger! Alas! why will you make the moſt 
reſpettful; the moſt tender and moſt Unfortunate 
of all Lovers, the Objeft of your Hatred? 
The Counteſs ſecing him ſo fenfibly. afflicted, 
cou'd not forbear to feel ſome ſhare in his Pain, 
ſhe ſtood with her Arms, a-croſs, and her Eyes 
fixt on the ground immoyeable; not knowing 
what Reſolution to take, whither to diſcover or 
continue to conceal her Name, he Earl, who 
was not inſenſible of what paſs'd in her Heart, 
wou'd willingly at her Feet have conjured: her 
to put an entire Confidence in him, but that he 
tear'd to be overſeen by ſomebody ot another; 
bur he forgot not to repreſent to her in the moſt 
lively Expreſſions that cou'd be invented, the 
ſignal Obligation he ſhou'd owe her, if ſhe wou'd 


make him a ſharer in the Setret. After various 


Reflexions, 
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deflexions; ſhe reſolved not to comply with his 
equeſt, and told him, * ſhe thought it very 
hard to be thus perſecuted by a Perſon ſhe 
had nothing to do withal ; and fo away ſhe 
ent, ſo overwhelm'd with Grief, that ſhe 
ſcarce knew what ſhe did, or whither ſhe wag 
Poing. The Earl was no leſs troubl'd than her- 
Hielf; not knowing what he had beſt to do: He 
Efollow'd her at a good diſtance with his Eyes, 
but his Reſpe& to her Perſon wou'd nor permit 
him to go after her. After a few moments ſtay, 
his impatience of ſeeing her again made him” 
haſten out of the Wood to Leonore Chamber; 
but was much ſurprized not to meet with her 
there. Leonore ask d very earneſtly after amy; 
© Tam at the point of Death, ſaid fe; I want 
* to talk with him about a Matter of the utmoſt 
Conſequence, both to me and him. Search be- 
ing made after him in every Corner, at laſt word 
was brought, that he had been met on Horſe- 
back, riding as faſt as he cou'd from the Houſe. 
At this unexpected News, Leonere'and the Earl 
being equally afflicted, the firſt fetch'd a deep 
Sigh, and defired the Earl to draw nearer; © 
* © You will doubtleſs be ſurprized, my Lord, 
* ſaid ſhe to him, that not having the honour to 
* know you, I ſhou'd chuſe you rather than any 
* one of my own Family, the Executor of my , 
* laſt Will and Teſtament; bur, it being my de- 
| ſire to have it executed accordingly, without 
any regard to young Digby or his Mother; I 
* promiſe myſelf from your Generofity, that you 
* will ſee Jany put into the quiet Poſſeſſion of 
what I now bequeath to him, which is of m 
| whole Eſtate, and every thing I am Miſtreſs o 
* in the World : I don't queſtion but he will 
* wonder at this Action, and perhaps I am in 
- the wrong thus to reward his Ingratitude z bur 
» WF 
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"7 preſs: No body but himſelf would have de- 


has proved the Cauſe of your Misfortunes, he 


+ vil keep yours. Leonore full of Amazement 
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my Heart is as full of Tenderneſs towards him, 
c as his is full of Averſion to me. To be ſhort, 
my Lord,” we are not at all times Maſters of 
© the Sentiments of our Hearts; *twas that made 
© me defire the ſame ſhare in his, as he had in 
mine, and notwithſtanding the inequaliay that 
is þetwixt us, offer d to marry him, if he 
© thought fit, but his indifferency ſoon decided 
© the Matter againſt my Requeſt. "Tis therefore 
© time to die, this is the only Satisfaction I can 
© have without him. At theſe Words, the Tears 
trickl'd down her Cheeks; and the Earl, who 
was not a little diſpos'd to melancholy, bore ſo 
conſiderable a ſhare in her Afflictior, that ſhe 
ſoon perceiv'd it, and returning hearty Thanks, 
told him: I ſhou'd die with ſome Satisfaction, 
* cou'd I have ſeen in am) ſomething reſemb- 
ling the ſame Sentiments youyare pleas'd to ex. 


© nied me ſo reaſonable a Satisfaction; but were 
5 you acquainted with his Heart, you wou'd be 
© ſurprized at his Cruelty, Alas! Madam, 
* ſaid the Earl to her, Tknow it too well. If he 


II.. wy 


has no leſs been the occaſion of mine. What 
* do you fay my Lord? reply'd Leonore, Do you 
© take me right? I ſpoke of Famy, that young 
© Gentleman you ſaw in this Chamber. Yes, 
Leonore, anſwer'd he, J underſtand you very 
well, and that you may be ſenſible I did, know 
© that the Perſon unto whom you have made your 
* addreſles, under the Name of Famy, is a La- 
dy, whom you might ſtill ſee here at this mo- 
* ment, had it not been for my coming hither ; 
© *twas my fatal Preſence ſhe could not endure, 
eis that made her fly, we ſhall ſee her no more. 
© However, keep my Secret as Religiouſly as I 


and 
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and Confuſion at what was told her, was not able 
to utter one Word; ſhe could ſcarce believe 


o hat the Earl ſaid, tho' at the ſame time ſhe 
% N widh'd it might be true, for ſhe began to be ſen - 
in gble that the Repoſe of her Life depended there- 
At 6 = f 

' on, which made her ask him athouſand Quelli- 
ons. At laſt ſhe ingaged him by repeated Oaths 
4 to confirm the Truth to her, which made her re- 
cal to mind ſeveral things ſhe had ſeen Jamy do, 
which were much more uſual among Women 
chan Men, and which might eaſily have created 
2 If = ſuſpicion in her, had the not been blinded by 


Paſſion. 
After having well weigh'd the preſent Circum- 
: ſtances of her Lite, Death began to appear ro 
WW her in its moſt terrible ſhape ; ſhe had flatter'd 
ber ſelf, that her Generoſity to Jamy expreſs'd in 
p her laſt Will and Teſtament , and the Declarati- 
on ſhe intended to make him of having taken 
ſome Poyfon, would produce more tender effects 
| than all her Diſcourſes had been able to do, and 
move his heart to Love, or at leaſt to Compaſh- 
on; but this Deſign being rendred abortive by his 
1. Abſence, and by what fhe had heard from the 
Earl, ſhe told him, after ſome moments ſilence: 
The Confeſſion I have made to you is ſo very diſa. 
greeable to a Woman of my temper, that what. 
ever you will hear me ſay further, will be over- 
come by me without much difficulty. I tell you this, 
my Lord, ſaid ſhe, in reference to the condition 
you now ſee me in; what I have done was the x je 
of my Deſpair, I haue poyſoned my ſelf. The Earl 
ſtood amazed at the ſtrangeneſs of the thing. Is 
it poſſible, Leonore, cry'd he, that you bad cou- 
rage enough io make an attempt upon your dwn. 
life? Oh ! *rzs time to affiſt you, "tis time to get 
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gainſt it, reply'd ſhe, if it could be done ore 


proper Remedies to ſave you. I ſhould not be a- 
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the knowledge of my Friends, who elſe will cer. 
tainly reproach me with it; and my Aunt will 
force me to marry her Son; *Iwas in ſome mea. 
ſure the Averſion I had to that match, which made 
me fix my Love upon Jamy. The Earl perceiving 
Leonore ' willing enough to live, provided her 
Vanity might be thus far ſatisfy'd, as to keep 
her deſign of making her ſelf away by Poy ſon 
from her Friends, told her, he would himſelf 
hring her proper Antidotes; and if his affair; 
ſhould call him to London, the Earl Rivers was 
to do it in his ſtead ; that he being his intimate 
Friend, he could promiſe in his behalf, that he 
would concern himſelf in ſo particular a man. 


ner in her welfare, that ſhe might without the 


leaſt fear put an intire confidence in him. 

He left her with this aſſurance, making all the 
haſte he could to the Wood, to acquaint his 
Friend with what had happened ; who in the 
mean. while had paſs'd his time, under a thou- 


ſand Inquietudes, thinking that his Friend had 


forgot him; but *ris impoſſible to exprels 
his AﬀiQion when he heard the Earl of 
Pembroke particularize to him what had paſs'd at 
Madam Dzg4y's Houſe in reference to Leonore: 
2?Twas not alone the danger he underſtood ſhe 
was in, that troubled his mind, but alſo the dread 
of a beautiful Rival; but when he was told ſhe 
had taken Poyſon, he remain'd like one that was 
Thunder. ſtruck. So ſoon as he had fecovered 


+ himſelf a little, he was for taking Poſt immedi- 


ately for London, to provide ſuch Remedies as 
ſhould be judged proper under her preſent Cir- 
cumſtances. But the Earl of Pembroke diſliking 


his Reſolution : © If you go to London, ſaid he, 


and come back without paying your Reſpett to 
+ the King and Madam Gray, they will perhaps 
* rake it amils ; and if you do, it will take you 
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up more time than can be allow'd of. Take my 
advice, ſtay you at Graſton 
© ler me follow my cruel Deſtiny. Alas! was 
* there ever ſuch thing as this? I met my Lady 
* Devonſhire by the oddeſt Chance in the world, 
© Love ſrem'd as it ſhe intended to beltow ſome 
© of her. tavours upon me; but when I thought 
might flatter my ſelf with hopes, ſhs proves 
« 25 cruel to me as ever. Why then ſhould you 
© make any further Attempt? faid the Earl 
Rivers to him: * Reaſon and Deſpair ought to 
© have bin my Phyſicians, reply'd he, but hi- 
© therto they have not bin able to compaſs the 
Cure. | 

They were thus diſcourſing till they came to 
the Houſe, where whilſt the Horſes were getting 
ready, the Earl of Pembroke took a little nou- 
riſument, and the Earl Rivers took this op- 
portunity of asking him a thouſand Queſtions 
concerning Leonore: Do you think, ſaid he, 
* (he will quit her Paſhon for Famy? perhaps, 
© ſince ſhe refolved to poyſon her ſelf, ſhe may 
* alſo be ſtill inclined to die for him? No, mat- 
* ters ſtand with her otherwiſe now than they 
© did before, reply'd my Lord Pembroke, I have 
© made her ſenſible of her error, Death begins to 
© appear frightful to her, and you. muſt endea- 
* your ro perſwade her, that the beſt way to for- 
© get Famy is to put you in his Place. 'Tis 
* rrue, reply'd the Earl, that if I could convince 
* her of that Point, I might flatter my ſelf with 
* fome hopes of ſucceſs ; but perhaps her opini- 
* on and mine are very different. Alas! added 
he, *ris time enough to think of means to ob- 
lige her, my Lord, let's endeavour firſt her Pre- 
* ſervation ; I conjure you to ſend me a powerful 
* Antidote, and pray Heavens grant it may prove 


l effectual. 
. They 


4 


and let me go, 


, 
* 
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They embraced at parting, and the E.of Pembrote 
was all the while he was upon the Road to Lon. 
don ruminating upon what meaſures he was to 
take, whether to go in ſearch of the Counteſs, 
and to do her all the ſervice that poſfibly he 
could, or whether he had better not to look after 
her, for fear of incurring her Diſpleaſure; nay, 
he wiſh'd it might be concealed from all the 


World, that ſhe was ſtill alive. His firſt motive 


had a peculiar relation to the Counteſs's Repoſe, 
fearing leſt the Karl of Devonſhire might deal 
very roughly with her; nor was his mind leſs di. 
ſturbed with the Earl of Warwick's Paſſion. The 
condition he had ſeen that Lord reduced to, upon 


the News of the Death of the Counteſs of Devon. 


Hire, was a convincing proof to him, that he loved 


her till, fo he fear'd that in cafe he ſhould find 


her out, his Paſſion and Conſtancy might make 2 
favourable Impreſſion upon her: © How difficult 
* it is, ſaid he, to be always Rival to a man who 
© is beloved, and deferves to be beloved! But if 
I may hope for a favourable Change of my De» 
© ſtiny, I muſt find out the Counteſs, and per. 


- + ſinade her to ſhelter her ſelf in ſome agreeable 
© Solitude, without making any body a Partner 


in the Secret but my ſelf, and I would not fail 
© to aſſiſt her to the utmoſt in her concea!- 


ment. 5 


All his thoughts were taken up with ſuch like 
Notions for ſeveral days, however this made him 
not neglect to ſend proper Medicines to Leonore, 
which produced this happy effect, that ſhe ſoon 
recovered of her Diſtemper. This done, he em 
ploy'd all his diligence in finding out the Coun: 
teſs with all A__— ſecrecy 5 and meeting 
with the Larl of Warwick, was very cautious in 
mentioning the leaſt thing to him of what had 
happened at Madam Dzgby's z and the _—_ 
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Aiftion he obſerved in the Earl, at the loſs of 
y Lady Devonſhire, was ſo far from moving 
im to compaſhon, that he told him, ſhe was 
ertainly dead, as often as he faw him, cr pur - 
poſe to encreaſe the vexation of his Rival. At 
taft the Court becoming inſupportable to the 
Earl of Warwick, he defired leave of the King 
Ito retire for ſome time to Sion. bill, a Seat of his 
about 8 or 9 Miles from London, in the way to 
Windſor, ſeated upon the Bank of the River 
al Thames. The Earl of Pembrote's return to Lon- 
Ii. aon, whom Madam Gray eſteem'd as much as 
he Wthe hated the E. of Warwick, facilitated his 
on Requeſt; for ſhe looking upon it as a Piece of 
u. Policy to remove her Enemy at a further di- 
ed ſtance, ſoon impetrated the King's Leave for his 
11 Departure, wherewith the Earl was exceedingly 
2 W fatisty'd, ſeeing himſelf now at full liberty to 
t WF abandon himſelf entirely to the higheſt degree of 
10 Wl Griet that ever any mortal man was capable of., 
if He left his Family at London, taking along with 
es him only Berincour and ſome feu others to at- 
r. tend him. Thus left to his thoughts, he had this 
le WF fad comfort to condole himſelf without being 
er overheard, and to recall to his mind all the Cir- 
il cumſtances of an Amorous Engagement, he pur- 
. ſued without the leaſt hopes of Succeſs. © _ 
In this Extremity he reſolves to go to Fance, 
ce intending to ſtay ſome time at Calais, whereof 
m de was Governour; for tho' one Vavel/ain a Gen- 
e, tleman of Gaſcony, in whom he pur more than 
ordinary confidence, was his Deputy-Governour 
tere, that Poſt was of ſuch vaſt conſequence, 
n- W and ſo honourable, that nothing leſs chan a Paſ- 
fon like his for the Countels of Devonſhire. 
in could retain a Man in Exg land. To what a con- 
d dition am I reduced to, ſaid he to Berincour ! 
WW . 1 am for leaving the Court, Che//ey * 
| | . Pity 
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tune, that every thing that Madam Gray could 
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/ hill, I am for leaving the Kingdom, becauſe 
© every. thing revives in my heart the Remem. 
© brance, of the | Counteſs. But, my Lord, re. 
© ply'd the Gentleman, do you imagin that this 
J fo dear a Remembrance will not follow you, 
where ever you go? have you forgot thoſe me. 
lancholy days at Caerleon? There is a vaſt differ. 
ence, cry d he, betwixt that time and this. [ 
had reaſon to belive, that the Counteſs did 
not hate me, and 1 knew ſhe was ſafe in her 
own Family; but the Caſe is quite different 
now, ſhe has writ a {lighting Letrer to me, and 
has ſuffered her ſelf to be carry'd away by an. 
other: Good God! what a Contrivance was 
this for a Perſon of her Merits ! What had! 
committed againſt her, and why would not ſhe 
rather beſtow this Favour upon me than ano- 
ther Lover? Does ſhe think tis poſſible he 
ſhould love her more violently than I did? and 
notwithſtanding this ſhe thought ſhe could not 
offer a more pleaſing Sacrifice to him, than to 
© break off with me. But, added he, All theſe 
© things are now remembred to no purpoſe, ſince 
© 1 can't any ways doubt of her Death. This 
© cruel Husband of hers has Sacrificed her to his 
© Jealouſy, and I am too fully reyenged : All my 
thoughts of her ſhall for the future be em- 
+ ployed in believing her not ſo much in the 
* wrong in reſpe& to my ſelf, as I did imagin ; 
I will think her faithful, to regret her lcſs for 
© all the Remainder of my Life. 
The Earl would often talk to Berincour after 
this manner; and when he did not, it was to in- 
dulge himſelf with leſs Interruption in his Re- 
membrance of my Lady 8 z this being 
the only thing he thought a fit objec of his 
care, for he was grown ſo regardleſs of his for- 


do 


Parts, Eg of Winnt. 
o to ſupplant him, was indifferent to him; 
On the other hand, the Earls of Pembroke and 

divert had the beſt opportunity in the World, 
of improving his Abſence to theit advantage, 
Mad they been in a condition to do it. Bur the 
frlt ſeeing himſelf more intangled in Love than; 
ever, thought of, nothing elſ: but how to find 


[eat my Lady Devonſhire without, making the 
d Wlleaſt noi ſe, for fear it might otherwiſe be atrend- 
ed with ill Conſequences. As for the other, he 


t Wercam'd of nothing but Lennore. The Antidote 
d Was taken without Repügnancy; This young 
Lady having changed her mind, was not for dy- 
sing ſince ſhe Knew that amy was a Woman, ſhe' 
| {Wwas aſham'd of her frailty, and all her, thoughts 
e were now taken up in checking a Paſſion which 
„had but too much tormented het: You may ima“ 
e ein that the Earl Rivers neglected nothing to 
1 alſpoſe her in his favobit ; and leſt his Alſiduity 
x W ſhould afford Cauſe of ſuſpicion to Madam Dig- 


0 Wy, he inſinuated to her with much dexterity, that. 


© he could nor intruſt any body but Kimſelf, with 
e WW the trye method and management of this Reme- 
5 dy, that therefore he by 


able time. All the Family ſhew'd abundance of 
» W Relpz& and Gratitude to him, in conſideration 


e of the Pains he took to preſerve Leonvre's Life, 


ss well as all her Acquaintance ; fo that there 
L 2 not much trouble fot him to get a free 

Acceſs. DER * ö 
rin the mean time Famy's flight made no ſmall, 
1 W wiſe amongſt them. One of Leonore's Atten- 
„ dants had over heard ſeveral things that were 
3 I ſpoken betwirt her and the Earl of Pembroke, 
$ 


and this join d to ſome other Circumſtances ſne 
. had taken notice of, made her believe that Famy 
d WU was no Man, but came 9 * in Diſguiſe. She 
9 : 


could 


ould be obliged to ſerve 
s Wits Operation every day, and that for a conſider- 


* 4 me 


4s 


: 


©. , "Memoirs of the * pat u. 
could not conceal her thoughts from fome of Het 
Friends, and theſe tatling ſt to others, the thing 
was not only divulged by degrees, but alſo en- 
creaſed by certain additional Circumſtances. The 


Earl of Devonſhire, who had his Spies in every 
Place, was ſoon inform'd of what had happen. 
ed at Madam Digby's, and the news thereof-toon 
reaching the King's Ear (tho related under dif. 
terent Circumſtances) he and Madam Gray ask d 
the Earl of Pembroke a thoufand Queſtions about 
it; which put him to no ſmall Confuſion, fearing 
left the Counteſs of Devonſhire ſhould fufpeRt him 


of having betray'd her Secret. es, cry'd he, 1 
my misfortune, ſhe will infallibly impute the Dif- 


covery,of this whole Adventure to my Thdifrret> 


ber friends, and who would rather die than ts 


make her uncaſie upon any account whatever ; 


not wit hſtanding all this,” I am certain ſhe till en: 
zertain quit” another Opinion of me. 
The Marqueſs of Montague, who was one of 


the moſt bonourable and moſt amiable Perſons in 


England, had ſo tender a Friendſhip for the Earl 


of Warwick his Brother, that he never ler flip 


the leaſt; opportunity of 'obliging him: He no 


ſooner heard what was rumourd abroad concern- 


ing the Counteſs of Devonſhire, but to Sion- hill 
he went, to tell him, that it was believed' ſhe 


was {till living, knowing that he could nor put 
1 


any greater Obligation upon him than this. Com. 
ing thither, he was told by Berincour, that the 
Earl would ſee no body, that he was come thi- 


ther from London to ayeid all manner of Con. 
3 in caſe he ſhould give him admit: 


tance before the reſt of his Friends, they would 


be apt to take exception at it, and that therefore 
he deſired. him to acquieſce in what he had told 
him: My Brother Anows me, anſwered the oe 
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on; Tia to me, who is the moſt 72 of all 
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pate It.“ Earl of Warwick. 
@ gueſs, fo be the beft of bis Friends, and I. ſhould 
have rtafon to be much diſſatisfy d if he ſhould uſe 
ne not as ſuch upon this Occaſion ; However tell 
bim, that if be will not admit of a Viſit of the 

8 Marqueſs's of Montague, he may receive me as a 

& Meſſenger who brings him ſome News concerning 

8 the Copnteſs of Devonſhire. 

At theſe words Berintour went to his Maſter's 
Apartment, unto whom he told what he had 


t heard the Marqueſs ſay touching the Counteſs of 
Devonſbire. The very name ot the Counteſs being 
n alone ſufficient to charm the Earl, he run out 
£ ſtraightways to meet his Brother, and embracing 
- W him-renderly, conjured him, thar- if he had any 
„Nes of the. Counteſs, to let him know it im- 
/ WW mediately. Bat my dear Brother, added he, don't 
„Harter ne, let not your Deſire of allaying my 
Pain, ingage you to feed me up with falſe hopes. 
„Ian not ſo far aſſured of what I am to tell you, 
reply'd the Marquefs, to engage my word for 
f, but the Circumſtances are ſuch, as make the 
n' WW thing very probable.- He then gave him a full ac- 
1 count of what was faid at Contr in relation to 
p WW it; whereat the Earl was extremely fatisfy'd, be- 
0 ing glad to meet with ſome matter of Conſolati- 
n- on, tho'twere only for a few moments. He told the 
1 WF Marqueſs he durſt ſcarce promiſe to himſelf fo 
le much happineſs, nevertheleſs he began to be 
it much better compoſed in his mind: Twas this 
n- W that made him deram the Marqueſs, (who in- 
16 WW tended to return immediately to London.) Stay, 
i- ſlay here, ſaid he to him, Jer M all in concert to 
n- W deceive ne, perſwade me that the Counteſt # yet 
t. ive. But alas! cry'd he, did ever I really be- 
deve ber to be dead , and was able to outlibe 
e ber? I muft own to you, Brother, ſhe bas had 
d Something of a forefight of what you . now confirm - 
1 Me, The Marqueſs 35 9 Fs 
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he judged might ſtrengthen him in this opinion, 
they paſsd that Evening in a very agrecable Cor 
verſation. wi 6% 

The next, and ſeveral ſucceeding Days, the 
Marqueſs ſtay d with the Earl; they fpent much 
of their time in Hunting, Fiſhing and Walking 
At laſt, the Earl deſirous to be ſometimes alone, 


to truminate with the more freedom upon the Ac 


venture of the Counteſs of Devonſhire , one day 
as they were walking near the Thames fide, told 
the Marqueſs, Dear Brother, I conjure you 1 
permit me to take a Walk without you, walk you 
one ways I will chuſe another, and let us meet a 
gain at Sion-hill. Why my Lord, ſaid. the Mar. 
queſs ſmiling, mn Converſation ſo tirefom, that 
you can no longer bear with it? Alas, cry'd the 
Earl, I am not able to bear my ſelf. The Marquess 
heartily compaſſionating his condition, left him 
alone without fay ing one word. 

The Earl of Warwick then turning into 2 
Walk upon the very brink of the River, ſeated 
himſelf under a Tree, where he could not be es. 
fily diſcovered. Here he was pondring with him. 
ſelf, whether he bad beſt go to London in ſearch 
of the Countels, or to wtite-to the Earl of Pen. 
broke, to be inform'd- concerning what had hap- 
pened at Madam Digby's';- but he was ſoon 
check d in this reſolution, when he reflected, that 
the Earl had kept it as a Secret from him. I told 
you before, that they had ſeen one another, ſince 
his return from Grafton-houſe, when he was ſo 
far from mentioning any thing of the matter, 
that on the contrary he aſſured the Earl of War: 
tic, that my Lady Devonſhire was actually 
dead : This made him begin to conſider the Ear! 
of Pembroke as a Creature of Madam Gray, and 
knowing, that he had been in the Country with 


the-Eart Rivers, this Lady's Brother, and his 


Enemy. 


rart II. Earl of Warwick. 

Inemy, theſe Reflections could not but create in 
Ihim 2 Jealouſy againſt the Earl of Pembroke. He 
Nreſolved at laſt ro ſend Berincour ro Madam 
Diębys, to inform himſelf of all ſhe knew of 
E char Affair, but feared that if my Lady Devor- 
bre was really concerned in this Adventure, 
this Curioſity of his might turn to her diſad- 
| | vantage. | 


Whilſt he was remaining under this uncertain- 
ty, he happengd to ſee at tome diſtance upon the 
© River a ſmall Boat. and in it a ſingle Gentleman 
| with a Bonnet puM'd over his face, row'd only 
by one Water man. He {aw tkem Land near that 
very place which he had choſen for his Retire- 
ment. He heard the Gentleman ſay to the Wa- 
terman, Go to Sion hill, and enquire whether 
the Earl of Warwick will not admit of a Viſit, 
whether there is no means of delivering a Letter 
to him, and which way he takes his walks when 
be goes abroad. Don't forget any thing | tell 
| you, I will flay for your coming back here. 
The Earl being ſo near as to underſtand every 
word the Stranger ſpoke, had the Curioſity, as 
oon as the Water-man was at ſome diſtance from 
them, to know, who ir was that wanted him 
Jo arifing from his place, Ibelong, ſaid he, 10 the 
Earl of Warwick, if you think fit to intruft me 
with a Letter for him, I will infallibly bring you 
an Anſwer. I know you too tuell, reply d the Gen- 
tleman, ſurprized to meet him in this place, 79 
miſtake your Perſon ; I am come bere io have 
your Life, or to loſe mine. And then drawing his 
Sword, advanced to the Earl, No Quarter, No 
Quarter, cry d he, defend your felf, or 1 will kill 
| You Tis eaſie to be ſuppoſed, that my Lord 
Warwick, who was one of the braveſt Men upon 
Earth, would not have have ſuffered himſelf to 
be thus urged by this unknown Perſon, had he 
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not ſdon known his voice : not doubting there- 


Fore but ;that ſhe was the Counteſs, and that 


what the Marqueſs of Montague had told him 


was really true, he was overjoy'd to ſee himſelt 
aſſured by the perſon her ſelf of her Life; but 


on the other hand being vex'd to the : heart to 
find her ſo far enraged at him, as that no let 
than his blood would ſatisfie her, he remain'd 
immoveable like a Statue. At laſt he-reſolved,in- 


ſtead of retreating, to meet her: Nu defire my 
Life, Divine Counteſs, ſaid he, e the ſtroke, 


this. is perhaps the only minute I have been able 
ro oblige you ; and fo was ruſhing upon her 
Sword (for it was actually ſhe.) But how ſoon 
is a perſon prepoſſeſsd with a moſt tender eſteem 
diſarm'd by ſo entire a Submiſſion as this! The 
fair Lady was ſo ſurprized to be diſcovered, and 
ſo uncertain what to do, thatſhe was ſcarce able 
to hold her Sword, and had it not been for 2 
Tree that ſupported her, ſhe had drop'd down 
upon the Ground, being ſeized with a molt vis 
lent trembling. She faw the Earl at her Feet, 
embracing her Knees, bathing his hands in his 
Tears, and his voice intercepted by a thouſand 
fighs, could ſcarce expreſs the Sentiments of his 


heart. Ri/e, viſe, my Lord, ſaid ſhe, I can't ſuf | 


fer to ſee you at my Feet. Oh! Madam, reply 
he, Eithen give me leave to die, or reflore me t0 
your favours, Iis ſo long a time, return d ſhe, 
you have laboured to forfeit them, that 1 know nit 
by what mis fortune it is, I ſhould not hate you 
more than I do. Have I laboured,MHaid the Karl, to 
remove my ſelf from your heart, alas! what way 
muſt a man take then to come nearer to it? Haut 
not I ſerved you. mith the ſame Veneration 4 
they dothe' Gods ? No, u, my Lord, ſaid ſhe, yu 


have made all the 71! uſe you. could of a. Letter | 


Sent you by Berincour.:: How:! cry'd he, Do Jai 
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mean thoſe two cruel lines you ſent to me during 


n Exilement, which alone affiitted me more than 
- all ny Diſgraces together ? r 0 greg 

it *Twas now that they began to unfold their 
Ut miſtake to one another; and the Attempt of car- 


© rying off the Countels in the Bark, whereof ſhe 
& © accuſed the Earl of Warwick, and whereot he 
© juſtity'd himſelf to her ſatis faction, occaſioned 
a. no ſmall (urprize in them. At laſt ſhe fairly told 
him, ſhe believed the Earl of Pembroke, or elſe 
e, the Chevalier de Hereford, were the Perſons that 
| did it, becauſe they had both made their Decla- 
er rations of Love to her. The Earl now began 
on do be ſenſible he had been bubbled by the very 
= Perſon whom he thought his moſt intimate; and 
= now recalling to his mind a thouſand paſſages 
4 that happened berwixt them, all this ſerved to 
confirm him in his ſuſpicion. = ou: 
2 Bt Madan, ſaid he to the Counteſs of De- 
xn eaſbire, what is it that could move you to come 
ia 70 Kill ne? What is it I baue been guilty of ? If 
et, ume to adore you, I ſhall always be ſo,and 
my h 2 delay to put in execution a thing that 
nd tend to your ſatisfaclion? I will ingenuouſiy 
his confeſs to you, my Lord, reply d lhe, had I beer 
uf. acgudinted with your real Sentiments, I was too 
5 auch concerned therein, to put ſuch a puniſhment 
% pon you. But don't you remeniber that it was 
he every body's opinion that it was you that made 
mt this Attempt, and that it was done with ny con- 
5 ent? How did I know, ay the caſe ſiood,whetber | 
it was the effect of anexceſſive Paſſion, whereof we 
we) ae not Maſters at all tines; or rather of your 
a malice to ruin my Reputation as well in my Fami- 
8 7 as in the World £ Tua, this opinion that 
you ade me reſolue to purchaſe my Fultification at the 
er [WF E£xpence of your Life: ] fancied it would: prove 
5 be traaſt reparation of my Honour, men. the 
: "SS ond 
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Word ſhould be made ſenſible what Deſpair bad Ws 
made me do upon that account, and] lool d - os it 
as the only means left me to recover my Repoſe, 
Well, well, Madam, ſaid he, don't delay any lon. 
ge, 1 am ready to ſacrifice my ſelf with pleaſure 
for your ſatisfaftion ; you will at leaſt be tonvin- 
ced what I was capable of doing for you. That de. 
fign drop d that very moment you were for ſupport- 
ing it, tho I apply'd m ſelf to Fencing whilſt I 
was at Madan bi by's on purpoſe to make the 
ſurer work of it; * after all I was very ſenſi- 
ble that to put it in Execution I ſhould find it a 
harder tac to vanquiſh my ſelf than you. OB 
Madam, did you not krtow your ſelf to.be at all 
times the Miſtreſs of my Life ? teply'd the Earl, 
what occaſſon was there for a Sword or other 
Arms io take away my Life? If you are flill of 
opinion that it may conduce to your Glory, never 
ſpare an unfortunate Perſon whom you have made 
Suffer ſo much. Ob! my Lord, reply'd ſhe, there 
is ſomething that protells you againſt all my anger 
At leaft dont inſult for the future over my fraity, 
If I muſt ſpeak it to my ſhame, I can aſſure you, it 
toll afford you no matter of Iriumph. What 1s it 
I have committed, added he, you ſhould deal [3 
rigorouſly with me Are you afraid, I ſhould le 
apt to flatter my ſelf too much? 1 don't very well FF n 
know what I 21. ſaid ſhe, but it ſeems as iI 


ought to have a ſecret miftruft of my ſelf in re- Nb 
gard to you. 3 2 | h 

The Earl not able to contain himſelf for Joy, 1 f 
was going to throw himſelf at the fair Coun- d 
teſs's Feet, when the Waterman returning from : 
Sion. pill, pave an account of his ſucceſs in his 2 


Errand. She bid him go and ſtay for her coming C 
at ſome diſtance thence, What will you reſolve to 

do, Madam ? aid the Earl to her, can you ima- t 

Eine T ſhould” ſuffer you to expoſe your ſelf 'alone iſh 
; | * * FOIL ts 
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Part II. Eart of Warwick. 
new dangers? Pray [9 for a little time ot 
Pion-hill; we will rake care for every V7 
Here; 1 will engage never to ſee you, but at ſuct 
ours as you ſhall think fit; and no body in the 
Boorld ſhall nom * thing of your being here. 
Alas! but I ſhall know it, my Lord, cry'd the 
Counteſs, and that is enough for me td refuſe it; 
Let me undergo what dangers I muſt, I can't re- 
B/lve to avoid them by expofing my Reputation 5 
ſuch an Attion, How \ will you be gone then, crueh 
perſon, cry'd the Earl, is it reſolved then that 
© che deſire you have of guoiding me, muſt make 
© you fall into the bands of a terrible Husband ? I 
U muſt hide my ſelf, reply'd ſhe, hut there is no 
E occaſion for you to be concern'd in taking care 
thereof; 1 will go to my Nurſe, and I will rake 
© the firſt Opportunity of going over into France. 
© 0b Madam, ſaid the Earl, you contrive your 
© own Ruin. Dou may be ſatisfy'd the Earl of De- 
vonſhire ig inform d of all that paſsd at Madam 
Digby' s: He &nows Jamy was ſent thither by 
| your Nurſe, all the Circumſtances that attended 
| This adventure leave no roein to doubt bat that it 
| was you If you are ſo nice in this point as not to 
| be ſatisſyd in my ſlay at Sion hill, I will go 10 
London, and am ready to depart at that very mi- 
| nute you command it. ps 
Ihe Counteſs, after ſome further Reflections, 
| being fully convinced of the danger laid before 
| her eyes by the Earl, at laſt gave way to his rea- 
| ſons, but would not let him go to London, the 
Night being come inſenſibly upon them, beſides 
that they had a great many things to ſay to one 

another, before they could well break off cheit 

Converſation. 

The Waterman being ſent away, the fair Coun- 
tels in her Man's Apparel went along 2 
the Earl towards Sion hill. This being the 5 
: | a . E ume 
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'Diſcourfing her with ſome freedom, he was f 


he was hated, he dreaded the Death of the Coun. 


ok his Brother, and knowing both his Deſpair, 
and the multirude of kis Enemies, feared ſome ill 


Enemy, and Madam Gray's Creatures ſhew'd no 


tleman, who ſeeming ſurprized at the fight of 
him, was going to turn another way, till the 
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rime in all bis Liſe he had a full opportunity of 


far tranſported with joy, that he would frequent. 
1y ſtop her, and begin to rehearſe the ſame thin 
he had but juſt ſaid before. How happy did he 
think himſelt! what ſatisfaftion did he not feel 
within his Breaſt! He feared not long ago tha; 


teſs, but now all his Inquietudes were diſſipated 

at once, he had fight of his Counteſs again, and 

_ her not diſſatisfied at her not having killd 
im. | | 

The Marqueſs of Alauntague in the men 

while was not a little diſturbed at this long ſta; 


accident might have befaln him. The King's 
Favour had procured him abundance of them, 
but eſpecially the Earl of Devonſbire, his Family 
and Friends, bore him a mortal hatred, looking 
upon him as the cauſe of their Misfortunes. 
The Chevalier de Hereford, whoſe unhappy Paſli- 
on for the Counteſs encreaſed every day, conſi- 
dered the Earl of Warwick as his moſt cruel 


leſs Animoſity againſt him; fo that the Mar: 
queſs of Mountague, no longer able to be at 
quiet under ſuch a terrible incertitude, went out 
and ſearch'd all thoſe ſolirary Places whither 
the Earl. uſed to retire to utter his Complaints 
and Sighs. Making the beſt of his way he 
could towards the ſame Walk whither he bad 
ſeen him go before he left him that, day he 
eſpy d him walking along in Company of a Gen. 


Farl told him: Fear nothing, I will be anſwer⸗ 


+ able far my Brother, and you are J hope fats 
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<+{y*d, I will take care not to impoſe upon you. 
Then going forward to knsel and embrace him 
moſt tenderly: I can't, ſaid he, but make you & 
Partzer in my Satigfallion; this Gentleman is 
come to hring me ſome News from the Counteſs of 
Devonſhire, if you love me, keep the Secret to 
your ſelf :* and when we come to Sion-hill, let it 
* 'be given out, be is come to pay yau a Viſit, whereby 
to amuſe and diſappoint the' inquiſttiveneſs of the 
* Family. The Marqueſs was overjoy'd at the 
Confidence the Earl put in him; he ſaluted the 
Gentleman; but taking 2 narrow View of him, 
found him ſo beautiful, handſom and well made, 
that he was ſtruck with Admiration. The oftner 
he look'd at him, the more he was confirm'd in 
his Suſpicion that it was the Counteſs of Devox- 
ſhire, who came to ſhelter her ſelf at the Earl's 
Houſe, Many other Citcumſtances, ſuch as her 
Voice, the ſweetneſs of her Eyes, her modeſt De- 
ortment, and in ſhort her graceful Air, were all 
dach things 25 he thought cou'd not be centred. 
in any other Perſon but her ſelf. 2 
The Earl, the Marqueſs and the Lady ſupp'd 
together, or to ſpeak more truly, ſat down at 
Table, for they eat nothing; the Earl being 
quite tranſported with Joy, and the Marqueſs 
{trucken with Admiration, and taken up wholly 
in viewing the Counteſs. As for her part, tho? 
ihe was well enough pleas'd with the Earl's Ju- 
ſtification, and her having found him again, ſhe 
was not without certain Reflections; which di- 
ſturbing her Mind, you might have read her Me- 
lancholy in her Face. The Earl, who narrowly 
oblerv'd her, ſoon gueſſing in ſome meaſure at 
| her Thoughts, as ſoon as he had an Opportu- 
nity of ſpeaking to her alone, conjur'd her to 
be at eaſe. What is it you fear, Madam? ſaid 
de. my Life, my Fortunes and all my leres are 
: [4.9 a 
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et your di ſpoſal; I will die before I fee the leaſt 
Diſgrace befal you. Ob! my Lord, cry d ſhe, with 
Tears in her Eyes, The ſo generous Offers you 
make me can't ſatisfy my own Nicety. Can you 
Suppoſe T can ſee my Fg af Sion hill diſeuis't in 

an t Habit, alone, left and abandon d by my 
Family, reproach d by every body, without concei. 


ving an harrour againſt my ſelf ? Dow't tell ne 8 


of my Innocence, and the Satisfallion I ought to 


rake in knowing my ſelf 7 of the leafl @::.. 


thing that might make me bluſh, neither am I cer. 
zain, whether I may flatter my ſelf of continuing 
zo be ſuch, ſince I know yo; and as the Saying 
of Cæſar, in reſpett to 52 Wife, was always in my 

boughts, ſo J apply the ſame to my ſelf, being 
more nice of my wy than can well be ima. 
gin d. What will become £4 me, thus toſs'd under 
theſe Circumſtances* If I ſtay bgre, am I not 
loft for ever? If I go from hence, I muſt ex- 
poſe my ſelf to great Dangers *' Fudge then of 
my Inquietude. Tis I, Madam, reply'd the Earl, 
that will go from hence; I have already conf: 
der'd of the Matter, and intend to leave my Bro. 
ther here. He is a ſenſible and diſcreet Perſon; 
I can entirely confide in him, whilſt I go to Lon- 
don, to hear how things go, whereof I will give 
you from time to time an exat? Account, and re. 


cerve your further Commands. The Counteſs, Þ 


who approv'd of his Departure, cou'd neverthe- 
leſs not forbear fighing, when ſhe underſtood 
that he was to be gone the next day. She thank d 
him for his Complaiſance; and told him, That 
nothing but ſuch an Accident as this, cou'd have 
engag'd her to ſee him quir his own Houſe , but 
that the Tranquillity of her Mind, in ſome mea- 
ſure, 22 eee. 

The Counteſs being inclin'd to go to Bed, the 
Earl left che Room; and throwing himſelf af. 
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bo habe always had an 
ex, ſhou'd now begin 


© that zs dearer v me than my own Life.” 


art Il, Earl of Warwick- 


&erwards upon a Bed, with his Brother the Mar- 
Hueſs of Montague, they ſpent the remainder of 


She Night in talking of the Counteſs. The Earl 


1 
44 


id not now in the leaſt regret all his paſs'd Sufe 


Feungs; and tho” be forelaw many Difficulties, 


end Obſtacles, he was likely to meet with in his 
ay, every thing appear'd pleaſing to him, if he 


tod but pleaſe the Counteſs. Tow make me the 


Infident of your Love, ſaid the Marqueſs to 


aim; and tbo' this ought to make me proof againſt 


er harms, I have Eyes, I am not without a 
Heart: I deſire you, my Lord, not to expoſe me. 


to the greateſt Danger you eou'd think of. It 
8 07d be an odd Story, reps the Earl,cthat you 

ndifferency for the Fair. 
in with loving the ſame 
© Perſon I love: No, no, I know you better than 


yon do your ſelf > Don't be frightned with n- 


thing, but take cgre to preſerve me a Treaſure, 


Fhe next Morning at Day-break, the Couiitefs' 


got out of Bed, and receiv'd the Earl and the 


Marqueſs in a moſt magnificent looſe Night- 


Con; her Hairs hanging in Buckles upon het 


1 Shoulders, with a red Bonnet lin'd a- d edg'd with. 
black Velvet on her Head. The Earl was ſo 
much delighted to ſee her in this Dreſs, that fot 


= a few Minutes he was not able to utter one word; 


don, Madam, (ſaid he) my Brother who knows” 


Then kneeling at her Feet, I am'agoing to Lon: 
4 
I 


© the whole Secret, 3s to flay here, ta keep you 
* Company, to ſpeak of me ſometimes to you, and to 


* ſend me frequent Tidings concerning you. Tow 


* 
4 
i 


© put the Margueſs, ſaid he, to a needleſs trouble; 


Ire only ſome ew Books, and a ſolitary, Co: 
& ſet, where 1 may be at liberty to entertain 1 


Jelf with my own Thoughts. The Marqueſs ſaid 
nothing, becauſe he began already ro bene 
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effefts of fotne Sparks of that Fire, he intended 
to ſtifle within his Breaſt. But the Earl, who 
minded it nor, defir'd him to ſtay behind; and 
then told the Counteſs every thing that muſt he 
imagined to proceed from the moſt lively, ten- 
der and reſpectful Paſſion in the World: and a; Wi 
it was death to him to leave her, ſo he coud 1 
not forbear to conjure her to ler him ſtay but Nh 
ane Day longer at Sion. hill. Were ſhe to have Io. 
conſulted her own Heart only, his Requeſt woud Bi 
{arce have met with a Refuſal 3 but ſhe being 
very uneaſy at her being there: Such is my Mif. Nei 
fortune, ſaid ſhe, that I muff deny my ſelf every rei 
thing that may tend to my Satisfaftion. Du know, Neyt 
My Lord, this zs a Maxim ] have 8 to Mol. 
my ſelf long ago; perbaps another Perſon wou'd his 
not inſiſt upon id punttilio ;,, but ſuch is my che 
bard Fate, that whatever I do, is taken in the ¶ co 
wrong ſenſe. At theſe Words the Tears ſtood m- 
in her Eyes; which being perceiv'd by the Earl, be 
furniſh'd him freſh matter of Grief; Alas]! Ma- In 
dam, (faid he) muſt I carry along with me the dr 
Idea of ſo melancholy a Sight? Muſt I ſee you ; he 
mY, and is it I that is the occaſion of it? 1, T joy, Ma 
pho love you with ſo much Tenderneſs and Rej. uf 
pet? Is it my Paſfion that cauſes you theſe Suf- Wt fu 
Ferings* The Counteſs return d no Anſwer; but Þ co 
with her Eyes lifted up towards Heaven, 1e. fü 
main'd in a penſive poſture : ar laſt, nodding o P. 
the Earl, Go, go, my Lord, ſaid (he'ro him, fy fu 
from me, I conjure you to do it; but never rb N 
ve of your Heart, He took leaye immediate. cc 


„but with no leſs Violence to himſelt, than if d 
he were to have taken a Voyage round the World. 
As his unexpected Return to Court ſuptiz d d 
5 4 fo the Tranquillity that appear 'd in 1 
all. his Actions, was à matter of ſuch à nature, d 


as put Madam Gray and the Earl of Pembroir I u 


* upon 


art . Bax of Warwick: 
Neon. the Rack, to knom the Caufe 'therevf,” 
hilft the King was highly ſatisfy'd to fee his 
X avourite in the ſame pleaſant Humour wherein 
De ſo much delighted, and the Earl's Friends 
took no ſmall ſhare in this Appearance of his Sa- N 
Fisfactio nn 
In the mean while the Farl of Devenſhire and } 
ne Chevalier de Hereford were — — back - 
London, to purſue the intended Diſe oy; | 
Wiving now ſufficient Reaſon to believe that hs 
Counteſs —_ alive, they were reſolw'd to ſind 
ner out at any rate; for which reaſon they ſpard 
1 en ee bour nor Colt, and had their Spies in 
Weycry Corner It had been obſerv'd that the Earl 
51 Wer attended the King every Night till 
his going to Bed, and then went to Sian. hill; 
they Knew alſo chat the W of Montague 
cont ird there; and that the Earl had hited a Fa- 
mous Bulian Pitture-drawer at an exceſhve rate, 
becauſe he ſhoud work for no-. body but for kim. 
Ia effect, he had ſent this Paimee 1 to Sion hill to 
Arie the Counteſs's Picture in her Diſguiſe, ſince 
f he look d upon it as a fingular Satisbaction to 
have her Picture in 2 Place where he might look 
upon it as often as he thought fit. Bar: ſhe re. 
Toh at firſt to have her Picture drawn; and it 
coſt them fevers Days, before ſhe wor'd' be per. 
faded to Ebnſent to wed during whirh time the 
Painter coming frequently to take a View of her, 
| ſuſpeRted' her to be a Woman; but had more _ 
| Wit chan to ſay the leaſt. word of it; on the 
contrary, he avoided every thing that might ren 
| der him CufpeCted of having AiſcoverA the truth. 
The Marqueſs ef 7 faichfully dif. 
| charg'® the Truſt; Ne attended the ConnteſS with 
much affidul , and neglefted nothing that might 
| divert her Side; being carefully ſeeohded- by 
the Fark Himſelf, ho came thither every other 


F Day; 
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Memoirs of the Part lf. 
Day 5 and wou'd have come oftner, had not ſome 
weighty Reaſon kept him back. He gave an ac. 
count to my Lady Devonſhire of every thing he 
heard; and ſometimes wou'd add ſome thing that 
might frighten and detain her where ſhe was , 


fince the Earl's chief Felicity at this time was 


centred in her being at Sion hill. As for the 
Marqueſs of Montague, he found to his Coſt, 
that all the Reſolutions he had taken of continu. 


ing indifferent whilſt he remain'd with the Coun- 


teſs, prov'd too weak by far, to refilt the force 
of her Beauty and Merits. My. Brother, haz no 


real cauſe of complaint againſt me, ſaid he to 


himſelf, I ſuffer without ſeeking for Eaſe * Alas! 


what had done to him, to make me bis Confident? 


What if 1 never was in love before, and muſt be 
#herefore ſuppoſe me to be inſenſible, in regard to 


that is the moſt amiable 17 15 in the World? He 


has prepar'd ſuch Torments for me, as muſt prove 
fatal to my Repoſe. Whilſt he was making theſe 
Reflections, the Earl of Warwick, as he was a go- 


ing to Sion hill, eſpy'd him fitting at the foot of a 


rocky Hill, near the River ſide. Seeing him fo pen. 
hve, he cou'd not forbear to enquire the reaſon 


thereof: I am ready to confeſs the truth, reply's 
my 


the Marquels, tis becauſe ] am in love with my 
Lady Devonſhire ;. ber Eyes exert their Power 
no lefs over me than over you. I have hitherto 
kept a moſt profound ſilence, tho I was a thouſand 
times in a mind to break it, I don't tell you Ibis, 
to cauſe in you the leaſt ſymptom of Pain; I am not 
a Ripal dangerous enough ; but can't for: 


care any ibing 
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xe Ii re you wor'd let me return to London, bi, 
c- ber my Duty calls me, and where | ſhall commit 
ec ot hing that may occaſion any Diſpleaſure in you. 

It The Earl look d upon him for ſome time; at laſt, 


embracing him, ſaid : 4 me for whatever I am 


33 A after, of in the World, I wil! freely give it you; 
je hut, dear Brother, as to your Paſſian, tis not in my 
t, F power to eaſe you. Lam very well ſatisfy'd with, 
„our Reſolution of returning to Court; for I am 


© /enſible a ſmall matter mare wou'd make me jea- 
lows. We will go thither together, ſaid the Mar- 
queſs, and wor'd to God | bad never come hither. 
The Earl return'd no Anſwer; for tho? he lov'd 
| his Brother dearly, his Tenderneſs for the Coun- 
* es ſurpaſs'd all the reſt: and he cou'd ſcarce 
e forgive himſelf, to have been fo ſhort-ſighted, as 
0 to leave a Perſon of ſo much Merit, and endow'd 
e with fuch grear Qualifications to entertain the 
, . 
They went both together to pay their Reſpects 
to her, and found her very melancholy, on ac- 
count of the inſurmountable Difficulties ſhe met 
f with every day, which hinder'd her Departure; 
and the Earl did not neglect any opportunity of re- 
1 IF preſenting them more dangerous than they really 
5 were; and afterwards, to flatter her with hopes, 
- {ometimes of the King's Prote gion, ſometimes 
, of a Reconciliation betwixt her and the Counteſs 
of Axgleſey her Mother. Nay, he told her he 
wou'd (if all fail'd) carry her into France; de- 
ſiring only ſhe would have a little patience; ſo 
. that by theſe Infinuations he inſenſibly detain'd 
ber in a place, where he had frequently the Sa- 
+ WW tisfaRtion of being with her. As to the Marqueſs 
of Montague, he told her, that he finding himſelf 
q 
4 


„ 


not in a capacity to do her any Service here, he 
wou'd return to London to ſerve her more effe- 
Qtually there, She return'd for Anſwer, She was 
ES: Ee | ſorry 


Memoirs of the 
forry for his Departure from Sion. hill, that his 
witty and complaiſant Converſation had not a 
little allay d the bitterneſs of her Diſcontent; and 
that ſhe wou'd not have conſented to his going 
from Sion hill, but that (ſhe hoped her ſtay there 
wou'd not be very long. He anſwer'd all her obli. 
ging Expreſſions only with a reſpeCtful Silence, 
more intelligible to the Earl than to her : who 
now judging it too hazardous to leave his Brother 
behind him with the Counteſs, they went toge- 
ther to London; this being the firſt time, after 


the Coming of the Counteſs thither, the Earl 


fhew'd any Inclination of going to Town. 
The Italian Pitture-drawer, gain'd by the preſ. 
ſing Inftances of the Marqueſs of Montague, had 
ainted for him a Copy of my Lady Devonſhire's 
Picture. after the Original he had drawn at Sion. 
bill. An indifferent Satisfaction to a Perſon io 
much in Love as he was; but he conſider'd it as 
the only thing that might be permitted him, 
without being injurious to his Brother. As for 
the Painter, he found the Country ſo dull, that 
he cou'd not reſolve to ſtay there for any long 
time; but ſoon fell in Love with a young Wo. 
man, who was a great Artiſt in Enamelling. How. 
ever, he took effectual care to conceal every thing 
that jc {s'd at Sion- hill. Notwithſtanding. thelz 
Precautions, the Earl of Devonſhire, having got 
Intelligence how Matters ſtood there, engag'd the 
young Female Painter in his Intereſt. The Pro- 
{peCt ſhe had to make her Fortune at once, got the 
better of her Paſſion for the Italian Painter; be- 
ſides ſhe confider'd, that by diſcovering the Coun- 
teſs of Devonſbire, the ſhou'd not ſacrifice her Lo- 
ver; and if the worſt came to the worſt, ſhe did 
not much fear the Conſequences; She being fe- 


ſolved, ſo ſoon as ſhe had got the Mony, to go 


into Traly, and to ſettle there. Twas upon Ser 
4 * . On . 
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Part II. Earl of Warwick. ' 
Confiderations that ſhe engag'd to uſe all her En- 
deavours to find out the Counteſs ; and her Lo» 
ver being much. more dextrous in his Hands than 
in his Head, ſhe told him (he wou'd nor believe 


he had been ſo long at Sion hill, that he had made 
this Story, only to ſerve for a Pretence to get a- 


broad from her, and to ſettle his Love in another 


place: and finding her Lover touch'd with theſe 


© Reproaches, ſhe gave him tounderſtand, That ſhe 


{ſhould not ceaſe to be Jealous till he had fully ju- 
ftity'd himſelf. . The poor Picture drawer over- 
come by Paſſion, reveals his Maſter's Secret. Ihe 
Earl of Warwick (ſaid he) bas ſent we thither, to 
draw the Picture of a young Lady I knot) not, and 
whom be is ſo careful to conceal from my Know- 
ledge, that ſhe never appears but in Man's Ap- 
parel, I have painted her in an African Dreſs, I 
drew ber in his preſence, for he would not ſtir 


from us all the while , but in ſpite of all hit Pre- 


cautions, I have drawn a Copy of it for the Mar- 
queſs of Montague beſides, dreſs'd like a Woman, 
which I will ſhew you : for I muſt confeſs ſhe ap- 
pears more amiable in a Woman's Dreſs, than un- 
der her Diſzaiſe. The young Woman charm'd 
with the Counteſs's Picture, conjur'd the Picture- 
drawer to lend it her, becauſe ſhe wou'd take a. 
Copy of it in Enamel-work ; and he, who knew 
nothing of her Deſign, was willing enough to let 
her have it: and thus the Earl of Devonſhire was 
let into a Myſtery, which they had taken ſo much 
care to conceal from him, but whereof he had 
entcrrain'd ſome time before a ſhrewd Suſpicion. 
"Tis eaſy to be imagin'd he loſt not one mo- 


ment to take effeQual Meaſures, to ſnatch his 
Wite out of the Earl of Warwict's hands; being 
ſeconded by the Chevalier de Hereford, both as 
his Friend and ' Kinſman, and a deſpis'd Lover: 
They got together all their Friends, and in ſpite 
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SF all the Earl of Warwick's Grandeur, and be. 
ing the King's Favourite, reſolv'd to take ſuch a 
publick Satisfaction, as ſhould appear ſuitable to 
the Affront put upon them. What injurious Suſpi. 
cion did they not entertain againſt the Counteſsꝰ 
Reputation! Tis true in all appearance they 
had ſufficient Reaſon for it, beſides that, in the 
utmoſt tranſport of their Fury, they cou'd have 
been ſorry. to find her Innocent. Sion hill is 3 
very fine Seat, without any mamer of Defence, ad. 
apted only to Pleaſure, as having the Conveni. 
ency of beautiful Walks, good Hunting, and com. 
modious Fiſhing ; ſo that they needed no val! 
Prepartions to carry away the Counteſs, eſpeci. 
ally at a time when ſhe thought her {elf in abſo- 
lute Security; her coming thither being, as ſhe 
thought, kepr ſecure. They were well inform'd 
that her Apartment look'd into a Terras-walk, 
ard that they needed only to beat out a few Win. 
dows, to get into it with eaſe, They knew very 
well that the Earl of Warwick (whole Courage 
might have check'd their Deſign) was not to be 
there that Night: ſo they got into the Garden 
without the leaſt noiſe, and dividing themſelves 
into ſeveral ſmall Parties, upon a Signal given, 

all met about the Counteis's Lodging Room, (© 
that it was impoſſible ſhe ſhou'd eſcape their 
hands- The. Buſineſs was ſoon over; for they 
having pitch*d'upon that time of the Night when 
the whole Family was aſleep, they ſoon got into 
the Room; where find ing ſome body in Bed. put 
a' Handkerchief into her Mouth, ſoon put her into 
a Horſe Litter; which being narrowly watch'd 
by the Earl of Devonſhire, and the Chevaiter de 
Hereford, they rid on by the ſides of it; attended 
by their Friends, conducted it to a Country Seat 
of the Earl's, in the Road to Wird/or, being no 
great diltance from Sion- hill. No ſooner were 
TT racy 
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itt ll. Earl of Warwick. 


they come thither, and all the Doors order'd to be 
kurt carefully, than the Earl of Devonſhire, who 
had been very ſilent all this while, began to break 
out into moſt dreadful Reproaches, whilſt the 
por Captive was brought out of the Litter; but 
W inſtead of ſeeing the Fair Counteſs come out all 
in Tears, enough as was ſuppos'd to move all the 
W Beholders to Compaſſion, they found a young, 
* very ugly ill (hap'd Lad, half dead with ſear. 
Never was a more ſurprizing Metamorphoſis ſeen 
for many Ages; ſo they went abroad again to 


E kunt out the poor Countels, and the Earl of De. 


E vonſhire cou'd ſcarce forbear to ſhew his Reſent- 
ment againſt him, whom he had miſtaken for his 
Lady. | 
The thing happen'd thus; (which ſecured the 
# Counteſs for that time:) Berincour, whom the 
8 Earl of Warwick had appointed to attend her, 
ſeeing her much out of Humour, propos'd to her 
to take the Diverſion of going in a Boat upon the 
River, and himſelf acting the part of the Water. 
man, (he being very ſhy to truſt any-body) they 
were inſenſibly carry'd down by the Stream at a 
good diſtance from the Houſe : They were ſoon 
after ſurpris'd by a molt violent Storm; and Be- 
rincour miltraſting his Skill in managing the 
Boat in ſuch fort of Weather, they made the beſt 
they cou'd to the next Shoar. Night approach- 
ing, and the Tempeſt continuing, they thought 
it more ſafe to take up and pais the Night in 
ſome adjacent Fiſhermens Huts, than to return to 
Sion: hill; which they did accordingly, being re- 
galed by theſe poor Country People with what 
Beds and other Conveniencics their Cottages at- 
torded. | | | 

In the mean while, the Steward and the other 
Domeſticks bel »ngingug to the Earl of HH, e 
ramily at Con Houſe no {poner heard rhe noiſe on 
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the Terras, but they ran thither, and found every 
thing in great diſorder, the Windows broken, the 
Doors beaten to pieces, and all the rich Moveables 
of the Room deſtroy d; and not able to gueſs at 
the meaning thereof, took Horle immediately, to 
notify what had happened to the E. of Warwick. 
He was then afleep, bur ſo ſoon as he could be 
ſpoken with, they told him what had paſs d laſt 
night at Sion hill. Alas! who is able to exprel; 
his Confuſion at this News! Such was his Di 
fraction, that he miſtook the Lad inſtead of the 
Counteſs, not doubting in the leaſt it was ſhe, 
and without giving himſelf to ask any further 
Queſtions, ſent for the Marqueſs of Montague. 
When he ſaw him, he ran and embraced him, 0! 
dear Brother, ſaid he, let us die, let ws die; I could 
not keep that Treaſure wherewith Fortune bad en. 
truſted me ; and ſo related to him the whole mat. 
ter. The Marqueſs no leſs diſcompos'd than him. 
ſelf, was not in a condition to afford him the leaſt 
Conſolation, 10 they mutually cond od this Loſs, 
and then reſolv'd to go ſtraitways to Sion hill. 
Never was a ſmall Journey attended with more 
grievous Symptums of Melancholy. The Earl 
did nothing but contrive the moſt violent Reſo- 


lurions that cou'd be thought of, againſt the E. Gi 


Devonſhire ,'tho' ro look upon the thing with an 
unbyals'd Eye, 'twas certain he had the leaſt oc. 
cation of Complaint; but being the King's Favou- 
rite, twas grown into a Cuſtom with him to 
think he cou'd not be in the wrong. When they 
came in ſight of Sion. hill, this ſeem'd to revive 
and add new ſtrength to his Fury: See bere, laid 
be, the fanbleſs Houſe, which cou'd not Reep for 
me what I lov'd fo tenderly. I will ſet it on fire, 
Jill not leave one Stone upon another; and | 
will proportion my Vengeance to my Deſpair. The 
Marqueſs told him, He would aſſiſt him wok 
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the utmoſt Ardour; tho' one wou'd have thought 


| it ſhou'd have been leſs terrible to him to ſee his 
8 Miltreſs with her Husband, than with a Rival 


who adored her, and whoſe Merit was ſo much 


" {upenor to his. 


Whilſt they were thus riding along the Bank 


ok the River, they ſaw a Boar drawing near the 
W Shoar; they knew immediately the Counteſs 
and Berincour, and tho? they cou'd ſcarce belicve 
W@ their Eyes, they leap'd with their Horſes into 
che Water, without confidering, that by the laſt 
& Nights Rains, the River was much ſwollVn. The 
& Earl's Horſe ſoon getting beyond his depth, was 
8 carry'd away by the violence of the Current, 


which put him in the utmolt danger of being 
drown'd. *Twas at this very moment rhe Coun- 
tels was convinc'd within herſelf how much more 
loved he was by her, than ever (he had imagt- 
ned before; ſhe fer forth moſt lamentable cries, 
which the Earl had the ſatisfaction to hear; and 
when ſoon after ſhe loſt fight of him, and aQual- 
ly believed him to be loft, ſhe drop'd down half 
dead in the Boar, without the leaſt ſigns of S2nfe 
or Motion. Bernicour not being in a condition 
to aſſiſt her, becauſe he and the Water-man they 
had taken along with them, row'd with all 
their ſtrength to lave the karl's Life; which they 
did moſt tortunarely: For the Earl finding his 
Horſe to fail him, diſentangled his Feet out of 
the Stirrops, and lighting upon a Barge lately 


ſunk there, he lays hold of the Maſt which ſtood 


above the Water, till Bernicour came to his Aid 


and took him into the Boar. 


My Lady Devonſhire being not as yet come to 
her ſelf again, the Earl threw water in her Face, 
calling her by her Name, holding her uprighr 
under her Arms, and giving her all the aſſiſtance 
that poſſibly he could; ſhe was no ſooner reco- 
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Memoirs of the Earl of Warwick. Part ll. 
vered a little, but the firſt Object ſhe caſt her 
eyes upon was the Earl, whom ſhe believed to 
be drown'd. Oh! my Lord, ſaid ſhe, what 9 
fright have you put me in] How'glad I am to ſee 
you | But Madam, ſaid he, what unexpected good 
fortune brought you bither, when I thought you 10 
be faln into the hands of the Earl of Devonſhire? 
And how did you make your eſcape ? The'Coun- 
teſs appear d much ſurprized and 'diſcompoled, 
at what might have happened in her Abſence. 
She related to the'Earl by what Accident ſſie had 
been prevented from coming to Sion hill that 
Night, ſo that the Earl now remembred it muſt 
be his Steward's Son, whom they had carry'd off 
in lieu of the Counteſs, he being uſed to ſleep 
conſtantly in the Lower Room, to take the bet. 
ter care of its precious Furniture. However, the 
Earl and the Counteſs were both convinced that 
their Secret had taken vent, that the Earl of De. 
vonſbire was every where in ſearch for her, and 
that ſhe was likely to meet but with a ſlender 
Entertainment at his hands. ht WR 


| : 

4 . 
N 
«A 
q 
4 
© 
1 
0 
7 


| MEMOIRS 


OF THE 


TS. 


arl of W AR N IC KX. 


— __— — 


rr 


„ 


F m ↄ— ... ana doe?” - 


0 


THE Earl of Warwzick and the Counteſs of 
Fl Devonſhire were conſidering betwixt them- 
# ſelves what an Iſſue was likely to attend fo vio- 

lent a Beginning; and he _—_ taken a reſo- 

þ lution to carry her to his fine Scat at Hehe; 

Nobody in the world ſhall know the leaſt thing 

of it, ſaid he to her: If you come there, re- 
© © ply'd ſhe, there needs no more to make it 
© © known. No, no, Madam, I put the greateſt 
| © hardſhips in the world upon my ſelf to ſecure 
you againſt your Enemies. I am too ſenfible 
ot the pain the very apprehenſion of your be. 
ing ſeized occafioned in me, not to take all 
| * poſſible precautions againſt ſuch a danger ano- 
ther time, which would infallibly coſt me my 
Life. Were you ſenſible of my Lufferings up- 
on that account, you would have all the rea- 
| - fon in the world to be convinced that there 
| was 
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© was never a Paſſion ſo perfect as mine. She he. * 


ing a Lady of uncommon Prudence, did n 
think fit to return a ſuitable Anfwer 5 on the 
contrary, being vex'd he had been an eye wit 
neſs of her falling into a Swoon, ſhe imputed 


the cauſc thereof before him, rather to bet 


ſurprize than her tenderneſs ; for ſhe could 
have wiſh'd heartily to conceal from him he: 


Inclinations, and how amiable he appear'd in Wi 


her eyes. After ſome further Converſation they 
agreed to ſeparate ; the Earl was ſet aſhore, but 
the Counteſs ſtay'd in the Boat to go to Chel/ee 
by Water, which tho' not the ſhortelt, yet was 
thought the ſafeſt way. The Earl taking his 
leave of her with as much tendernefs as if it had 
been for all his Life-time, went on ftraight to 
Sion- hill, where he met with his Brother, to their 
mutual ſarisfattion.z being glad he had eſcape! 
a danger, which they expected would have pro 
ved fatal to him. Being wet to the Skin, be 
changed his Clothes, and took a few hours re 
pole.:. >. 

In the mean time the Marqueſs was got into 
the Earl's Cloſer, there to afford full liberty to 
his thoughts. How hard is my Fate! ſaid he, 
* I am become a Kival to a Brother, who has 
© been always very dear to me; I ftill tremble 
* at the fear I was in of loſing him; and after 
© all this, tis he that proves the Cauſe of al! 
* the misfortunes of my Life. The Earl hap 
pening to . come in, and finding him in this me- 
lancholy condition; told him, Don't complain 
alone, Dear Brother, I ſuffer as much as any 
man can do, becauſe I have not reſolution e- 
* nough to reſign to you that ſlender ſhare of 
advantage I have above you in the fair Coun- 
teſs; but believe me, all my efforts are fruit. 
* les. Oh! my Lord, reply'd the Earl, what 
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Hart. III. Bart of Warwick. 75 
is it you tell me ? Is it poſſible you ſhould have 
ſo much tenderneſs for me? The very intenti- 
on of breaking your Chains is an unpardonable 
Crime in you in. reſpet to the Countefs. If it 
is my Fate, to wear them as well as your ſelf, 
let not my misfortunes interrupt you Pleaſures. 
Jam ſenfible I ſhall pay for it with my Life; 
but is it not reaſonable I ſhould do fo, ſince 1 
have been ſo * as to ſtay with her, ima- 
Fgining I could be proof againſt falling in Love 
with her? I knew unto what a condition you 
had been reduced, and yet was ſo fool hardy 
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as not to fear the ſame in my ſelf. You have 
not had ſufficient leiſure, anſwered the Earl, 
to reflect ſeriouſly upon the whole matter: It 


ſeem'd to me, as if her very firſt Glances did 
wpierce your Heart; and if I took not immedt- 
ate notice of it, it was becauſe | believed no 
„body could ſee her without being ſtruck with 
e * Admiration. The Marqueſs told him with a 
deep figh : He durſt not ask whither ſhe was 
gone; becauſe notwithſtanding all his reſoluti- 
on to ſhun her, he ſhould certainly endeavour to 
o ſee her. It this is the caſe, ſaid the Earl of 
„ © Warwick, I will not intruſt you with the Se- 
cret. Alas! Brother, added he, is it pollivle, 
Love ſhould check the Career of our entire 
' WW © Friendſhip ? What prejudice have you concei- 
ved againſt me, my Lord? reply'd the Mar- 
gqueſs: Am I not ſufficiently afflicted ? don't add 
tio my Pain. So they run with open arms, 
and embracing one another moſt tenderly : * Let 
us Love, let us Love, cry'd they; Let nothing 
: in * world change our mutual tender- 
55 | VW 
„ It was not long before the Rumour of the Earl 
. of Warwick being Drown'd was ſpread all over 
* 742; and the News thereof was, as it hap- 
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pens commonly in ſuch like caſes, rclateq 
with ſuch Circumſtances as every one thought 
moſt ſuitable to his opinion; the King himlelf 
was deceived by ſo many appearances of Truth, 
that Madam Gray, with whom he happened to 
be at that time, had the Mortification of ſeeing iſ 
him give all the Demonſtrations that poffibly Mn \ 
could be of an exceſſive Grief. He went inſtant. Nn 
ly to Sion, hill, and underſtood upon the Road Nh 
what had happened there; how the Earl of D. Mu! 
vonſhire thinking to find his Lady there, had 
beaten down the Doors and Windows, and car: 
ry'd off the Steward's Son. ihe. 

The Earl of Warwick in his return to London, 
met the King upon the Road, who by this giving 
him ſuch ſenſible proofs of his Affection, he 10. 
ceived them with all poſſible acknowledgment, 
tho this was not the firſt time he had known 
the effects of this Monarch's Goodneſs. The King 
having told him a thouſand obliging things con: 
cerning the trouble he had been in upon his ac- 
count, made him come into his Coach, and ask d 
him, Whether it were actually true that the WE 
Counteſs of Devonſhire had ſought for Refuge IM bi 
at Sion hill? The Earl was put to the greatzlt U 
Nonplus that could be. Had it been to the King f 
only he was to impart the Secret of th: {WV 
Counteſs, he would not have heſitated lons Wt 8% 
in th2 matter, eſpecally ſince the King def. ! 
red an ingenuous Confeſſion; but knowing that it Wt ? 
would ſoon come to Madam Gray's Ears, he was U 
too ſenſible it could not be put into the hands f 
a worſe perſon, who would improve it to do het \ 

| 
| 


miſchiet. Upon this Conſideration he told the 
King ſmiling, That he begg'd he would put him. 
felt in his place; and then tell him, whether he 
wou'd reveal a- Secret of a Lady, who had put 
her whole Confidence ig him? That it was czi- 

tain 
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in the Earl of Devonſhire had been deceived 


Sy ſome falſe Intelligence; but that if ſuch a 
Bing ſhould happen, that the Counteſs ſhould 
gave ſo much Confidence in him, as to come to 
His Houſe, he would rather die upon the ſpot, 
Shan diſcover it. The King found it would be 
In vain to ask any 1nore Queſtions, but was not 
& little difſatisfy'd that his Favourite, unto 


rhom he bore ſo gtcat an Affection, ſhould re- 


Fuſe to lay open his heart to him. | 
= Twas an eafie matter for the Earl of Devor:- 
ire to make the Lad whom he had ſeized, con- 
feſs, that amy had been at Sion hill, but was 
not come home that Night; and that in all ap- 
pearance he had changed his OSes. His fury 
being raiſed to ſuch a pitch, as not to be able ro 
contain it within any reaſonable bounds, he reſol- 
ved to pick a Quarrel with the Earl of Warwick, 
and accordingly, attended by ſome of his Friends, 
went to London, where he appeard the next 
uy in the Play-houſe, knowing that the Earl of 
Warwick was there before. wh 
The noiſe of what had happened at Sion. hi 
being already ſpead over the Town, and theſe 
two having not been ſeen together in one place 
for ſome time paſt , every one was more intent 
upon them than the Play, wherein they ſoon 
added a conſiderable Part. For no ſooner was 
| the firft Ac over, but the Earl of Devonſpire ad- 
vancing with a fierce Countenance towards the 
Farl of TVarwick, ſtruck him with his Glove in 
| the Face. *Tis eafie to gueſs whether the Earl, 
who was as fierce as he was brave, reſented ſuch 
an affront; He drew his Sword, as the Earl of 
Devonſhire had done before, and ſo they madę 
the Stage ſerve them inſtead of a field of Battel, 
till-thoſe that were there throwing themſelves 
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betwixt them, patted them at laſt, in ſpite of 
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OO "Memoireof the Platt il 
all their endeavours to decide the Quarrel upon 
the 18 They went away, but with ſuch furi. 
ous Looks, as ſufficiently ſhew'd they were te. 
ſolved to fulfil their Revenge; and the time and 
place of the Duel being mutually agreed on, 
they got out of the Court, for fear the King, to 
5 the Combat, ſhould put them under 

onfinement. ; The King actually gave Orders 
to ſhut up all the Gates, atid to go in ſearch for 
them in all places where probably they might 
be tound ; ſhewing himſelf extreamly nneaſie on 
account of this Quarrel, which was not likely 


to be ended without a fatal Cataſttophe. Madam 


Gray, who knew the Earl of Devonſhire to be 
one of the braveſt Men in the World, and con- 
ſequently moſt proper to rid her of an Enemy, 
told the King he ought not to prevent thci: 
fighting together ; that according to all outward 
appearance the Earl of Warwick was Inftru- 
mental in concealing the Counteſs, a thing not 
eaſie to be digeſted by an Husband; that on the 
other hand, the Earl of Warwick having received 
fo ſignal an Affront, could not avoid taking {a 
faction for it. I underſtand you, Madam, re. 
* ply'd the King with much impatience, you ate 
© overjoy'd to ſee your own Quatrel revengel, 
* and provided the Earl of Warwick have his 
Throat cut, you will eafily be prevail'd upon 
to make his Funeral Oration. But I, who lock 
upon this matter with quite another eye chan 
© you do, am ſenſible I muſt be a loſer let the 
Event be what it will: If the Earl of Haruuic 


7 Devonſhire comes to the worſt, I I6ſe a Man 
of Merit; ſo I am reſolved. to compoſe the 
* difference, let it colt what it will. _ 

In the mean time the two Earls had appointed 
the Place of their meeting at Barn. Elms, a mot 
delicious 


* iS kill'd I ſhall be inconfolable ; it the Earl of 
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patt II. El! of Warwick. 

W 1eticious Walk upon the River Thames, about fix 
Miles from London. ok brought his Second 
along with bim; vig. the Earl of Warwick the 
Marqueſs of Montague, and the Earl of Devon. 
ſhire, the Chevalier de Hereford ; Theſe two enga- 
W od one another not as Seconds uſually do, out 
Not Complaiſance to their Friends, but a ſecret 
averſion, whereof they knew not the cauſe made 
them fight moſt furiouſly : In ſhort, they were 
& Rivals, and ſo the Combat did not end till with 
the Death of the Chevalier de Hereford, and the 
y Marqueſs being dangeroutly wounded fell for 
dead upon the Ground, The Earls of Warwick 
0 
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l 


* 


and Devonſhire tought like two Lions, till the 
laſt was run through and kill'd, and the firſt re. 
ceived a Wound in the Arm; this was the Con- 
cluſion of this fatal Combat. | 

d The Earl o Warwick rouch'd to the heart to 
„ ſee the Marqueſs Montague fo dangerouſly 
x {WW wounded, and imagining that his Paſſion for the 
e Counteſs, and the little hopes he had of being 
4 beloved had made him careleſs of his Life, began 
]- 
- 
e 
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to blame himſelf for having choſen him his Se- 
cond. * Alas! ſaid he, tis I that have drawn my 

| * Brother into a Quarrel, which I ought to have 

| WW © maintain'd alone. Was not I very unfortunate 
s MW © when left him at Sion. hill with the Counteſs 7 
n * I knew the force of her Charms was irrefiſti- 
ble; was ir not an imprudent action in me to 
n leave him in ſo dangerous a place? I muſt die, 
e continued he, if he dies; and if he out lives 
it, I ought to refign to him what he loves, be- 
f ing more worthy of her than my ſelf. All this 
n while he did not negleCt to give all poſſible at- 
E fiftance to the Marqueſs, when he found abun- 
dance of Blood trickle down his Arm, from a 
Wound he had not perceived by reaſon of the 
it beat of the Combat. But finding that there was 
i | no 
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no long ſtaying for them in this place, he got in. 
to a Boat with his Brother upon the IHames, and 
ſo to London, where he kept him concealed, till 
he knew how this matter would be reliſh'd by 
the King; this done, he himſelf went alone pri. 
vately to Che/ſea, where he entred his Houſe iſ 
through a, Back door of the Garden, whereof he Y. 
had the Key. | 
Having loſt abundance of Blood. he look d on! 
for a place where to take a little reſt ; and ma. 
king up towards an Arbor, which was not as yet 
covered with Green, becauſe. it was early in the 
Spring, he eſpy'd a Woman there, and approach. We 
ing gently, found her to be the Counteſs of De. 
vonſbire. The ſight of her caus'd ſuch an Emo. 
tion in him, as is eaſie to be gueſs'd at; for the 
Part he was to act was of ſuch a nature, that 
was to decide of ſo many things that he did not 
know how to ſpeak, nor how to keep filence! 
Ar laſt the ſame inclination that naturally eng: 
ges us to follow what we love, got the Aſcen- 
dant over all other Confiderations, due to the 
Widow of the Earl of Devonſhire. He drew neat 
with a fearful Look, and at once throwing him. 
ſelf at her feet, preſented his Sword to her: | 
you believe I deſerve your Anger, Madam, ail We 
he, puniſh me; this is the ſame Sword which ba: 
revenged you upon the Earl of Devonſhire : He i: 
no more among the Living. Will you pierce a Heart i 
that adores you Whillſt he was thus addreſſing 
himſelf to the Counteſs, ſhe ſtood amazed, noi 
knowing to what all this tended, till ſhe under: 
ſtood that the Man who was the moſt dear 0 
her in the World had kill'd her Husband. Sbe 
ſet forth a moſt lamentable cry, and groan'd as il 
ſhe were giving up the Ghoſt ; her eyes open, and 
her body without motion and ſpeech , as if ſe 
had been turn'd into ſtone, The Earl who knen 
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oo well the Agony of her Soul, durſt not ſay 
dne word to her; but ſuch was the Emotion of 
Wis Spirits, as made the blood run afreſh from his 
Wound down his Arm upon the Ground: I am & 
Wing to die, Madam, ſaid he; if you would have 
8: /o, 1 will make no Complaints againſt my Deſti- 
Y. es, cruel Man, laid ſhe, I deſire to ſee the 
ud of your Life, I owe it at a Sacrifice to the me- 
ory of the Earl of Devonſhire, you are bis Mur- 
erer; alas! why did you not rather commit 
his Marther upon me ! I would pardon you my 
WDeath, but "tis not in my power to forgive you 
Wis, Every thing obliges me to hate you, I muſt 
declare an implacable war againſt you, and omit 
othing to take revenge of you. One flroke more, 
br he to her, you need not look out for any other 


Urne but your Averſion. Tow ſee unto what a con- 
dition I am reduced; I am only afraid my 
bod will not run faſt enough to ſatisfie your an- 
1. Neer, pray make uſe of my Sword, and don't re- 
n- ie me this melancholy ſatisfation of dying by 
he N Hour bands. Oh! ig it in my power ? Barbarous 
Alan, cry'd ſhe, as if you were 1gnor ant 4 that 


tal Aſcendent you have got over my heart 
FA! you are only too ſenſible of it ; you inſult 
id Nover me in that you dare come to preſent your ſelf 
as {before me, and ſtill more, when you deſire your 


Death at my bands. Let me lament at my own let- 
Ware the exceſs of my misfortunes. This laſt Cata- 
Vrophe has caft me into an unconceiuable Deſpairy 
Wor I ſee in your perſon the Enemy of my Husband, 
HF my Children, and of my Family, and aeverthe. 
6 ſuffer you in my preſence, and don't find wit h. 
E my ſelf thoſe motions of that implacable hatred 
L ought to bear you. Puniſh me, Madam, I am at 


nd {pour feet ready to ſubmit to any thing, reply d 
he the Earl with a low and feeble voice, and then 
his ſtrength failing, he lay ſtretch'd out upon the 
00 | Ft | Ground, 


ot 
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Ground, covered all over with Blood, Speech: 

leſs, and in a cold Sweat. r 18 
I be furprize this Accident cauſed in the fair 
Counteſs, is ſcatce to be conceived : At that very 
inſtant, leaving her Revenge to the Law, and the 
King's diſpoſal; and looking upon it as a baſe 
Action to fight againſt a vanquiſh'd Enemy, all 
her care was bent upon his Relief. Berinccur, 
who had got notice of his Maſter's arrival, and 
who was'in ſearch after him, happened to come 
that way at that very juncture of time; and ſee. 
ing him in Company with the Counteſs, was 

doing back out of Reſpect. She calld him to 
bs. and fhewing the Karl, whole Head ſhe held 
with her Hands, ſaid, Come to our aſſiſtance, tue are 
both a going to die. Berincour irighted to the 
heart to ſee his Maſter in ſuch a Condition, beggd 
the Counteſs to aſſiſt him, and then bound up 
the Wound in his Arm ſo dextrouſly, that the 
Blood was ſtop'd immediately: He then went to 
fetch ſome Water, which he ſprinkled into his 
Face; and this, with certain Cordial Drops be; 
gave him, immediately brought him to himſelf WM © 
out of the Swoon, that had been occaſion d by ſe 
the loſs of Blood and Spirits, and the Emotion IM © 
he felt at the Reproaches of the Counteſs of MW F 
| Devonſhire. Overjoyd to ſee her ſo nar 
him; Alas Madam, faid he, Is it you ? Ani. 
worthy of your Pity ? wound you bave me live? 
or do you reſerve. me with an intention 1 ; 
male me a more public Example of your Ke. 7 

venge ? She anſwer'd not a word, but cry d with 
out intermiſſion. The Earl of Warwick went © 
ſlowly to the Houſe, ſupported by Berincour: 
But the Counteſs remain'd in the Arbour, to 4 
bandon herſelf to her Grief, which being ſome-W > 
what check'd by the Earl's Preſence, when ſhe 
now ſaw herſelf alone, Good God! what ah 

000 


bad prop mend mA WA, .. a 


= 


„rr 6, | 


r 8 „ __ d tile nn r 


Part Hl. Furl of Warwick. 
choly Reflexions did not ſhe make upon the od- 


zreat a ſhare of Senſe, not to foreſee the Conſe- 
WE quences of ſo tragical an Accident; how the 
blame of the Earl of Devor/hire's Death was to 
l @ bc laid at her Door, ſince at the ſame time ſhe 
u concealed at the Earl o. Warwick's: What 
aber interpretation can this admit o ? laid fhe, 
b and who will be able to diſcern my Innocence, ins- 


| herſelf like a Weman baniſh'd the World, a. 
bandon'd by her Relations and Friends, Where 
: ſhould ſhe feek for Refuge now? . How bs able 


0 life, and lie under a ſuſpicion of a Love Igtrigue? 
Her Griet prevail'd ſo tar over her Spirits, that 
ip che was ready to drop down dead, when Berr- 


-#- — 


Chamber: I wii never {ce him more, ſaid ſhe 
be! all in Tears, he bas robb'd me of my Re put ation, 


m LU has diſturlyd the Repoſe of my Life, I am re- 


| ſolved to leave this place, let the Buent be what it 


WY had to. be, thus afflicted, he did all that lay in 
„bis Power to give her ſome Conſolation: Ar the 


| ame time he made ſuch preſſing Inſtances to en- 


certainly come out to ſee her, that at laſt ſhe 


bo, conſented to his Requrſt. 

o adam, faid the Earl to her, I am too cauti. 
me. © in every thing relating to you, to ſuffer with 
e Patience you ſhould he charged of having tos 
I aucb indulgence for me; I would willingly pleaſe 


Tis 


neſs of her Deſtiny ! She was Miſtreſs of too 
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vo ved in ſo many dark Rides * She canflileret 
do appear at Court? How to live a Vagabend-: 


cour coming very ſeaſonably to her Reliet, con- 
8 jured her to give a Viſit to his Maſter in his 


ail. Had it been upon another Occaſion, Berin. 
cl £07 would have been much ſurprized at thele 
0 - * * 

Expreſſions; but knowing what juſt cauſe ſhe. 


' gage her to ſee the Earl, to conſult about their 
Re- Re n of W 
b Aſtairs, repreſenting to her, that elſe he wou'd 


ly Joa, tis the only Deſire ans 0 of my L 46. 
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| ; | Memoirs of the Part HI; 
"tis the only happineſs I know of; but rather than 
this Haph leſs the greateſt of all others to me, 
Should fall to my Lot at the expence of your Ho- 
nour, I ſbou'd have Reſolut ion enough to reſign it. 
Fudge by this, tobether I make ſerious Reflexion: 
#pon what courſe you ought to take upon this Ce- 
caſion : Nay, I dare go farther, and adviſe you 10 
o immediately to throw yourſelf at the King's 
ny and demand my Head for having fought your 
Husband and kilPd him, contrary 10 the Laws of 
the Land, and without his Majeſties Permiſſion. 
But conſidering that the Ear! and Counteſs of 
Angleſey may not be ſo ſoon reconciled to you, and 
that your Husband's Executors out of Frejudice 
taken againff you, may be backwards in ſupplying / 
you with what is neceſſary to make your appear. n 
ance at Court, I deſire you to atcept br theſe n 
Jewels, which being of a conſiderable value, wil! 
enable you to proſecute me to Death. = 
Are theſe the Arms you put into my Hands ; 
wherewith to fight you? O) the moſt generous te 
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Enemy that ever was, or ever will be, cry d the 
Counteſs, How! toau d you have me make uſe of 
pour Obligations to Perſecute you, and to declart 
anyſelf your Enemy, when you heap Favours upon 
me? Leave me, my Lord, to my own entire li 
berty to hate you : The Road you cut out to cone 
fo my Heart, is too offenſrve to me, I deſire no. 
thing of yours, becauſe IT would not be charged 
with Ingratitude, when I muſt af againſt you. 
The Earl employ'd all his Rhetorick to perſuade MM ? 
her, but in vain; ſhe had a Soul too noble to 
burthen herſelf with ſuch an Obligation. After 
having ſaid many things more, or rather all what 
the nature of ſo odd an Adventure would admit 
of: How can I, added ſhe, a the King io give 
me Satisfation proportionable to the Evil you hau 
done me, when I owe you already ſuch ſignal Obi. 
gations? 


\ 
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We ations? And after all, tho the World is not ac. 
; guainted with the true reaſon thereof, every body 
Was taken ſuch a prejudice againſt me already 
| hat they will believe tbe whole to be only a Drotl, 


# 


iy 


No matter for that, Madam, reply'd the Earl, it 
Wought 10 be your Care to have nothing to reproach 
. yourſelf ; let Time and Chance take care for the 
Greſt. Is it poſſible, ſaid ſhe, you can imagine I 
bould for the future be your moſt cruel Enemy ? 
WAnd is it poſſible, Madam, ſuid he, you ſhould be 
1% I bave always preſeryd ſuch pure and re- 
8 /peitful Sentiments for you, I have bad fo ſlender 
da ſhare in that unfortunate Accident, which ren- 
ders you inconſolable: I received ſo groſs an Af. 
Pont from the Earl of Devonthire before I /o 
nach as thought of Revenge, that if you will exa- 


ſe 5 mine my whole Conduit, you will agree with me, 
1 WE that I deſerve only Compaſſion. 


They continued their Diſcourſe for a conſide- 
table time; till at laſt the Earl ſaw the Coun- 
teſs take her final Leave, and that with ſuch an 
Affliction on his fide, that he never felt the like 
| betore at any time of their Separation. Berin- 
cour attended her ro London, and the Earl went 
in his Barge the ſame way, accompanying the 
Boat wherein his adorable Counteſs was with 
| his Eyes as far as he could; and would rather 
have choſen to follow her to the Worlds end, 
than to have been King of England. 
| Scarce was the Duel betwixt the Earls of De- 
8 vonſhjre and Warwick over, but the diſmal News 
thereof came to the King's Ears, and the whole 
Court. Every body run to Barn Elmt, ſome out 

of Friendſhip, others qut of Curiofity ; but no- 
thing was to be ſeen there, the dead Bodies 
were removed, and the living gone. The King 
was extreamly uneaſie at this Accident, not 
knowing, as yet, the Event, or on which ſide the 
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of her Age, who had ſacrificd her 


Ils 0 be Pare m. 
Scale had turnd ; but was ſenſible it mult needs 


fall very hard upon the Earl of Warwick and the 


Counteſs of Devonſhire, for whom he ſtill re. 


tain'd ſome favourable Inclinations, notwithſtand. 
ing his former Grudge, to ſee himſelf 1 Indi: 


ferently treated by her. 

The Earl of Warwick duiſt not venture to Po 
to Court, but writ a Letter, full of Reſpect and 
Submiſſion, to the King, begging his Protection 
againft the Widow and Relations of the Earl of 
Devonſhire : le repreſented, that the Affront 
given him at the Play-Houſe,. was of ſuch a na 
ture, as not to be wiped off, but by the Death 
of his Rival, and that he durſt not preſume to 
throw himſelf at his Maiefties Feet, without his 


Permiſſion. 


' His Letter met with a favourable reception 
from the King; but nevertheleſs, order'd him to 
keep himſelf concealed for ſome time, for feat 
that if he ſhou'd immediately appear at his 
Lodgings at Court, the whole Family of the 
Earl of Devonſhire would unanimoutly complain 
of his partiality, to ſee him in the fame degree 
of Favour as betore. 

The Counteſs of Deuanſbire, upon her arrival 
in London, went to her Nurſes, the only place 
where ihe could hope for a kind reception, 
What a ſtrange turn of Fortune? for the hand- 
ſomeſt Lady in the Kingdom, born to ſo great 


an Eſtate, and related to all the Great Men of the 


Court: What an odd Change, | 11 15 a Lady 
nclination to 


her Vertue, and who had nothing that was mare: 
rial to reproach her felt with! *Tis true, het 
Innocen.e was, her only Comfort ; and had ſh: 
been otherwiſe, her Guilt would have much in 
_ creaſed her Mis fortunes; .: She writ Letters to all 
her Family, the ſpoke to the Earl's 5 Execuro!s ro 
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Part III. 'Eurl of Warwick. 

Ja with her in concert, to proſecute the Earl of 
artich, But theſe were fo far from doing fo, 
hat they treated her very harſhly ; and told her, 
they would bring an Indicment againſt her, and 
that ſhe had beit to look ro herſelf, ſince the 
would find it one of the hardeft peices of work 


| 


0 ſhe had ever met with in all her Life. A recep- 
1 WT tion fo different from what ſhe had promiſed to 
f W herſelf, both ſurprized and afflicted her to the 
0 


highest degree: She then endeavoured a Recon- 
ciliation with the Earl and Counteſs of Augleſey; 
and their Affection for their Daugbter was nor 
bo far extinguifh'd, but that it might have been 
0 te- kindled again, had the good effects thereol 
not been prevented by thole that did her a thou- 
8 {nd ill Offices with them. | 
all rhefe Misfortunes were not able to ſubdue 
her Courage: She had taken a Reſolution (the 
molt difficult of all) to demand Juſtice againſt 
the Earl of Warwick ; and all the Obſtacles ſhe 
mer in her way, was not comparable to rhar. 
She threw herſelf at the King's Feet, in her 
Widows Robes, and tho' her Eyes were drown- 
ed in Tears, they had not loſt their force. The 
i WW Eing thought her now a+ thonfand times more 
© WW hindiome than when ſhe firſt made him her 
u. WW Conquelt, and the Earl of Warwick appeard a 
d. thouland times more guilty to him, to have 
at known how to get fo far the Aſcendant over fo 
e charming a Perſon, which had made him kill the 
ly WW Earl of Devonſhire. He promiſed the Counteſs to 
e treat her Enemy according to the utmoſt rigour of 
the Law, being very much pleaſed to have an op- 
WW portunity of tormenting her in a way ſhe durſt not 
ne complain of; for whatever precaution ſhe took 
vor to betray her Sentiments by her Looks, the 
ll young Monarch ſoon diſcovered her uneafinets : 
0 Thus they revenged themſelves upon one another, 
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the King by Threatning the Perſon beloved by 
the Counteſs, and ſhe in diſcovering her tavour. 
able Inclinations for his Rival. 


The Counteſs, by theſe Words, knowing himto We 


lively to be ſoon defaced : If the King ſees you on: 


Fortune I foreſee will befal me. 
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Soon after, ſhe found thar her Name was in- 
ſerted alſo in the Bill preſented againſt the Earl 
ot Warwick, and that they were for ſecuring her 
Perſon, to call her to account, where ſhe had 
abſconded herſelf during her Abſence from het 
Family. This new Diſgrace obliged her to hate 
recourſe to the King's Protection; which ſhe did 
one Evening when ſhe knew he had not been very 
well that Day; and that notwithſtanding this, 
orders had been given by his Majeſty, that ſh: 


ſhould be admitted into his Cloſer. She had a 

long Veil over her Face; and as ſhe was pallins Wh: 
in a Chair, along a dark Gallery, a Gentleman chi 
wrap'd up in his Cloak, ſtopping the Chair: men, II 


Mhither are you going, Madam? ſaid he, Have 
you forgot the King's Paſſion, and what Praiſe: 
be bas beflowed upon you but lately? Oh! cru! Mt 
Woman, you intend to make me a Sacrifice to this 
dangerous Rival; you will re-kindle the old Fame. 


be the Earl of Warwick: Alas] don't you know, We 
faid ſhe, what a Condition ] am reduced to? wou'l 
you have me deſtroy d by my Enemies? And ar: 
not you of the ſame opinion with me, that il: 
King is ſo deeply enamour d with Madam Gray, 
that be thinks no more of me ? I cannot reſi ja 
tied upon that Point, teply'd the Earl, I «i 
ſenſible, that the Impreſfions you make are i 


more, he will certainly fall in Love with you. h 
came juſt now from bim, and it was be that tu b 
me he expetted your coming; be waits for you will t. 
the utmoſt impatience ; but, Madam, for God. F 
fake dont go thuber, ſecure me againſt a Mi 3 


Vu 


1 l. Fart of Warwick. 
Tou make me afraid of myſelf, ny Lord, ſaid 
e, I don't defire to z beloved by the King; 
eat to him in my behalf, and get an order from 

im for me t bs admitted into a Nunnery,; for 
ice 1 can't ſee you without being Criminal 
W-:trive it ſo that 1 may ſee nobody in the World, 
The Earl overjoy'd at this extraordinary piece of 
Complaiſance of the Counteſs, return'd her a 
Thoufand thanks; aſſuring her, he would omit 
Hothing to obtain the Order ſhe deſited from the 
King. However, when he began to intimate to 
the King the reſolution the Counteſs had taken 
of retiring into a Nunnery, this Prince told 
nim he would never conſent to it; and that fince 
ſhe had no ſuch Thoughts when he ſaw her laſt, 
Ithis muſt be the product of his Counſels to her. 
The Earl being not a little ſurprized at the 
King's Anſwer, was now fully convinc'd, that 
neither Time, nor all the Charms of Madam 
£ Gray, had been powerful enough to raſe out of 
the King's Mind, the Impreſſions made there 
% by the Counte.s of Devonſbire; and that there- 
fore it was high time for him to perſuade her to 
| conceal herſelf. 

Tho? the Earl of Warwick's Authority was 
very great at that time in England, yet out of a 
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Devonſhire, he ſaw none but his intimate Friends. 
The Marqueſs of Montague did the fame, his 
Wounds proving ſo dangerous, that his Life was 
more than once deſpair'd of, becauſe the little 
care he took of it, proved a great hinderance to 
his Cure. The Earl of Warwick wou'd fain have 
been conſtantly with him; but his Paſſion for 
the Counteſs of Devonſhire calld him to other 
Places, where he might do her the moſt effectu- 
al Service. | 
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Meno of the Part I 
This fair Widow as ſoon as ſhe underſtood the 
King's refuſal to let her go into a Nunnery, wz; 
contriving a place of Retirement, where ſhe migph 
remain unknown to all the World: She ſtood jp 
need of the Earl of Warwickt's aſſiſtance, withour 
which ſhe found it would be very difficult 01 
her to compaſs her Deſigns. He cauſed to hy 
purchaſed a Houſe, privately, which made by; 
a ſlender appearance on the out ſide; but ſo mag. 
nificently adorn'd within, that the Palace of 
P/ycbe, built by Love itſelf, could not be more 
pleaſant or more agreeable. The Counteſs waz 
*-2ry willing to accept of this Retiretnent, provi. 
ded the Earl of Warwick woy'd not come there 

to ſee her; being perſuaded, that ſhe could nor, iſ 
without Guilt, continue a ſtrict Correipondence 
with a Man who had kill'd her Husband : And 


courſe of the Law, he always found means to 
put them off by ambiguous Anſwers ; till they 
were convinced that all their Sollicitations wete 
likely to be in vain. The Counteſs on the other 
. hand, now began to flatter herſelf, that living in 
this place of Retirement, without the leaſt noiſe 

or luſtre, ſne wou'd ſoon be forgot by all the 
World ; when the Earl of Pembroke, now deep- 
er in Love with her than ever he had been bes 
þ "OR ME 950 


the Earl tearing, leſt the ſhou'd be diſcovered in Wt ® 
her Lodgings, unleſs ſhe went thither with a!l WW 
olfible tpeed, promiſed to do every thing (li: : te 

Tired, The Earl of Warwick ſent Berincour to 1 c 
attend her at her new Houſe, whilſt he ſtay d a: Wt " 
London with the Marqueſs of Montague. H. Þ 
had been in no ſmall danger from his Enemies, ! 
could the King have been prevail'd upon to leave ; L 
him to their Mercy; but the Friendſhip he bote | 
him put a ſtop to their Defigns ; ſo that tho! Mt 
they without intermiſſion reiterated their Initan- WF * 

ces for the King to leave him to the ordinary WE | 
| | 
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re; found out her Houſe, and left no tone un- 


arn'd, to ger admittance there: *Tis true, this 
eas no cafic task to be compaſs'd; but in Exg- 
land; as in moſt other Countries, there are 


ew things which may not be purchaſed by 
Money. 
The Earl found means to engage one of the 


ounteſés Waiting women into his Intereſt ; ſhe 
opened to him a little Back gate, by which he 
Eentred into a moſt curious Flower-garden, where 
mer Miſtreſs uſed to walk every Night. He lay 
concealed betwixt a Hedge of Trees, when he 
Iſaw her coming along negligently dreſs'd in 
Mourning, and more beautiful than the Mother 
of Love her ſelf: The fight of her put him in- 
to an unſpeakable confuſion; for if he loved her 
beyond all the World, he reſpected her no leſs, 
and feared to diſc blige her, it he accoſted her. She 
will doubtleſs, ſays he, be offended at the liberty! 


* 
* 


: take: All the imprecations I can make will not 


clear me from the ſuſpicion ſhe has conceived of 
my being one ot the moſt intimate Friends of 


Madam Gray. Nay perhaps. ſhe may fancy I am 


in Love with her; but ſhe will ſcarce think it 
worth her while to reflect thus far, the happy 
Earl of Warwick takes up all her thoughts, and 
ſhe little concerns her ſelf about me. The Coun- 
tels had already taken ſeveral Turns in the Gar- 
den, before he durſt venture to come out from 
behind the Hedge, but at laſt he did, throwing 
himſelf immediately at her feet. She frightned 
to the heart, run away, and the Earl thinking ſhe 
knew him, and that what ſhe did was out of an 
averſion to him, reſolved to make her ſenſible of 
the Torments he ſuffere! for her: No, Madam, 
ſaid he, keeping her back, No, I don't come here 
to deplore at your feet theſe unconceivable Evils 
you make me ſuffer, I come here to load you with 
| 7e. 


| Memoirs of the Part 1, 
- reproaches, as being the moſt cruel of all Women 
living. Icone, I ſay, to complain of that unjuſt 
Preference you give to the Earl of Warwick, 1 
the Man who bas kilFd your Hixband, to him, wh; 
# the Enemy of your Family; tis bim you hays 
choſen your Confident, your Protector, and th 
deareſt of your Friends, whilſt J lead a lingrim 
unfortunate Life, which it is impoſfile for me ia 
hold without pleaſing you, and which I intend u 
ſacrifice to you, if you don't think it worthy you 
care: There is ſo little reaſon in what you ſay, 
reply'd the Counteſs, moved at his Reproaches i 
that a Man muſt be very 1 ta come to 
a place where I will be ſeen by no body to upbrail 
me with my misfortunes ; once for all, my Lord, 
forbid you to come here agy more. | „ 
The ſame moment the Earl of Pembrołe eſpyd 
the Earl of Warwick ; what a ſurprizing fight MW 
for an amorous and jealous Perſon ! He did not 
queltion but that they had an Interview every Her 
Night in that Garden, and that there was a very II 
ſtrict Correſpondence betwixt them; as the Earl MW 
of Warwick on the other hand, was not a little 
exaſperated at the Tight of him in that place. Wis 
How! is it you my Lord! cry'd the Earl of Wars : 
wick, ic it poſſible your Curiofity ſhould lead you 

fo far beyond its bounds, as to forget what is ou. 
ing to a perſon of that Quality and Merit as ny 
Lady Devonſhire ic? And you my Lord, your ſelf, 
reply'd the Earl fiercely, don't you ſet me a good 
Example? Have not I as much zeal and reſpel 
for ber, as you? have I not an extream ambition 
to ſerve her? And, in a word, have I been acceſ 
ſary to ber misfortune ? All this ſignifies nothing, 
anſwered the Earl of Warwick briskly, there it 
no compariſon betwixt your Paſſion and mine; but 
this is not a place fit to diſpute this matter itt 
The Earl of Warguck carrying his Arm 1 
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rt III. Earl of Warwick. 

if, the Earl of Pembroke was ready tb butſt 
r madneſs, becauſe he had for a conſid erable 
me paſt been vety defirous to fight him, and 
Nuilſt they were diſcourſing together, the Coun- 
took this opportunity of abſenting her ſelf, 
ing vex d to the Soul to fee her ſelf diſcover- 
in her Retirement; this being her chief Con- 
lation at that time to hope to remain conceal'd 
rom all the world. 

As for the Earl of Pembroke, he uſed frequent- 
Jy to commit ſuch Errors in his Paſſion, as he 
Peartily repented of afterwards; and ſo it hap- 
% Pened in this caſe. He run away like a Madman, 
a Wo Madam Gray, and told her what he had ſeen 
„n relation to their common Enemies. She, plea- 
ed to the heart to have found fo fair an oppor- 


EST 


„d Wtunity of revenging her ſelf of them, without 
ht more ado told it to all the World, that the 
10: WCounteſs of Devonſhire, not ſatisfy'd to have 
rj erawn ſo many misfortunes upon her Family, 
ry liv'd near London in a Houſe belonging to the 
al Earl of Warw:ck, This piece of hers ſo nearly 


Wtouch'd the whole Family of this Lady, that it 
is not to be expreſs'd, how many ill effects it 
produced to her; and the Executors of the late 
vi r] obtain'd an Act, laying a Fine of one hun- 
. dred Marks of Gold upon the Earl of Warwick, 
co be paid by him as often as he ſhould go to 
(dee her. | 
od WW The Earl was little concern'd thereat, as on the 
ee other hand | proved ſome farisfa&ion to the 
01 8 Counteſs : I Da now, ſaid ſhe, be freed from 
„be hazard of receiving his Viſits, wbich muſt have 
rs, 8 a/ways been attended with a thouſand troubleſome 
| Conſequences. A long Abſence is ſometimes requiſite 
to perform a Cure. But after ſome further refle- 
Ctions, Dare I, added ſhe, flatter my ſelf with 
the enjoyment cf any Tranquility * Have 2 1 
| on 
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1 
found | 
Day Lfoſt ſaw the Earl, it has not been in ny pn. 


into her Room, was ſuch that nothing can be 
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by experience, that ever {ince that {ff 


er to forget bim?what attempts have I not carry} 
on againſt my own heart ? I can't upbraid. ny fe 
with having been too indulgent to him; Wyou!! 1 
pleaſe Heaven, the world was as well conviy. 
ced of the uprightneſs of my Sentiments «lf 
Lam. Being fully reſolved to lead a reſerved life 
the King's endeavours to ſee her proved all in 
vain ; ſhe was not for furniſhing new matter of 
Diſcourſe upon her own. account, and therefore 
tejedted all his offers with as much reſolution z 
reſpect. The King laid the fault thereof upon | 
the Earl of Warwick. How far ſhe is prepoſi:6'4 BK” 
in his behalf, ſaid he, ſpeaking of her, and hou WR; 
he tries my patience to the utmoſt, to date to 
love where 1 love! Theſe Reflections began by 
degrees to make him raſe out of his Memory MW 
the Remembrance of the Services and the c- 
knowledgments he ow'd to the Earl 5 he forgot 
it was he who had put the Crown on his head; 
or it he remembred it, it was to be ſorry te 
ow'd him ſuch an Obligation. Tis certain, that 
any man leſs in love, or leſs generous than the 
Earl of Warwick, would have been very cautious 
to incur a Fine of an hundred Marks of Gold; but 
he ſlighted it, and if he took any precaurion at 
all when he went to the Counteſs, it was only 
not to expoſe her to the Diſcourſe of others. 
His Impatience of ſeeing her carrying him above 
all other Confiderations, he uſed no other dit 
guiſe than a Cloak, ſo alone he went very late 
at Night. Her ſurprize when ſhe ſaw him come 
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compared to it; Do you conſider, my Lord, ſaid 
ihe, what you do? you' furniſh our common Ene. 
mies with Weapons to fight us, and how dearly wil 
you pay for this uſeleſs Vifit you give me? Pre. 
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in di/picafng 10 you, reply' he, I 
ay conſidered 10 all . reſt; Madam, I dont 
In this ſatigſallion too dearly bought, tho I 
Wy one bundred Marks of Gold for every time I 
oe the bonour of ſeeing you; and I ſhould never 
u nacb concerned about ihe Fine, if you would 
„age me. leave to run the hazard o paying it 
iner. There is but little reaſon for what you tell 
Pe, added fhe , har, my Lord, you ought not only 
0 have a regard to your own ſatisfattion in this 
Buſineſs, but alſo to my Reputation, which ought 
o be a thouſand times dearer to you : Reflett upon 
what the World will think of me, if you come 10 
% ne; 1 am flill the Widow of the Earl of De. 
BS onſhire. Oh! Madam, you are flill the moſt cruel 
Weman to me in the world, replies the Earl. My 
WP fon, my Conſtancy, my Reſpeit, nothing 7s 
able to open my way to your heart, you always 
continue to be rigorous to me. The Counteſs re- 
und no anſwer to theſe reproaches, but lifting: 
up her eyes to Heaven, fetch'd a deep figh. 
= He ſtay'd as long as ſhe would give him leave; 
but the Viſit was ſoon diſcovered, for they had 
their Spies, who obſerved every body that went 
in and out at my Lady Devonſpires; ſo the Earl 
being Con: Aed, was forced to pay the Fine, 
which he did with ſo noble a freedom, as tended 
more to the confuſion of His Enemies, than cauſed 
he leaſt diſſatisfaction to him. The King could 
not forbear to ſpeak to him about it: It pal 
Ve, ſaid he, you ſhould go about to be your own 
ruin; and that 155 ſhould not have Condult 
enough to forbear Viſiting my Lady Devonſhire ? 
Did your Majeſiy but know bow far my Extrava- 
gancy exceedy all bounds, you would not ſpeak to 
me thus: For, Sir, to fee the truth, bitherto 
T'can ſay, ] have not ſeen one minute which might 
flatter me, to be beloved.” I come to ber ages nſt 
| ber 
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ber Conſent, I ſubmit to all the harſh redukes "lf 
impoſes upon me, and to make up the matter they 
make me pay an hundred Marks of Gold. I ca 
ſcarce believe you, ſaid the King Laughing, ce- 
tainly at that rate you are fit for a dark 
with nothing but ſtraw in it. 2 
The Counteſs underſtood with the greateſ 
vexation that could be, how the Earl of War. 
wick had paid the Fine, and that this laſt ac. 
cident was enough to ſet even thoſe who had eg. 
tertain'd a good opinion of her hitherto againſt 
ju her: Her affliction was ſo exceſſive, that ſhe cry( 
Ul for many days together. The Earl, who received 
a conſtant News from her, could not be at reſt till 
he gave her another Viſit, in hopes to afford het 
ſome Conſolation ; but being no more cautious 
than before, he was diſcovered a ſecond time 
and was forced once more to pay the ſame Fine. 
The King threatned him witk his Diſgrace, un- 
leſs he could alter his meaſures; and the Coun Wi 
teſs of Oxford was ſo far exaſperated againſt the WP 
Counteſs of Devonſhire, that ſhe Join'd her Inte WM 
reſt with Madam Gray, and all the reſt of het 
Enemies, to tear her quite to pieces. | 
This Averſion had its riſe from a moſt furious WG 
Jealouſie ſhe had conceived againſt her, becauſe M 
they had always been Rivals in point of Beauty; 
and the Counteſs of Oxford, who was infinitely WF 
fond of her Husband, had taken a fancy that be 
ſighed for my Lady Devonſhire ; perhaps ſhe was 
not in the wrong of it; but if he did, his Deſtiny i 
was the ſame with all the reſt of thoſe that lo. 
ved her. Notwithſtanding all this, this Lady has WW 
ving conceived a hatred againſt her, took upon het 
to make a moſt deſperate noiſe about the Earl of 
Warwick's Extravagancies: He was heartily vex'd 
at it, but to no purpoſe ; he left off viſiting het, 
but this ſerved only to exaſperate her the my 
whi 
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wrt Ill. Earl of Warwick. ; * 
ich made her ſpread abroad abundance of Fa- * 
lous Stories, which paſs'd for tiue ones, Ac- 
Wrding to the courſe of the World it is enough 
Sac the Darts of a flanderous Tongue thrown 
ainſt a handſome Lady, ate hack d by a multi- 
Ide, to make them exert their full force, eſpe- 
ally if ſhe be under the Clouds, and her Beau- 

and Charms attract more Envy than Compaſ- 


MN. 2-4 70-87 0 | | 
The Earl of Warwick, almoſt reduced to de- 
air to ſee ſo many obltacles in his way, contri- 
Wd a certain Subterraneous Vaulted paſſage 

aching to the Counteſs of Devor/hire's Houle z 
this Paſſage were ſeveral ſpacious Apart- 
Wents adapted to the two Seaſons of the 
War; thoſe for the Summer being cruſted over 
With fine Marble, and other coſtly Stones, thoſe 
Ur the Winter were Wainſcoted with the fineſt 
Wood ; He laid our beſides this above 5aooo J. 
ling, in rich Moveables, ſuch as Braſs Sta. 
es, Gold, Silver, and Cryſtal Veſſels, Brocad- 
Beds, and ſuch like, ſo that thoſe of bis in- 
mate friends, whom he admitted to the ſight 
Pereof, thought they had been brought into an 
ehamted Palace. Theſe Apartments being fi- 
Wih'd with all poſſible expedition, he writ to the 
{ ounteſs the moſt reſpectful and the moſt enga- 
Wiog Letter that could be, conjuring her to make 
is the place of her Retirement, from whence 
& would open a door into her Garden, if ſhe 
Would: be pleaſed to give her Conſent. But ſhe 
ew d fo invincible an averſion to it, and reject; 
& his Propofition with ſo much haughrineſ: 
Pat he had but little hopes of ſeeing het ſerled 

lere. 2 J CIP Lint 2 
This pat him under an extraordinary perplexi- 
for ſeveral days, which the Marquefs of 
lontague, (who was then with him) taking no- 
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Memoirs of the Part II. 
tice of, I can't without ſome regret, ſaid he, 
* enquire after your Secret, becauſe you will 
514. imagine my curiofity to proceed rather 
from my own than your Intereſt. But, my Lord, 
© ler your opinion be what it will upon that 
© head, I can't forbear to take my fhare in your 
© Grief, and look upon it as if it were my own; 
© Oh! Brother, you need not fear to be fuſpedt 
© ed by me, cry'd the Earl, My affairs are redu. 
ced to ſo lamentable a condition, ſcarce any body 
* will go about to croſs me. The Counteſs of 


* Devonſhire forbids me to ſee her, and I know 


© not what to think of fo rigorous a Sentence. 
»The King loves her ſtill. How! cry'd he, ſhall 
the luſtre of his Crown deface the Merits of 
my Paſſion ? Does fhe know that if I would 
7 have conſulted my own ad vantage only, I might 
- fit in the ſame Throne, whereof I put him in 
Poſſeſſion? So generous an Action as this, is it 
* not worthy of the higheſt Eſteem? I can ſcarce 
© believe, faid the Marqueſs, ſhe ſhould preter 
© the King to you, and would it pleaſe Heaven 
© her heart were prepoſſeſs'd by no other but him: 
© But, my Lord, I underſtand you Brother, faid 
© the Earl, you love her ſtill, but the Conkde 
© ration you have for me, makes you not em- 
© bark upon this fatal Ocean ; you don't know 
© as yet how terrible it will prove to you; but 
don't take my word for it, don't check you 
* Paſſion longer upon my account; it it is ny 
* Deſtiny to meet with Rivals, you will be in 
© ſkrumental in helping me to vanquiſh- them; 
© and if Fate will not afford me the farisfaCtion 
® of being beloved by her, make your ſelf to 
* be beloved, it will afford me ſome ſort of Cow 
r l 
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part Ill. Earl of Warwick. 

The Marqueſs, tranſported with joy at what 
he told him, embraced him moſt tenderly; And 
how! My Lord, faid he, do you give your 
8+ Conſent for me to ſerve your Divine Counteſs! 
What you juſt now ſpoke to me, does it pro- 
© cced from ſome ſudden motion, or is it owing 
* to your more ſerious Confiderations * Don't 


* 
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trouble your ſelf, reply'd the Earl, about the 
„reaſon that made me ſay ſo, but make the beſt 
„ol it, if you can. The Marqueſs of Monta- 
| eue did not think fit to puth the matter any fur- 


ther for that time, and he was ſo taken up 
. already with the flattering Idea of pleaſing the 
| Counteſs, or at leaſt of endeavouring it, or to 
of die at her feet, if ſhe would not ſufter him to 
lire for her, that he could think of nothing elſe, 
at chan how to put his Deſign in execution. This 
n proved no eaſie task, tor ſhe had taken ſuch pre- 
it ¶ cautions-to dvoid the Viſits of the King and of 
ce the Earls of Wartwick and Pembroke, that 7a 
er Houſe was as narrowly guarded as a Fort. Not- 
en withſtanding all this, rhe Marqueſs got in; ſhe 
1: vas ſurprized to hear his name, and heſitated for 
WW 2 while whether the ſhould give him admittance, 
de he being Brother to the Earl of Warwick, who 
mM WF had been his Second in the late Duel; but it was 
on IF not in her power to rob her ſelf of the pleaſure 
but of hearing lome news or other from him; and as 
aur ſhe expected he brought her ſome, ſhe had not 
0) i firength enough to fefuſe him. The Marqueſs 
1 accoſted her with ſuch ſymptoms of fear in his 


— — 
1 
bee 


ez Face, as much ſurprized her: 1 am come, Madam, 
ion faid he, 70 juſtiſie my Conduct; perbaps you haue 
to been told I Fnew before hand of their Cuarrel, 


0 WH which occaſioned the Duel; doubtleſs I ſhoutd have 
oo 8 toit hit, iT [ 2 ie beradn, 
I'bap ng to go out of Lown that Very. day 

be when lic guarreled in the Playhouſe, T4 came 10 
APY og 2 -* London 


Memoirs of the Part lll. 
London again at that very time, when my Brother 
had occaſion for me * He only defired me to ma 
him at ſuch' a place, which I did; but give yu 
leave to gueſs what ſurpriae I was in, when | 
ſuto there the Earl of Devonſhire, and the Che. Wiſe 
valier de Hereford. Ihis laſt attach d the fit 
and I need not tell you the reſt, you being 4 
inform d of it. 

Alas ! my Lord, ſaid ſhe, don't recal to 1 
Mind ſuch dreadful Misfortunes , however, y 
affords me ſome Conſolationto ſee you take ſo mui 
pains to*juſtifie your felf : She terch'd a deep figh, Wi 
and the Marqueſs highly perplex'd, Whether h:. 
had beſt to fpeak or no, threw himſelf at he 
Feet, like one out of his Senſes; Never was z 
ſurprize comparable to hers; for ſhe immediate Wu 
ly diſcovered: the Secret Symptoms of an amo Wt 
rous Heart, which hitherto had concealed its 
Fire. lou ſee here, Madam, ſaid he, with i 
trembling voice, a moſt m3{erable Victim offered u 
ſatisfie your Anger; and if to worſhip you, ul 
ade do the Sun that gives us Light, is the way 1 
incur your Diſpleaſure, I am the moſt Guilty «if 
mong all your Adorers. *Tzs the Fate of you 
_— cry'd the Counteſs, to diſgrace mine. Wha WG! 

Theve done to you, to cauſe me ſo much diſa 


18 it 
risſaclion? Rather ſay, Madam, 7 the Mu 


queſs, What” Crime have I commit ted, to be H 
expoſed: to your Indiffereney? Jou don't ſo nucha 
thin me worthy your Anger. Oh! Madan, I 
a thouſand times more unfortunate than I thong 
myſelf to be. Does the Earl of Warwick knu- 
(added ſhe) of yo. coming bither 2 Tes, be h 
of it (reply'd the Marqueſs) he made bj Cut 
2 to me; and believed, qu N by weji 
Experience, that my Deſtiny: would be 10 beitt 
than bis. But, Madam, ſince decency ay 
Jon not to chuſe him for your Spouſe, the ſan 


rear 


We. Earl of Warwick. 
% does not bold, I think, in reſped to me; 1 
WW in a condition to protelt you againſt the violent 


ou Nareſſes of the King, and the Animoſity of your 
ene: 1 dare afſure you, there are certain 
"be ies, that will” not ſee themſelves tamely op- 
% %%; and my Brother will ſee my Happineſs 


ib ſatisfaction. Is it palſible what you tell me 
Joni be true, reply d the Countels, interrupting 
tim? Fit be fo, tis lime to die. Good God! 
Nat 18 it I hear? ſaid the Marquels, I had flat-. 
d nyſelf too much. Whilſt he remain'd over- 
elm d in a deep Scudy, the Countels full of 
r he f .lancholy Thoughts, fram'd a thouſand confu- 
projects, which all rended towards her lea. 
ing England. But the King having taken effe- 
Mual care to [top her Pafſige in all the Sea Ports, 
was in vain to make an attempt of that Na- 


it ure. | 
hi The Marqueſs took his leave of my Lady De- 
{ yM&on/b1rc, more amorous, and more aftlictey than 
any Man upon Earth, for he had flattered him- 
5, ſhe would not be averſe to change her Name 
T '& his The Grandeur of bis Family, ihe King's 


Favour, the Applauſe of the People ; but above 
Sil, his perſonal Merit ſezm'd to piead o far for 
Fim, as that he needed ſcarce tear a refnlal : 
it tho' my Lady Devonſbire was yet very young, 
giz had ſuch cruel experiences of the Inconſtancy 
pt Humane Afflirs; the had ſeen ſo many melan- 
holy Days and Hours, that all her aim now 
ended ro nothing elſe chan how to ſpend her 
Dus in Tranquillity, by concealing that fatal 
P=-1uty which no body cquld look upon with In- 
lifferency. I 
The King continued his Viſits to Madam Gray, 
nth the utmoſt Application; and at the ſame 
3 left no ſtone unturn'd, to do the Earl of 
Yarwick all the ill Offices he could with my 
| Gg 3 L. zdy 


| Meindif of He” Patt ill 
Lady Devonſhire : Beſides that, he was no leſs a 
ſiduous to perſuade Mrs. Elisabeth Lucy that hy 
loved none but her; ſuch variety of Gallantrig, 
as it could not make him really happy, fo i 
could not he pleafing to his Miſtreſles. Madam 
Gray being a Lady of the niceſt Vertue, hi 
got an abſolute aſcendant over the King, which 
ſhe could not have maintain'd long, had ſhe n 
been one of the moſt cunning Women of her Ag ine 
ſhe began to be weary, to ſee herſelf put of he 
from time to time, in her Marriage with the be 
King; D Know Sir, ſaid ſhe, upon what Con 


the 
dition you engaged me to thange: my Solitude fn N Pe 
the Court; I don't think it reaſonable, that i He 
defire of keeping your Promiſe, ſhould engage yu an 
into a buſineſs of i! Conſequence z but it 3s % py 
leſs reaſonable I ſhould continue any longer in ci 
place where I 2. be juſtiy ſuſpecled of ſhewing E- 
ſome criminal Complaiſance'; yon hade promiſe th 
me every thing, I atk you for nothing, Sir, eu la 
cept your permiſfion to avoid you. Conſider a l 
tle the preſent flate of my Affairs, cry'd the d 
King, I am ſcarce ſettled in the Throne, and 
which is ftill in conteſt betuixt me and thoſe i il © 
Lancaſter : They have ſtill d Party who willi nt MR © 
fail to make uſe of the leaſt ſuſpicion of our la. 
riage, to create à jealouſie in the Engliſh Nr 
on; and you will fee the Earl of Warwick, wi: © 
Power 7s only too great, at the Head of them; u 
know the enmity he bears you : If therefore, o. 
011] but afford me a little- time, I will endeavm © 
to the utmoſt of ny Power, to give you entire St 
trsfattion. Tour Majeſty decerves yourſelf, ut | 
you talk to me in this manner, Sir, added Mii 1 
dam Gz ay, I am too well acquainted with mu 
ind of Language, to be much miſtaken in it: 
am not ignorant, Sir, ef your Paſſion for 11 
Ounteſs of Devonſhire; 1 know your Sentiment | 


ji 


WP art III. Bart of Warwick. 
„ Mrs. Elizabeth Lucy; I wor't intend to be 
o longer an obſtacle in their way ; I have a kind 
Pride within me, which tells me, a divided 

Heart is not wort by of mine, | 

The King anſwered to the fair Widows Re- 
Proaches, in the Stile of a Paſſionate Lover, tho? 
t the ſame time he took no farther care to diſ- 
Wcharge his Promiſe to her, all his Thoughts be- 
ing quite taken up with my Lady Devonſhire, 
Ihe was reſolved to ſee her, but knew not how, 
becauſe ſhe had changed her Habitation, and kept 
the Secret from every body, except a very few 
8 Perſons, whom ſhe knew to be truſty and filent, 
He was continually tormented with theſe Defires, 
and believing the Earl of Warwick the only hap- 
@ py Perſon , the Obligations he ow'd his Rival 
8 cauſed no ſmall vexation in his Mind. As the 
& Earl of Pembroke had always had a conſiderable 
ſhare in his Favour, and that he had obſerved of 
late, much coldneſs betwixt him and the Earl of 
| 1 he pitch'd upon him for his Contt 

ent. | 
© ͤ never ceas'd, ſaid he to him, to love the 

* Counteſs of Devonſhire; her Deportment vexes 
me to the Heart, my Honour ſeems now to be 
concern d in it; ſhe avoids me, ſhe hides her 
q © felt; Warwick is the Man who has all the Pre- 
| © ference, I wou'd make her love me, to revenge 
myſelf both of her and him; endeavour to find 
* her out, and I will make it my buſineſs to 
* pleaſe her. | 

The Earl of Pembroke accepted this Commiſ- 
lion with great Satisfaction, becauſe he was ab- 
folutely at Variance with the Earl of Warwick, 
who had loaded him with bloody Reproaches, 
calling him an ungrateful, faithleſs Man; and 
Pembrook not accuſtomed to take ſuch Language, 
had return'd him a ſuitable Anſwer ; ſa that fince 


661 that 


Miewolrt of the Part lll. 
that time, they never ſaw one another, but in 
the King's Preſence, His Paſſion for the Coun. 
reſs was turn'd into a kind of Madneſs, ard he 
felt all the rage of a moſt direful Jealouhe, ard 
ſuch a Deſpair, as is almoſt inſeparable from an 
unfortunate Lover. It came into his Head to ad. on 
viſe the King to ſend our of the way the Earl of {Wha 
Warwick ; he propoſed it to his Majeſty accord. 
ingly, who highly approving his Conceit, they 
had nothing more to do, than to find out a fair 
„ - aa | h 

| told you before, there was an implacable Mane 
hatred berwixt Madam Gray and the Earl of 
Warwick, the Earl knew (he had ſacrificed him 
to the King and that in ſome meaſure, ſhe had 
been the occaſion of the Diſgrace of my Lady 
Devenſhire , and Madam Gray, on the other 
hand, believed it was him who had hitherto 
o iſſuaded rhe King from marrying her: So the 
Earl of Pembroke Judged her a proper Subject to 
enter into their Conſultation of removing this 
Favourite from the King: His Age and Circum- 
ſtances requiring he ſhould think of a Spouſe, 
three Parties had been propoſed, vig. Margaret 
Princeſs Royal of Scotland, Iſabella Heirels of 
Caſtile, marry d afterwards to the King of Aragon, 
and Bomua Princeſs of Savoy, Siſter to Charlo:te, 
Spouſe to Leas XI. King of France. 
The King pretended to pitch upon the laſt 
and ſpoke to the Earl of Warwick about it; 10 
Fang than if he had really intended thi 

atch; and the Earl, who always feared be 
might Marry Madam Gray, took this oppottt: 
nity to repreſent” to him all the Advantages be 
was likely to reap of this March. He told him, 
that Margaret of Anjou, whole Courage was 15 
great as her Misfortunes, was continually ſolli 
citing for Troops for Lewrs XI. to conduc them 
ks ; ; Into 


irt III. Eart. of Warwick. 
io Enz/and, and endeavour the Reeftabliſh. 
ent of Henry in the Throne; but that he ha- 
e Ning once marry'd that King's Wife's Siſter, ſhe 
4 Would not expect any Succours there: And, in 
n Wort, omitted noching, he thought requifire to 
1. Wonvince the King of the neceflity of purſuing 
\f har Deſign. : 

1. WT The King then told him, that this being a Nego- 
ation of ſuch Conſequence, he could not caſt his 
ir {Eyes upon any body who was likely to acquir 
" Whimſclt better of ſo great a Truſt than himſelf, 
le Hand that therefore, he wiſh'd he would, wirh- 


F out lofing Time in the preparing or ſtaying for 
n his Equipage, go directly to the French Court. 

d The Marqueſs of Montague ſtay'd for his re- 
urn from Court, at his own Houſe. Dear 
FgBrother, ſaid the Earl to him, 1 am going into 
o France upon the King's Service, and for the 
e Counteſſes Tranquillity; I hope that fuch a 
o Princeſs as Bonna of Savoy will fix him, fo 
is that we may not ſee him in Love with every 
1 © handfome Woman he meets, that Madam Gray 
„may be removed from Courr, and that at laſt 


he may be mindful of what we have done for 
him. I muſt ſee my Lady Devonſbire; I muſt. 
© © give her an account how Matters go, and re- 


E * ceive from her Mouth the Rules ot my future 
Conduct. 


Go, go, my Lord, anſwered the Marguefs 
ful of Grief, you will meet with a good Re- 
# © ceprion , tis not you ſhe intends to avoid; tis 
the King, 'tis the Earl of Pembroke, "tis my 
Lord of Oxford, and alas! 'tis myſelf. Pray 
& © Heavns it prove ſo! cd the Earl, but tis 
only too true, that my Deſtiny is the ſame z 
he liſtens to her Duty before her Inclination, 
dhe has baniſh'd me ſince I tought her Husband, 
and you may gueſs at it, by the Care ſhe big 
taken 
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© taken to conceal herſelf, more from me than 
_ © ffromyou; however, Brother, tho ſhe hates 

* Izecommend her to you, as that which is mo 
dear to me in the World; you are of yourſelf ſuf. 
* ficently difpoſed to ſerve her, ſo that it is le 
© needful to urge it to you; but 1 ſhall think my 
© ſelf as much indebted to you, as if you did it 
* with reluQancy. Alas! my Lord, reply'd th: 
Marque ſe, how ſhall I be able to anſwer your 
Deſite? You are acquainted with my Paſſion, 
I have choſen you for my only Confident ; and 
© notwith(tanding this, I-check my Paſhon ſo fit 
© as not to be Jealous of your good Fortune. 
will then ſerve her in your Name, as if it were 
* for myſelf: What can you ask more, from the 
© moſt unfortunate Man upon Earth? He ſaid no 
more, nor did the Earl return any Anſwer ; bur 
taking rhe firft opportunity of getting away un- 
perceiv'd by any, went to the Countefs. Sh: 
had 'chang'd both her Name and Habitation, 
The Earl, who was inform'd of every thing, took 
nobody along with him, tor fear of being diſco- 
vered, and carry'd with him a Billet he hal 
writ. before, which he delivered to the Peron 
that let him in, without deſiring to be admiricd 
into the. Houſe. 
The Counteſs read the Billet with an extream 
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© lity? You know what Apprehenſions I live un- 
det from thoſe who hate me. Don't teproach' 
k © me with my Paſhon, Madam, 'reply'd the Earl, 
e have aQted beyond my ſtrength, in checking 
W © my Inclinations to ſee you; but could you be 
W © {o rigorous as to command me to go out of 
the Kingdom, without giving me leave to con- 
jure you to go m_ with.me? I will find out 
= < way to get you ſafely aboard; muſt J leave 
e you at London, whilſt J am a going to Pars ? 
And is it in my Power to follow you, my Lord? 
cid the Counteſs ; Under what Colour can I 
take ſuch a Reſolution ? Pray conſider my real 
Intereſt, and then tell me whether ir is poſhble 
tor me to do it? Were. the Danger you are 
likely to be expoſed to, leſs than it is, anſwer- 
= < ed the Earl, | ſhonld perhaps not urge you ſo 
far as I do, to avoid it; but, Madam, take my 
« word for it, the King's Thoughts are not ſo 
much taken up with Madam Gray, nor with 
Mrs. E/:zzabeth Lucy, nor with his intended 
M.arriage with the Princeſs of Savoy, but that 
= © he thinks of gaining your Heart: The difficulty 
he meets with in the Conqueſt thereof, ſerves 
© only to enflame his Deſire, his Glory and Plea- 
© ſure: To be ſhort, Madam, he is a King, he 
is amiable, handſome, and witty ; what is itT 
have not to fear? Nothing at all, my Lord, I 
* aſſure you, ſaid ſhe, Nothing at all, tis true, 
* you are not a King, but it was your own fault 
* you were not one: for the reft, you yourſelf 
* know that the King has not gain'd the leaſt 
* advantage upon my Heart; would it pleafe 
Heaven I could treat you with the ſame-Indif- 
* ferency as I do him. Then come into Fance, 
added the Earl, throwing bimſelf at ber Feet; 
Come, divine Counteſs! haſten to appear in 4 
Court, where you may expect to meet with 2 
. R 3 f * 2 7 reception 
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108 "Memoirs of the Part III. 
| reception ſuitable to your Merits, let us remove 
from this: I am very ſenſible. that the King 
has conceived a ſecret Averſion againſt me, 2 
conſiderable time ago, notwithſtanding all his 
precaution to conceal it from me; and it you 
cou'd once leave Exgland, you ſhou'd ſoon ſce 
me leave it alſo. 
My Lord, faid the Counteſs, with a melan. 
* choly and moſt ſerious Air, Your Paſhon touches 
me too nearly, to repay it with Indifferency , 
in ſpite of all the Rules of Decency, which 
* preſcribes me to have quite other Sentiments 
for you, I am nor ſo far Miſtreſs of my ſelt as 
to follow them. If this Conteſſion may afford 
vou any Conſolation, taſte the full Sweets of 
it: Bur after all chis, my Lord, neither wiſh 
nor ask for any more; I ſhall avoid you all the 
Days of my Life, and am convinced, that 
* fince I can't ſee you I ſhall fly from all the 
World; Yes, my Reſolution is fix'd, we are 
* both Unfortunate, neither is it poſſible we ſhould 
* condole our Misfortunes together; every thing 
is againſt us, we can't even have that miſerable 
Comfort of intermixing our Tears and Sighs. 
Who has preſcribed you ſuch ſevere Laws? 
*' (reply'd the Amorom Earl) and what is it that 
* renders me ſo odious? don't flatter me with 
any particular Reſpect, I ſee the utmoſt ex. 
tent of my Diſgrace; for unleſs you did hate 
me, how could you take ſuch Reſolutions as 
you do? The Counteſs perſiſting in the ſame 
Sentiments, Don't imagine, added ſhe, that 
when I ſay, I won't go along with you into 
France, I don't intend to go thither; but I will 
take my own time to go privately, and I muſt 
tell you, I will do all I can to conceal it from 
8 yous I drzad you more than any other Perſon, 
* becauſe have a high eſteem for you: The 
7010 | * Mot1vE 


datt i Eo of Warwick. 


Motive is highly obliging, but the Conſequence: 
W yours of Cruelty, reply d the Earl with ſome-. 
nim of Anger in bis Countenance, and having 
Woauſed a while: * Well, Madam, fince can 
expect nothing from you, dont refuſe my 
J Brother, he adores you, he is a Perſon of Merit, 
. do him Juſtice, make him your Husband; his 
2 - Happineſs will be my Comfort, and your Ver- 
tue will ſufficiently ſecure him againſt the ſu- 
* 1 he might conceive in regard to the 
ing. 
1 Oh! my Lord, c:yd my Lady Devonſhire, 
can't pardon you this great Error in point of 
© - Nicety : No, the Marqueſs of Montague ſhall 
never have my Hand, no, nor the greateſt 
Monarch of the Univerſe : That fatality which 
$ - hinders me from joining yours with mine, ſhall 
not enforce me to accept of your Brother's , 
but once more, is it poſſible you ſhou'd be 
* contented, I ſhould become your Siſter in Law? 
Alas! Madam, reply'd the Earl, kiſſing ber 
Hand againft her Will, J know not what I would 
have; when you take away all hopes from me, 
Iloſe my Reaſon; and fall into ſuch a degree 
of Deſpair, as wou'd move Compaſſion in an 
other Perſon but you. The Counteſs all in 
Tears, gave him ſome tender Looks; and both 
their Hearts were ſo fat overcome with Grief, 
that they could not utter one Word for ſome 
time. It was at laſt agreed betwixt them, ſhe 
ſhould re- aſſume her Diſguiſe, the better to 
conceal herſelf, and ſuffer herſelf to be con- 
ducted in a Man's Apparel, by the Marqueſs of 
Montague, to that betorementioned ſtupendious 
ſubterraneous Palace the Earl of Warwick had 
built on purpoſe for her. The Earl did take his 
leave, but with the urmoſt Grief; he ſaw very 
well he might fader himſelf ro be beloved, tho 
| 2 
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| Mens, of ths. Patt III. 
he putchaſed this Happineſs at à very exceſſive 
1 N e 

The Earl of Pembroke could think of no better 
way to find out the Counteſs of Devonſbire's Re. 
_ tirement, than to have the Earl of Warwick 
doggd where ever he went; not queſtioning 
bur that he would ſee her before he went into 
France. His faithful and dextrous Spies had been 
ſo watchful in their Employment, that about 
Midnight they came to tell him, that the Earl 
was gone into one of the moſt remote cornets of 
the City, and that queſtionleſs twas thereabouts 
the Counteſs had fix'd her habitarion. In the 
mean while the Earl of Warwick having taken 
his leave of the King, Embark'd for Calais, of 
which place he was Governour, having betore 
hand given directions to the Marqueſs of Monta- 
gue, what was to be done in his abſence. and 
he might well reſt aſſured of all his love, as 
long as the Intereſt of the Counteſs was con. 
cerned. ; 

Accordingly the ſame Night he conducted her 
with two Waiting-women, diſguiſed all three in 
Mens habit, to this ſtupendious Vault, which for 
its beauty might challenge a preference ro the 
moſt Magnificent Palace. The Countefs was ſo 
much ſurprized thereat, that notwithſtanding the 
trouble ſhe was then under ſire could not forbear 
to admire the Rarities of the Marbles and Wain: 
icotting, tho? all the precious Moveables were 
taken out before. There were ſeveral Cloſets 
or Retiring places, the Doors whereof were ſo 
artificially contrived, that no body bat who was 
very well acquainted with it could open them. 


The Marqueſs fhew'd the ſecret openings thereof 


to my Lady Devonſhire, and fearing leaſt ihe 
ſhould forbid him to come to ſee her, if he con- 
tinued to entertain her with his Paſſion, he — 
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on a very dark Night, and it 


part III. Bart ef W arwick. 
rather to do ſo much violence to himſelf as to 
ſpeak to her only with his Eyes. She too 


— an Eſteem for him to ſhew her ſelf inſen- 
11 


ble to ſo rare and noble a Deportment, ſhe de- 


| Fred him to be aſſured of her Eſteem, and to 
viſit her now and then, to comfort her in her 
Misfortunes. 


At the ſame time the Earl of Pembroke per- 


© fiſting in his Reſolution - of giving the King an 
account of the Counteſs, had placed himſelt in 
* Diſguiſe alſo, not far from the before ſaid Sub- 
terraneous place, when he ſaw the Marqueſs of 
| Montague coming along with the Counteſs of 
| Devonſhire, whom he knew notwithſtanding the 
| darkneſs of the Night, and her Diſguiſe, having 
feen her in the ſame Habit at Madam Dizghy's ; 
but had ſhe appear'd in another Dreſs, how was it 


poſſible for him to miſtake her? Thar fatal Ar- 
row which pierced his heart when he met her at 


| Chelſea with the Counteſs of Oxford, I ſay that 
| fame Arrow remain'd {till in his heart, with this 


difference only, that now he felt himſelf torment- 
ed only with the moſt cruel Jealouſie that could 
be, that he lived without hopes, and that he aCt- 
ed like a Man who cared not what he did. He 
run ſtraight to the King, and told him whete my 


| Lady Devonſhire was lodged ; and this Monarch 


ſeeing himſelf now freed from that reſpeU he 
preſerved for the Earl of Warwick, thought of 
nothing elſe than how to ſurprize an unhappy 
perſon, deſtitute of all Protection, and oppreſs d 
by her Enemies. For this purpoſe he pitch d up- 

ele no body along 
with him, except the Earl of Pembroke, and the 
Chevalier de Herbert his Brother, Coming to the 


Entrance of the Vault, which they found nor 
without much difficulty, they Toon broke the 
Door. The noiſe thereof put the Counteſs and 


her 


11 


Memos of the Part Ill 
her Two Waiting-women to the utmoſt Confter. 
nation; and tho? they were all three ſhut up in 
one of theſe abſtruſe Cloſets, the Doors where. 
ot were undiſcoverable, yet they might eafily 
underftand alt what was faid, the Counteſs 
knowing both the King's and the Earl of Pen. 
broke's voice. Having narrowly ſearch'd all the 
Corners of the Place, they concluded ſhe wa; MW: 
gone from thence to another. Why would 1 
© delay coming hither? cry'd the King; I had 
© certainly met with her here; where muſt | WW 
© look for her now ? The Earl of Pembroke told 
him, He ſhould leave every thing to bis care; 
Perhaps, ſaid he, ſhe is gone to try whether 
© ſhe can get beyond Sea; and when ſhe finds 
© ſhe cannot, ſhe will certainly come hither 3. 
gain. But, reply'd the King, when the finds 
© the Doors broken, ſhe will not think her ſelf 
* fate here, and will come to this place no more, 
All ſhall be repair'd before Day-break, conti. 
nued Pembroke, your Majelty may confide in 
my care. 1 
Tbe King would not go away without making 
a ſecond Search, through the whole Vault; and 
zafling by a Looking glaſs fixed within the Mar. 
le, he writ with his Diamond Ring the follow- 
ing words: Had I found ber, Warwick ſhould 
have ſeen ber no more. 
And ſeeing his ſtay would bernſeleſs in that 
place, he went away ſorely vex'd: to ſee himſelf 
thus diſappointed in an attempt of this nature. 
The poor Counteſs was under no ſmall Diſtur- 
bance, what reſolution: to take; ſhe found the 
King was gone, but heard the Earl of Pembroke's 
2 who faid to one that Ferch , him £ — 
oon as Day appears, you mull jet me Work: 
men 10 have t Dive mended ; for ny part, | 
will ſtay here till IT have placed all my * p 
| the 


l. it HET Berl of Warwick. | 

wir proper Stations. The Counteſs of Debon- 
dire ſceing that if the Marquets of Montague 

Should come rhither, ſhe ſhould be found out by 
She Earl's Spies; or that if he ſhould meet the 
Fil of Pembroke there, they would come to the 
Ernoſt Extremitics.. took a relolution, proceed- 
12 partly from Deſpair, partly trom her natural 
Vourage; this was ro ſally. forth wich her two 
1 aiting-women with Swords drawn, and Piſtols 
Wn hand, to open their way it the Earl of Pem- 
Wroke ſhould offer to ſtop them They no ſooner 
Pppear'd, but Pembroke and bis Brother ſceing 
Weir Swords gliſter, and not knowing who they 


et Nwere, advanced fiercely againſt rhe Counteſs; but 
Is Ine being carelets of her life, threw her ſelf ſo 
+ Hyriouſly upon the Earl, that ſhe put his Life in: 
Is danger. She wounded him with her Sword, and 
lf {Was going to ſecond the blow, had ſhe. not per- 
e. {Wccived that he began to retreat without offering 


ro fight any longer. In effeck, he then knew her, 
in {Wand his Paſſion triumphing over all his other Re- 

Iſolutions, he would not fight nor ſtop her; and 
gen the Chevalier Herbert drew near to revenge 
d nis Brother's Quarrel; he held him by the Arm; 


1 
Ts 


. rnus the fair Counteſs opening her ſelf a paſſige 
through her Enemies, left her. Subrerraneous 
dwelling place, and went to anotlier, where ſhe 
was aſſured of- the Fidelity. of her Friends. 
C *Twas next to an Impoſſibility the Earl of 
Pembroꝶe ſhould be -Wounded;: and the thing not 
be ſoon known. at Court. The King being in- 
form d of all that paſs'd by the Chevalier Her. 
bert, was -vex;d to the Soul, to have miſs d of 


$ he Place where the Counteis of Devonthire lay 
0 {Weohcealed's and he could not forbear to be diffa- 
k. Nusty'd with the Earl of Pembroke and his Bro- 
| W'ther, becauſe they did detain him no longer. On 


the ochex hand, Madam Gray was diſturbed by 2 
ES H h thou- 
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thought of the matter, the more he was col 


Memos of the Part Ill. 
thouſand ſuſpicious thoughts on the King's ac. 
count, which ſhe found very hard to be convin. 
ced of; tho' ſhe knew that the young Counteſs 
had ſtill a confiderable place in his heart, yet 
when the confidered the Earl of Pembroke's Pafſi. 
on for her, this ſerved to check the motion ſhe 
had conceived of the King's being concern'd in 
this Nocturnal Adventure. There was not 3 
word faid at Court of the King, no more than 
of the Counteſs of Devonſhire, the whole News 
run upon a Rencounter betwixt ſome Men, fo 
that the matter ſeem'd plain enough to every 
body, but to her, who notwithſtanding all cheſe 
probahle Appearances,could not get it out of het 
thoughts but that this Adventure concern'd Chicfly 
the King and the Counteſs. The Marqucfs of 
Montague was in a worſe condition than all the 
reſt, he came to ſee his dear Counteſs; buc found 
her not. What an Agony was he in, when he 
ſaw a long tract of Blood, ſome of the Moves. 
bles and the Doors broken to pieces ! He could 
think no otherwiſe than that ſhe had been cany d 

away by force; he accuſed all the World with 

it, ſometimes the King or Pembroke, ſometimes 

the Counteſs's Enemies; his pain was unſpeaka 

ble till he underſtood that the Earl of [Pembroke 
had been Wounded. After all, this piece of News 
| Hewes to more Reflections. He that had 
ounded him, muſt needs be the ſame perſon 
that came thither to perſecute the Counteſs; and 
conlidering that he would be fool-hardy enougi 
to venture upon ſuch an Ariempt, were it only 
in regard of the Earl of Warwick,: the more be 
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firm'd in his opinion, that the King was at thi 
head of the Party; but what means was there 10 
unfold this Riddle, it being uncvrtain whether 
my Lady Devonſhire was at liber iy ont? 1 
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Part l. Exrt of Warwick: 
The King needed to have acted with much 
more circumſpettion than actually he did, in an 


Affair of ſo peculiar à nature, to keep it from the 
. eue of, Madam Gray, who h many 
b reatutes of her own,; who made their Court ro 


ber, at the. expence of King Edward. She would 
loſe ng rime ro be further latisfy d in the matter 1 


but taking a Chair attended by a few only, went 
ds the Place; where ſhe found the Doors broke 
o open, and entring with much precipitation, found 


the Marqueſs of Montague there, ftill buſied in 
ſearching every, ccener of the place. They were 
equally ſurprized to meet one another here, for 
ie Averſion that was betwixt Madam 12 7% er 
of the Earl of Warwick having engaged the Marqueſs 
de to adhere. to his Brother's Intereſt, he never 
came to viſic. her. However the high ExtraQti- 
de on of eee of Lunenburgh her Mother, 
2 and her. Perſonal Vertues, as they challen- 
e might diſturb her, was going to wich- 
ih draw, when ſhe defired 115 to ſtay. * You may ea · 
dez © fly gueſs, my Lord, ſaid ſhe, there were cer- 


kx WM © tain. firong motives that brought me hither, tis 
h poſſible you. may, if you pleaſe, ſatisfie me at 


once in what I deſire ro know. The whole 


W; ar |. 1 
nad MR © queſtion 1 have to ask is, Whether the Coun- 
fon ! teſs of Devonſhire has been here? Yes, Madam, 
an retütn d the Marqueſs, tis moſt certain that ſhe 
uch , Was here. Oh! cry d he, I need doubt no 


* more of what 1 fufpetted before. The King is 
* unfaichful. She had ſcarce ſpoken theſe words, 
but happening to caſt her eyes upon the Look- 
ing-Glais: Where the King had written the fol- 


- 


no more, the knew the Character 


ave ſeen ber 


het thoughts, that the King had written theſe 
n words 


14 8 gd 4 from every Body, ſo the Marqueſs 
ann 


lowing, Line, Had 1 found ber, Watwick ſhould 
to be the King's. At the fame time it fell into 
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1. Memoirs of the Part Ill. 
words only to amuſe the Curious, and. to make 
them betidve his defſgh Had 1 ny Which 
ſerved only to perfwade'her, that e Countel 
was in His power. I have” ſeen envugh, ſaid the 
zo ſet my heart at reſt. I ume, added the; 10 Court 
with much. reluflanty, and ſhall leave it without 
pain. My Curiofiry is ſatisfy dim; Lord. I wiſh yours 
were fo, tbo. Having ſpoken theſe words, ſhe 
went out of this Subterraneous' Vault, ſeav ng tte 
Matqueſs in the greateſt confuſion of thoughts 
that could. be. For there being no room to doubt 
but that it was the King who had“ forced open 
the Doors, he ſaw no hopes how the Counteſs 
could eſtape his Violences. So that let him loch 
ni thing from what n hs 
found ngthing but what furnich'd bim with futh: 
cient mattet of Affliction, even beyond What cad 
be imaginsd. My Lady Deaon/hire wager fh l . 
tle concern'd for his ſatis faction, as to ſuffer h 
to remain under thefe dreadful Apprebenfiors 5 
but whom could ſhe truſt upon To nice à point? tn. 
and pot doubting but that ſhe was bétray d b. % 
fore, ſhe dreaded the fame Fate a ſecond time. 
As for Madam Gra, the having taken a reſo- 
lution not to diſpute the matter any furtbet Wy, 
with the King, but to avoid ſeeing him, orderd hat 
her Chair to turn ſtraightw¾ays towards her Scat 
of Grafton, with a feſolution not to come near 
the Court, a place fhe"16ok'd upon now as too EK! 
dangerous for the Enjoy ment of her Repoſe. The 
King coming to her Lodging, was ſurprized to ſtre 
find her to be gone abroad; but his ſurprize was end 

much gteater when within a few hours after be | 94 
was told, ſhe was met upon the Road, making Per 
all the haſte ſhe could from London His Paſſion Mi: 
for the Counteſs of Devonſhire at that time iis ce 
forced to give way to that for the fair Widow. th 
He ſent for the Earl Rivers her Brother, © u 
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part ME. Ber of Warwick: 
2 ſerve me better upon this oceaſion than any 
ther perſur, faid he to him, very obl1g1ngly, be- 
auſe you being in love your ſelf, are beſt able to 
& loc what inguietudes I labour under on account 
abe departure of Madam Gray; 1know not any 
en ſbe bay i hu to leave me. Oo, Earl, go, 
1 ber out. bing ber back, and reſt aſſure, that 
/o do me ths good Office, I will give my On- 
(ent 10 what | alw'ys refuſed pen. Ob] Sir, cry'd 
Ithe barſ Kors, ihiowing himlelt at his feet, 
js it Pe your Majeſty will give me permiſſion 
to m1 ry\'my. dear Leonore ? I dare ſcarce flatter 
my ſelf ſo far; but, Sir, don't leſſen ihe honour I 
hut. have of obeying you, by ranking a Reward 
„it; 1 ſhall think my ſelf happy enough, if I can 
Wnly ſucceed. Go immediately, continued the King, 
ſſure ber of the entire poljeſſion of my beart, and 
What 1 am exireamly ſenſible of the indifjerency ſhe 
eros for me. | Peek | 
he Earl Rivers, tranſported with Joy at 
Wthe King's promile in favour of his beloved Leo. 
Wore, (who outlived the Poyſon the had taken) 
maunted on Horleback immediately, anl coming 
Inear to a fpacious Wood, he ſaw in an adj icent 
Valley a good number of Horſeinen riding o 
Ward, that tho' he follow'd them at tull ſpeed, 
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King, who thought he ought not to entruſt 
any, body but himiclt to pertwade bis Mi- 
Wiireſs to return. And co ſpak the truth, he was 
Fendued with all the qualifications requiſite to en- 
6285 4 heart. His Wir was not inferiour to his 
Ferſon. He never ſpoke but what was g ttended 
wich {ome peculiar Graces ; and being Loth ex- 
ceeding tair and ſprightly, he far ſurpais'd all 
the relt at Court, except it were the Earl of Har- 
Laie, who had ſome advantages above him. He 
Hh 3 reproach'd 


119 | , , Memoir, of the 2 Part III. 
reproach'd Madam Gray, but with a 'thouſand 
 * * tender Expreſſions : Cax you imagine, ſaid he to 
| her, I wil! break my. word with you, after I have 
made ſuch a ſtep of ſending away the Earl of War. 
wick ander no leſs: pretence than to treat ef a 
Marriage betwixt the Princeſs of Savoy and me? 
I'run.the bazard of diſobliging King Lewis XI. 
who being daily ſollicited by Henry and Margaret 
of Anjou to aſliſt them with ſome: Troops in order 
to make War againſt me, will doubtleſs ſoon bear- 
ken to their Propoſals, after I have given him ſuch 
an eſſential Cauſe of Complaint as this will prove: 
N ot withſtanding all this, tho? | foreſee the Con. 
ſequences, nothing touches me but the ſatisfatti. 
on of ſeeing you in my Poſſeſſion, and at that very 
Fanftlure | am preparing "bf that happy day, you 
lexve me, Madam, and that without any cauſe. l 
will not Sir, - reply'd ſhe, jaſtiſe my Condut 
either by Tears or a deep Melancholy; Tour Ma. 
jeſty has made me hope for an Honour I thought 
ſo far above me, that 1 never would give my ſelf 
leave to deſire it, looking 17 it ag a thing in- 
Pollible : But at laß, when 1 ſaw the Earl of War. 
wick ſent out of the way, I began to be more cre- 
dulows, and ſhould perbape be in the ſame error 

' flill, were I not certain that ;your Majeſty conti. 
nues to be in love with the Counteſs of Devonſhire. 
Ils ber you would ſnatch away from the Earl of 
g Warwick, and not me, Sir, whom you intend to place 
3 on the Throne , I judged that upen ſo weighty ar 
| occaſion I could do nothing: more becoming the ri. 
* Lowe you, and that Veriae I always profeſs'd, 
than to retreat to my Solitude, and there: to lead, 
if potfible, an agreeable and eaſis Life, without 


Ee” bt 


either pleaſure or pain.. „ 
The King's Paſſion acquired new ſtrength by 
the ſeeming reluctincy of the fair Widow. She 
was a Lady of a great ſhare of Wir, Graceful 
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eſs and Condutt; ſhe knew the weak fide of 
Ward; and being reſolved to make her Lover 
Her Spouſe, ſhe carry'd the Point ſo far, as to 
nike him abjure the Counteſs of Devonſbire, 
Mrs. EAgabeth Lacy, and all the reſt he ever had 
oy Paſſion for. This done, he brought her back 
riumphantly to Landon, and publickly declared 
vis intention of marrying her. 
Whatever had been told to the Dutcheſs of 
rk the King's Mother upon this head, had 
made but very little impreſſion upon her; and 
his made her look upon it as ſo odd a piece of 
News (when ſhe firlt heard it) that ſhe was re- 
Polved to be ſatisfied in it from the King's own 
mouth; when the King told her, His reſolution 
Bras fix d, and that nothing in the world ſhould 
Alter it, the Dutcheſs could not forbear burſting 
put into Tears, and into ſharp expreſſions : As 
he was a very tender Mother, ſhe foreſaw with 
tief the ill conſequences of ſo unequal a Match, 
End eſpecially in what a heinous manner the 
King of France would reſent the affront put up- 
en his Siſter in-law, Who was it, Sir, ſaid ſhe, 
{ Vho could perſwade you to ſuch an action, as the 
Wart of Warwick z now upon by your Order s 1 
1 ing, and unleſs I did beſtow an honourable Com- 
Wmiſhon upon him, he would almays haue found 
em pretence or other to plague me here. The 


1 


wy atflicjed in the molt ſenfible part of her 

Sou 
The King was no ſooner gone, but ſhe ſent 
word to Mrs. Elizabeth Lucy, to thwart the 
Match with all her Power, aſſuring her of hen 
Frotection. This young Lady being deſcended 
from an Illuſtrious Houſe, the King fell in Love 
Ih her, whilſt he was as yet Earl of March 3 
Hh 4 and 


. 


l 


ad a mind to ſend him out of the way, reply; d the 


Dutcheis lifted up her eyes to Heaven, like a 
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her, ſhe went to the Biſhop of Lendor to intreg 


Sully its luſtre, at this time, now you are becint 


to be pi eferr'd to her? I am inſeriour to ber it 


+ live, and will give you moſt ſolid Proofs of i; 
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and as nothing could be more dreadful to her 
than the loſs of a. Prince, who was fo dear tg 


him not to marry Edward; becauſe he had pio. 
miſed ro marry her; and the Dutcheſs of Yr; 
having notice thereot, declared that her Son 
could not in point of Conſcience marry Madam 
Gray. But the King diflatisty'& wich Mrs, Lucy, 
chailenged her ro make good her words, aid 
ſhe at laſt, either out of reſpect ro the King, d 
becauſe it was really to, contels'd the had loved 
that Prince without any proſpec of being his 
Queen Bur, added ſhe. as ſhe was throwing 
her ſelf at his feet, and bathing them with hu 
Tears, If my paſſion jor your Glory, Sir, did 


check me from wiſhing for any thing thai miyjt 


fo regard/efs of it your ſelf as to intend 10 many 
Madam Gray. wil you not permit me to aeg 


not hing, ſhe is the Widow of a private Gentleman, 
«pon wh:m ber Heart had been beflow d bejore, i 
that your Majeſty will have it at ſecond han; bu 
asto ny own gave it you without ary other con 
deral ion, than becaije | loved you : lou are ile 
on!y perſon who has been Hates of all my tender: 
neſs ; take pity, Sir, of a yourg Mon an win 
you are going 10 reniler ihe meſt unfortunate fer. 
fon in the World. I requeſt ro more of you that 
not to ſuffer me to jee my Rival upon the Throne, 
f you will place the Princeſs of Savoy there, | 
wiil ſubmit to wy Deſtiny without murmut: 
ing. | 

Tae King heaid her without interrupting bet 
and then tetching a deep figh; I am not of at 
* ungratetul Temper, my dear Betty, ſaid be, | 
* will preſerve an eſteem for you as long as! 


but 
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bit nothing in the world is able to alter the re- 
ſolution I. have taken of elpoaſing Madam 
Gray. Well, let us fay no more ot it then, 
cry'd Mrs. Lucy, you will never fee m2 again, 
Sir, I bid you farewell for ever: She had no 
Woner faid theſe Words, but ſhe went away, and 
: etire! into a Nunnery, there to conceal hetfelf 
Ender a Religious Habit. Juſt as ſhe wis alight- 
; ng out of her Chair, ſhe was nor a little ſurpri- 
ed to ſee my Lord Szarey, who ofterd his 
land to her, he; being juſt then coming back 
Wrom viſiting his Siſter the Counteſs of Dev u. 
Hire; who purſuant to her Morher the Coun— 
Wels of Arg/eſey's Command, was gone into che 
Je Nunnery, My Lord hid no f-oner ſcen 
Mrs. Lucy's Livery, but he went out to meet her. 
Well, Madam, aid he, are you to be our 
F Queen? no body in the World deſerves it bet. 


+ 


| ter than yourſelf. Oh! my Lord. cd /be, 
am quite inconſolable, the King is o o . 
* ungraretul to me; I am reſolved to keep my- 
ſelt concealed from the World, for the remain- 
der of my Lite, and come here to find a ſafe 
* xetreat. | 
8 * Bcftore you enter into the Nunnery, aid be, 
Il beg a moment or two to diſcourſe with you; 
ſo going into a ſpacious Dining room, where 
there was no other Company near them, The 
Faſſion I have for you, ſaid be, has render'd 
me hitherto rhe moſt unfortunate of all Men 
8 * living, Knowing the King's Sentiments for 
8 you, and yours for him, I had nothing elſe to 
| © do, but ro ſuſter, and ſay nothing, but loved 
you ncveitheleſs. Madam, pray remember rhe 
Danger I expoſed my ſelf ro, to preſerve your 
Lite, when one day being a Hunting, a terri- 
bie Stag, after having made ſeveral Perſons 
: Victims of his Fury, was making directly at 
| vou: 
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you: 1 ſhould ſcarce have given myfelf the 
trouble to ſave Edwird's Miltrefs, had it not 
been my own parcicular Concern. Twas in 
* yain for me to confider you were under trig 
Engagements with him, and upon that ſcore 
to call all my Reaſon to my Aid; my Heart 
would always let you triumph over it, and 
without your Knowledge, I haye otten plead. 
ed in your behalf, againſt myſelf. - At this time, 
* now the Scene is quite altered, and that you 
are reſolved to bury yourſelt in this Houſe, on. 
* ly out of Spite and Chagrin, methinks | may 
make you ſenſible of the Danger into which 
* you are going to precipitate yourſelf; for to 
live at ones eaſe in a Retirement, we ought to 
* have other Motives to bring us hither, than 
* what proceeds from Spleen and Anger; as ſoon 
as theſe are over, you will regret the Loſs of 
* the World, you will' be tired, you will diſlike 
it, and you will grow Deſperate. I dare pro- 
* poſe to you a much better Conveniency ; let 
us unite, Madam, our Deſtinies by an undillol. 
* vable Knot; I have a high elteem tor you. 

05! My Lord, cry'd ſhe interrupring him, 
durſt I flatter myſelf with ſuch Hopes, you ſhou'd 
habe my Hand, together with my entire Inclinati. 
ons; but I believe I had better paſs away the re- 
mainder of my Days in a Nunnery, than to run 
the hazard of being flighted, To be ſhort, my 
Lord gave her all the Promiſes, and confum'd 
them by all the Oaths he could think of; and 
Mrs. Lucy reſolved rather to take his Word, than 
turn Nun, fo ſhe return'd to London, and was 
marry'd' to my Lord Stanley, againſt the conſent 
of the Earl of Angleſey, who nevertheleſs, ſoon 
after pardon'd his Son, and took them both into 
his Houſe ; where Mrs. Lucy, by her modeli De- 
8 IS e 1 portment 


rt. I. EN Warwick. 
ment, ſoon blotre.| out the remembrance of 
former Frailty tor the King. r 
The Dutcheſs of Tor, who had flatter'd her 
e hitherto, that this young Miſtreſs might re- 
vs the King's Faſhon for her, and that in the 
ein time the Earl of Warwick might have an 
porruhity* of obtaining a poſitive Anſwer from 
e King of France, was highly afflited to ſee 
Sis Project miſcarry; this made her willingly 
Econd the Petition of the Lord Mayor of Lon- 
„, wherein he, attended by a great Number of 
erſons of Quality, humbly repreſented to the 
Ting, the Inconveniencies that were likely to 
end ſo unequal a Match, to the great Detri- 
Hent of his Glory: But Edward was offended 
Pereat, and told them, That an amiable and vir- 
Bos Woman ought to be preferr'd to one of a 
eber Rank However, this engaged him to 
Frrice to the Earl of Charolvzs, Son of the Duke 
f Burgundy, to deſire him to ſend over into Eng- - 
Wand ſome of the neareſt Relations of Madam 
ray, in hopes that their appeatance might im- 
Print a Reſpect in the Eng/i/þ for her Perſon, 
Fccording to her Demerits. The Earl of Charo- 
his overjoy'd to ſee his Marriage with the Prin- 
Feſs of Savoy come to nothing, which hitherto 
pad made him not a little uneaſie, by reaſon of 
ſhe Alliance to be contracted betwixt King 


Wews XI. (a may Enemy to the Houſe of Bur- 


gundy) and Edward, did not fail to ſend Fames of 
Wuxenburgh, Earl of S. Pol, and Uncle to the 
Fair Widow, attended by a great Number of 
Wgreat Lords, and a hundred Knights, molt mag- 
Inificently equipp'd, to aſſiſt at the ſolemnity of 
the Nuptials. The Fame of their Names, and 
the richneſs and beauty of their Equipage, ſerved 
to ſtop the Mouths of all that had exclaim'd 
egainſt the Match before; fo that the King 
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Joy tul Acclamations of the People, who wa 
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eſpouſed Madam Gray in, publick, under the 


much taken with the Sumpiuous Preparation 


and Appearance of the Feaſt, contrived ſo © N 
urpoſe, by the King's Orders. The Ex! d 5 
t Pol, being upon his D parture for his om 4 

Country, was preſented by the, King with 1 

Chain, valued at three Hundred Nobles, and Ja 

each of the Knights of his Company win aj 

one of Fifty Nobles. He defired him to 2 6 
ure the Earl of Charo/vis of his citire Friend 

and as a token thereof, made him a Knicht oi: 

the Garter, ſending the Collar to him by the ge 
ſaid Far! of S. Pol, and engaging his Word wi: 
fend him ſome of his beſt Troops. i io 


The Earl Rivers was too ſenſibly touch 
with the Metits and Beauty of Leonore Digby 
ro neglect tnis opportunity of defiriug the Kings 
conſent to Marry her. 3 

Tou have been plzard to flatter me, Sir, ill 
he, that your Majeſty would not oppoſe my Hap 
pineſs; and] hope, that after the Honour you 
have done us, of placing my Siſter upon the Thront, 
T may, without being preſumptuour, defire hi 
favour at your Hands. Were it for your advan 
tage, reply'd the King, I ſhould be vverjoy'd at it: 

But do you conſider, that by marrying Leona 
you will neither improve your Eftate nor Family 
What occaſion have I for it, Sir? return'd uM 
Earl; having the Honour to be ally'd to you, ii 
ſeems to me, I ought to look for nothing more ib 
how to ſatisſie my Paſſion ; and I know no g/ cali! 
Satisfaftion in the world, than to have a Wiſe 
worthy of being beloved. But all this without a 
good Fortune, added the King, makes 1s oftel 
lead but an indifferent Life , for how often bal, 
pens it, thar Love ceaſes? and then you will find 
an Et ate mich more convenient than Low. 
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100 24 Hr Sie ſaid the Earl, zo ima- 
et 'of baving eſpouſed Leo. 
re 3 on b e 422 in having her, I believe I 
ö Mare every 175 ng, and without ber 1 Shall, 
ant of any Enjoymen. ge les, Sir, I. 
Wh a/wiys 5 4 if ſhe is my Wife, and always 
„ ſhe bz" Hos. Mell then, 1aid the King 
Je the Motions of ſo tender a Paſſion, J Noult 
unjuſt 60 1 2 it, at the Jame time when r 
e every ing to my ow” © * © | 
| The Erl Rivers rrahſporred with joy, tlirew. 
oel ar the King's Feet, returning him hearth 
aks, in ſuch terms as be thought moſt pro- 
Trio make this Monarch ſeufiþ!e of his Ac- 
Woivicdgement,; begging ot him to obtain alſo, 
Sc Queens confent; which being done by King; 
; es Thrertetlion, (he told her Broth the, 
i y, ſhe ſhould be well pleaſed to ſee. his: 
Ear n that her only int was to render 
| m Flippy; and that had he left it to her B.. 
| blat, ſhe would, haye taken care to make him 
"hut" that after all, ſhe would conſtrain him 
nothing. The Earl told her, Thar if he 
ere Matter of the Univerſe, he ſhould be leſs 
caſed with is Than in ths poſſaſſion of his 
ſtreſs; an, Hat: 1 Forts could not be.ill, 
105 48. 5 le whated it with, fo amlable 2 
; ct . 
| "Hts row tat o no time to go to Madam Dil * 
; * ls Eq uipage being very Sumpiuous, accor- 
„ig ons- Rank he bore at Court. Leonore, 
bo. had heard nothing as yet of the King's 
Mitriage with Made m Cray, could not imagine 
rom whence proceeded fo'great an Alceration-p 
Fut her ſurprize was much greater, when he pre- 
nted to her the Jewels and rich. Apparel ſent 
Per by the new Qücen. He gave her an account 
5 the Whole Affalt, and el her, he was come, 
Ll i; 
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bogs. 3 
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85 rather to call in queſtion the fincerity, of his 


N= 


the fineſt Courts of Europe. However, Leon 


ef:Qualty puniſh's, char! thoſe againſt whit 
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to conjure her to abandon this melancholy gy 
tude, to juſtiſie his Choice at London. 

The whole Family, and even herſelf, at fr 
thought he had been Frenzical ; they could ; 
comprehend immediately, fo ſurprizing a cha 
of Fortune; to ſee a young Country Gentlem 
man, born and bred in the Country, at one ſtray 
of Fortune to become Siſter- in Law to. the Kin 
of England, and. to be tranſplanted into one of 


5 ; 4 
5 
at » 


being a young Lady of a confiderable ſhare ( 
natural Wir and. Senſe, there needed no grey 
trouble to teach her her Leſſon. She heart 
Toved the Earl Rivers, and was very ſenlib 
of what he had done for her: So he condulty 
her ro Court, where the Nuptials were celeb 
ted with no leſs Magnificency than if ſhe hu 
deen a Princeſs. . „ 

Whilſt theſe things were tranſacking at Lu 
don (where the Marqueſs of Montague did nd 
appear at any of theſe publ ick Fealts) the En 
of Warwick, who had brought the Negotiatia 
of the Marriage betwixt King Edward and Bon 
Princeſs of Savoy, to a good iſſue in France, hi 
notice {ent him ſeveral times, by his Brother 
of what paſs'd at Court; but would give | 
Credit to it: For the King's Conduct in this 4 
fair being ſo irregular, and he having a mud 
better opinion of his 


nderſtandipg, he chok 


Friends who ſent him the News, than the King 
Conduct, till he was convinced of the Tru 
thereof by the King of Fraxce's own. Mou 
This Prince being one of the greateſt Politician 
in the World, conceal'd his Reſentment, au 
coldly told the Earl, There wete certain Fauly 
by which thoſe that commitred theni were mor 


ther 


mt Fer of Warwick: 
ey were committed: Had the King, your Mas 
„added he, chaſen another Princefs before my 
fer in Lato, I. ſhould have ſhewn my Reſentment 
on ſuch an account 3 but now the whole Queſti- 
is concerning a private 'Gentlewoman who 
4 been bis Subject, who bas nothing to give bim, 
do ſatisfie his Paſhon, I afſure you, m] Lo 
- bafſador, F am very well ſatisfy'd. Ob! Sir, 
yd the Earl, I beg of your Majeſty not to give 
ec: the Title of an Ambaſſador, I will neuer 


10988 de a King in "that ftation, who breaks his 
„d He found; that if he ſhould' go on, he 
eu ould be apt to diſcover too far his Reſentment, 
ms he faid no more, for fear the King, who was 
A ne of the moſt refined Princes in the World, if 


e ſhould dive into his real: Sentiments, ſhould 
prove it to his own Advantage. 

He was no ſooner come out of the Audience 
Thamber, but the Queen ſent word ſhe defired to 


Ia ek with bim: He found her in Company 
1 ith the Princeſs of Savoy, both tranſported 


ich Anger. Tell your Mafter, ſaid the Queen, 
hall fend s the Piflure of my Siſter; be is 
wort hy both of the Original, and of the Copy. 
he Princeſs looking ſtedfaſtly upon the Ambal- 


nor, D bear (laid ſhe) a ſhare in the Aﬀront 
bon nr, as well as myſelf ; perbaps I ſhould 
ö have gut tbe le aft Confidence an what bas been 
Ut ropoſed to me, had it come from any other but 

be Earl of Warwick; I ould. have made due ra. 


Welion æpon the fickle remper of the King of 
S@ngland, ut n Lord 'twas your Name that made 
tua e put my: confidence in the e made 10 u, 
en remember in what manner they treat ur, ant 
Von haue any Power, make uſe of it 10 revenge 
pr Wrong. Madam, reply'd the Earl, ler i his 
dare promiſe ꝓnu noc hing ; hut time woillſaau die 
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you - whether IF. know how to 'reſent an Injuy 

done to your Highneſs und myself. 
His impatience to "return to. London was ty 
gteat, and the part he had acted in Paris too gif 
agteeable to ſtay there any longer. He left thy 
City, altogether taken up with the Thoughts 0 
what had happened in Eugland to Madam G. 
There being. a mutual Averfion-berwixt them, h 
could not promiſe - himſelf for the future, ary 
confiderable ſhare in the King's Favour, and thei 
Honour he had done him, in putting him up 
the Negotiation of a Marriage he intended rag 
to perform, ſeem'd "fo cruel an Affront to hm 
that he thought no Revenge beyond his Reſen Wl 
ment. He being not, as yet, acquainted withM 
What had happened to my Lady Devenſhire, he 
hoped to find her in her ſubterraneous Lodging, 
And if there was any thing that could allay hö 
diſſatisfaction, it“ was the pleaſure he prop» 

ſed to himſelf of ſeeing again the only Perk 
he loved beſt in the World. As he came neare 
to London, he underſtood  that- the publick Ke 
Jolcings continu'd, that Anthony, Sirnamed tb 
Baſlard, had paſsd the Sea fo firongly uardel, ip 
thar two Privateers, who pretended to take him, 
Were taken, with a great Booty, and the reſt force; 
tolheet off. This being one ot the: meſt brave, ad 
#allanr+ Knights of his Age." Charles | Earl oo 
Gharolois, highly ſatisfy'd with thoſe Marks Of 
is" Friendſhip Edward : had tranſmitted to 
Diem by che an o. Pol, and judging it of th 
greateſt Confequenice to enter ihto a+ more HH 
Correſpondence with this Monarch, to withdtauß 

Eim rom the League propoſed to him by King 
Lewis XI. againſt the Duke of Bargundy his Fr 
ther, charged his- Natural. Brother with a Cot 
| . iſnon to found King Edward's Inelinations cot 


ga Marriage with Margaret of ay L ; 
2 e el, 
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iſter. He could not have entruſted ſo weighty. 
1 Affair into hetrer Hands; for upon his Arri- 
Il, the Tournaments and other ſuch like Exer- 
iſes were renew'd: : The Lord De/calles, Brother- 
Law to the new Queen, was to engage him; a 
Day being appointed. for that purpoſe, 
he Earl of Warwick being inform'd of all 
Inis upon the Road, went not directly to London, 
ut took the way. to Sion- hill, with ſo much ſe: 
Wrecy, that even the Marqueſs of Montague 
ew nothing of it. The Earl of Warwick or. 
Werd Berincour to get him a black Armour, and 
Wo cauſe to be painted on his Shield an Arm ex- 
ended, ſtriking a Thunderbolt at a Crown, with 
Whis Inſcription, Ih the Gods revenge them- 
We/ves; his Plume, Scarf, and the Trappings of 
Wis Horſe were of a light red, to ſignifie his An- 
Fer; and to make the World believe he was ſtill 
pon the Road, he had it given out he was fal'n 
Ill by the way, | E | 
He left Sion hill, attended only by, Berincour, 
Poth with the Vizors of their Helmets down; 
nd as they were riding with an ealie Pace to- 
Nards London, ſaw a Knight croſs. the Road, 
Fhoſe Armour being very like the Earl's, they 
Pad the Curioſity of taking particular notice of 
Wim, and caſting their Eyes upon his Borialer 
Found theſe Words there: Never did Eyes be- 
Wold ſo fair a Lady. This Inſcriprion ſeem'd top 
Pearly to reflect upon the Counteſs of Devonſhire's 
Tharms, for the Earl of Warwick to let him 
Wals by without oppoſition., Kuight, ſaid he to 
Whe unknown, whoever you arg,. you g ive your Opi- 
en with too much Preſumfttion for the Lady 
you think ſo handſom ; and I can aſſure you I 
mow one that's beyond her, It ſeems to me as if 
ou judged with more raſhneſs than I, reply'd the 
Knight ; but I am ſo well /atisfy'd in my aſſerti. 
| 1 i , 
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on, that I am ſure you will be of the ſame Opini 
on, ſo ſoon as you habe ſeen ber Pillure , if you 
can deny it after that, look here, ſaid he, point 
L ing to his Sword, his ſhall make you 0wn it to hy 
fo. Thy Threats don't frighten me, teply'd the 
Earl with a Smile, Jet ws ſee this Picture, und 
at the ſame time prepare for Fighting. The uM 
known, without returning an Anſwer, drew cu 
a long Chain of Gold, on which was faſtned zi 
magnificent Cafe, richly fer with Diamonds, 
and in it the Picture of the Counteſs of Devil 
fhire. The Earl of Warwick's ſurprize at the 
fight thereof, was beyond what can be imagined, 
he fetch'd a deep lamentable ſigh, and for ſome 
time remained like a Man bereaved of his Sl 
ſes; bur on a ſudden recovering himſelf, V 
faid he, I don't diſpute the Beauty of this Lady ui 
be ſurpaſſing all others; but I #111 maintain thu 
you are unworthy of ſo precious a pledge of br 
Friendſhip. Having ſpoken thefe Words, he wall 
going to take a Launce Berincour held in h 
Hand, whilſt the unknown aftronted at the 
Words, was preparing to attack him: But & 
rincour, who obſerved every thing in cool Blood 
happening to know the Caſe wherein was t 
Counteſſes Picture, becauſe he had been en 
ploy'd in having it made, did not queftion bu 
that this Knight was the Marqueſs of Ma; 
Tde us. | | =. 
Ob! my Lord, ſaid he to his Maſter, keepin; 
the Launce back, 17s my Lord, your Brot 
look upon him with attention, and you will kn, 
him as well as I do. The Earl of Warwick tina 
ing it was him, beckned him with his Haz 
that before they began the Combat, he woll 
ſpeak to him: And why Brother, 1aid he, u 
we turn our Weapons dgainſt one another, uli 
ought to be emplo d againſt our common Enenit 
* 2 "| and 
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part NI. Earl of Warwick. 
an! ſo he lifted up his Vizor. The Marqueſs 
almoſt diſtracted at what had happened, threw 
Inimſelf from his Horſe, and the Earl alighting 
EF: kewiſe, went to meet him with open Arms. And 
Ware your bere, my Lord, cry'd the Marqueſs, and 
E:-14/d not let me know it? What have I done to 
Wu? Don't charge me with Indifſerency, reply'd 
Ine Earl, you know. how dearly I love you + But 
: underſtanding that there are to be certain Courſes 
and Tournaments, wherein the Queens Knights 
ure to.make their appearance, I had a deſire to 
W- there incognito, to maintain the Beauty of the 
WC.unte/s of Devonlhire ſurpaſſes bers; in hopes to 
1 lraw the King into the ®uarrel, to give him a 
proof of the ſtrength of my Arm. I thought it not fit 
Wo bring you in for a ſhare becauſe I would not inter- 
s upt your Application to ſerve thetouneſs. The 
larqueſs lifting up his Eyes to Heaven: Ob? 
Why Lord, ſaid he, you know but one part of what 
caſion of Complaint Ed ward bas given us. 
They ſeated themſelves under ſome Trees, 
here ſceing themſelves at full liberty ro enter- 
ain one another, the Marqueſs related to his 
;rother the carry ing away by 1orce, of the Coun- 
Nes, with all the Circumſtances relating to this 
Wnhappy Accident. Tos ſee, continued he, rbis 
ack Armour, it relates to the Counteſs ; I went 
With the ſame Deſign as you do, to break a Launce 
tb tbe King, and the worthleſs. Pembroke, , 
Ws Wounds be received there are cured , truly I 
Weed your coming with much impatience, in or- 
to all in concert againſt our common Enemies, 
or mutual Satisfaction. Whilſt the Marqueſs 
as talking, the Earl had a thouſand diretul 
rojects in his Head, which gave him no liberty 
d ſpeak ; at laſt recovering himſelf, he began 
d call Heaven and Earth to witneſs, that he 
ould revenge himſelf in ſuch a manner as never 
| | 112 any 
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any Subject was known to have done before. 
Can be be thus ungrateful (cry'd he) unto whey 
be is bebolden for the Crown of England? I 414 
not only put it upon his Head, but aiſo have kept 
it fleddy there: In return whereof, he puts tw 
ſuch Bloody Aﬀronts upon me, ſuch as he ouglt 
not to haue pt upon an Enemy. Let us go, Bye. 
ther, to the Tournament ; if he appears in the Lift 
let's join our ſtrength to attach him; and proj. 
ded we die not unrevenged, never let us regret 
our Deſtiny. 3 5 

No, my Lord, ſaid the Marguefs, let us not 
2 run the hazard of ſo much odds againſt us, 
* we may maintain againſt the Queens Knights, 
* ſo that ſhe cannot challenge the Prize of being 
* the greateſt Beauty ; and it the King appears 
among them, we will ſpare him no more than 
the reſt; tis requiſite great Defigns ſhould not 
* be undertaken without long and moſt ſerious 
- Conſiderations. | 
The Earl being well ſatis!y'd with his Brother's 
Advice, they both mounted on Horſe back, and 
appear'd at the Lift, juſt as the Queen, attended 
by a numerous Court, was placing herſelf in a 
Balcony covered with rich Tapeltry, and gold 
brocaded Stuffs ; whilſt the Earl of Warwick 
and the Marqueſs of Montague caſting their Eyes 
upon her, found ſuch an Emotion within them 
ſelves, as they were ſcarce able to keep within 
due bounds | 3 

The Earl Rivers, my Lord Haſtings Duke 0i 
Exeter, my Lord High Chamberlain, my Lord 
Deſcalles the Queens Brother in Law, John Eatl 
of Oxford, John de Moubray, Duke of Norſoll 
and Humphrey Duke of Buckingham, had taken 
their Stations along the Barriers, expecting the 
coming of the Baſtard of Burgundy, with his 
young Nobility. But whilſt they ftay'd for thei! 

| Compar?, 
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ompany, the Earl of Wazwick and his Brother 
ent a Herauld to bid defiance to my Lord De- 
ſcalles and the Earl Rivers; offering they were 
eidy to maintain, that the Quzens Beauty, and 
ll the Lad ies at Court, was not comparable to 
hat of the Lady they ſerv'd. So dilobliging a 
D-hance ſurprized the Herald no ſeſs than all the 
nights I mention'd before; and the News there: 
bf being ſoon brought to the King and Queen, 
they bluſh*'d for ſpite, ſaying, * They muſt be 
very impolit2 Perſons, who would affront ſo 
many Ladies: However, the right of freedom 
eing inviglable, eſpecially ar ſuch like publick 
„ eaſts, it was not judged proper to make ule of 
5 Wy violent means againſt theſe Knights; be- 
ides that, there appeared a certain Grandeur in 
il their Actions, as cauſed a Reſpect in all 
s thoſe that baheld them. The Queen order'd the 
Earl Rzvers to be call'd: Brother, /ard /he, 
„h great deal of Modeſty, were alone con- 
4 ſcermd in this Defiauce, I would not adviſe you 
to eſpouſe fo bid a Cauſe; bur your own Wife 
a and fo many other fair and charming Perſons, 
a having their ſhare in the Challenge, you ought 
+ WI 0 undertake it with Refolution and Courage; 
s for the Conditions, I leave them to your own 
„ W Diſcretion. + Madam, aid the King inter- 
WW /#pting ber, No body is better able to do it 
than myſelf, I will eſpouſe the Quarrel of 
that Beauty I adore; the Eurl Rivers (hall be 
my ſecond. + No, Sir, cry'd the Queen, en- 
' devouring to keep him back, I beg of you by 
all that is good, to remain only a SpeCtator, 
and let it fall out as it will, I ſhall be well 1a- 
tisſied with the Honour your Majeſty intended 
to do me. The King had not patience enough 
to mind what ſhe ſaid, but taking his Armour, 
| I i 3 entered 
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entred the Liſt. So ſoon as he appear'd, the 
Barriers were opened, under the Sound of Trum. 
pers and other War-like Inftruments, which tz 
ſounded from all Parts; and the King having 
nor, as yet, mounted his Horſe, the Earl cf 
Warwick and the Marqueſs of Montague alight:d 
from their Horſes likewiſe, and drawing nearer, 
Knights, ſaid the King, you come to my Court 
to maintain the Beauty of an unknown Lady, 
* againſt that of the Queen and her Ladies. *Tis 
* poſſible, that either out of Complaiſance, or to 
do the Lady Juſtice, the point might be pran- 
ted yov, it one could fee her; but who is atle 
to decide it? You yourſelf, Sir, ſaid rhe Ear! 
of Warwick, caſting ſuch Lroks at Lim, as were ne- 
more piercing than Lightning itſelf, I am apt .o 
believe you have not forgot her; and then 
ſhew'd him the Counteſs of Devonſbire's Pi. 
cture. The King- was ſo furprized and charm 
at the fight thereof, that he remain'd doubtful 
for ſome time, whether he ſhould continue to 
defend the Queens Beauty, or join with the 
Rnights on the Counteſſes fide : Sometimes he 
look'd upon the Picture, ſometimes upon the 
two unknown ; and l the whole, he 
1 


could not but gueſs the Earl of Warwick to hae th 
a hand in the Game, ſo bold an Action as this th 
could not be well attributed to any other Perſon Wh ur 
hut himſelf. I doubt, /a:d be, whether the Li Sx 
dy whoſe Picture youſhew, would own you fet N 
her Knights, it ſhe knew what uſe you made Ii or 
of it; (he bears too much Reſpect to the 8 
* Queen, and is too polite a Perſon, to inſult ha L 
* and all other Ladies Beauty. I have ſaid no R 
thing in her Name Sir, reply d the Earl fierch, . 
but [come to ask whether you will declare 2 il 
* gainſt her? I ſhould be very vnwilling to do 8 


* jo, were it upon any other Occaſion bur 10 
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id the King; but as the Caſe ſtands, I am re- | 
solved I will, prepare for your Defence, we 
will.break each of us three Launces, and he 
that gets the Honour of the Combat ſhall carry 
Joff the Picture of the vanquiſk'd Lady. This 
ss not Tufficient for us, Sir, repâyd the Earl of 
Warwick; we mult carry off more than one Pi- 
ture to the Lady whoſe Knights we are, and 
therefore humbly deſire your Majeſty, that all 
E thoſe that appear in Arms there, at the Barri- 
+ ers, may enagage againſt us; it they are van- 
aquiſh'd, they are to give us the Pictures of 
E their Ladies; it we are, we will give them 
chi of ours. The King beckned them to draw 
„ Wocar, being unwilling to anſwer for them be- 
o {Whore he had ſpoke to them, but they were all 
ready to accept the offer. Every one had a Pi- 
ure about him, ſome of their Wives, ſome of 

0 Wtheir Miſtreſſes. The King was the firſt who 

ul put the Queens Picture upon a Triumphal Arch; 

o erected in one of the Corners of the Barrier. 

nz The Earl Rivers alſo ſet up that of his, Leonore 

he Dig, and all the reſt produced their PiQures 

he in golden Caſes. | 

: The firſt Tryal of Skill was made betwixt 
e the King and the Earl of Warwick, and berwixt 
she Marqueſs of Montague and the Earl Rivers, 
on WF under a thouſand joyful Acclamations of the 
. Spectators, who were ſurprized at the goodly 
ct Mien and the Skill thoſe four Combatants thew'd 
de on Horſe-back. But it was not long before the 
Srene was altered; for in ſpite of all the King's 
ict WF Dexterity, the Earl of Warwick, animated with 
Revenge, ſoon got the better of him. 
„ TheQueenand all her Ladies could not ſee this 
4 WF ill Succeſs, but with the utmoſt Diſſatisfaction 

do and had it been in their Power to play an ill 
10 Game, they would pes not have been ſpa- 
N 14 ring 
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Knights their Pictures, without ſo much as o. 
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ing in it at this Juncture. To be ſhort, the Eafl 
and his Brother gained all the honour of the 
Combat, but would not take the Queen's Picture, 
which by moſt was fuppoſed to be done out of 
reſpect, without conſidering it might be out of 
an Averfion to her perſon. As for her own part, 
ſhe. knew very well the reaſon of it; ſhe had 
diſcovered her particular Enemy in the per. 
ſon of the Kninht with the Black Armour, and 
the Device painted on his Shield ſerved her for 
an Interpreter of his Actions. The King and 
the Earl Rivers went out of the Liſt much vexd 
at their ill Succeſs ; tho' the reſt who engaged 
with the Earl of Warwick, and the Marqueſs of 
Montague, met with no better fortune. 

They loſt every one his Picture, but the Vi. 
Qtorious Knights would not take all the ad van- 
tage they might have done, they return'd to the 


pening the Caſes to look upon them, except 
thoſe belonging to the Duke of Exeter and the 
Earl of Oxford, their Brothers-in-law, whoſe Pi- 
Etures they carry'd away. In the mean time the a 
Baſtard of Burgandy being advanced to the Bar. . 
riers, had been a Spectator of the Dexterity of 
the two brave unknown to his great ad mirarion; Pat 
this made him ask permiſſion ot the Princeſs of Hand 
Vork to maintain her Beauty againſt them; bur Ned 
ſhe refuſed to conſent to it, finding by what ſhe l/ 
had ſeen already that her Picture would meet N beſ 
with the ſame Fate as all the reſt had done. She IM Ea 
told him with a great deal of medeſſy, She was Ca 
not ambitious, aud defired him to remember that Wt 14 
he being her Knight, was to engage with my tel 
Lord Deſtalles: Theſe few words being recei of 
ved by the Bzrgundian with the utmoſt reſpett, thi 
he broke ſeveral Lannces in honour of the Prin. of 


ceſs, and his Knights ſhew'd their utmoſt Dex WW = 
A 3 1 * L : teritys 
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Writy againſt the Engliſh ; but nothing was per- 

md on either fide, that could come in compe- 
1 ion with the Atchievements of the Earl of 
1 armick. | 3 

ne had taken the firſt Opportunity to get a- 

iy with his Brother, with ſo much diligence, 


* 


4 — 8 
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4 
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Nat the King had no time to ſend ſome body to 
llow them; and the Queen was in ſo ill an 
\umour, that under pretence of finding her ſelf 
hot very well,ſhe left the Company, to give vent 
| her ſpite and rage- It being not long before 
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Fhe King came to ſee her, O05 Sir, ſaid ſhe, you 
Fred not doubt, but that that f ag, Per- 
n who engaged with you was the Earl of War. 
Pick; I know him better by his deſign of affront- 
Bn me, than by his Air and Device. Madam, re- 
ply'd the King, he 2s diſguſted at his late Four: 
ey into France, and tis poſſible if be bad thoſe 
«ft would ſecond him, he would endeavour to 
cauſe me ſome trouble; but Henry's Party is re- 
Kduced to ſo low an Ebb, that it is almoſt doubtful 
nom, whether there ever were ſuch a thing as the 
@ Houſe of Lancaſter in the World. 
The Earl of Warwick and his Brother went 
back ro Sion hill, from whence they firſt diſ- 
patch d Berincour to old Albine, to find out 
and talk with her in private: For as (he (till li- 
ved with the Countels of Angleſey, fo he hoped 
by her means to hear ſome News of the Coun- 
teſs of Devonſhire- So ſoon as he was gone, the 
Earl and the Marqueſs opened the two Picture- 
| Caſes they had carry'd off as Victors; great 
was their ſurprize when they found the Coun: 
teſs of Devon/hire's Picture in that of the Earl 
| of Oxford's. I muſt needs own to you, ſaid 
the Earl, ſhewing the Picture to the Marqueſs 
of Montague, that I did not approve of 1 St 
1 ers 
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flers Fealouſte againſt her Hisband, but now find 
the was not in the wrong. How is it Fele e. my 
Lady Devonſhire ſhould have ſo much regard ig 

the Earl of Oxford, as to beſtow ſuch a Pledhe 

upon him? How unfortunate am I? anſwered the 

Marqueſs of Montague, I wil! do her more ju. 

flice than you. Queſftionleſs the Earl of Oxford 

has got this Picture without ber knowledge, in tht 
fame manner as 1 obtained mine, which was likes 

ly to have occaſioned a Duel betwixt . Ob ! Bro ; | 
ther, what comfort you give me ! I muſt now con. 2a. 
fefs to you, that never any thing went more near 
me than the fight of ber Picture in your bands. | Has. 
would not be inquiſitive, for fear of diſcompoſirs Nu 
you by my 8 but I can't forvear to teil Wu! 

you, I have been very jealous upon that account. (1 

Alas! My Lord,whbat need you fear? reply'd the MW to 
Marqueſs with a melancholy Air, don't you know 
you are beloved? He ſaid no more, bur remain- 
ed very penſive. Do you look upon my preſent 
Condition, ſaid the Earl, as to be envy'd by any? 
don't you know what treatment I meet with © ill 
amy hopes are vaniſh'd, by my having fought and 
FilPd her Husband. Had be kilPd me, I bad been 
much happier than I am now, for there zs no tor- 
ment comparable to mine. The Marqueſs lifted 
up his Eyes towards Heaven, as it he would ay, 
He had more cauſe of Complaint. than he, After 
a few moments filence, the Earl ask'd the Ma! 
queſs's advice, How he had beft 1o carry on mat. 
ters at Court? I adviſe you, ſaid he to him, 70 
make your Appearance there, to remove all man: 
ner of ſuſpicion, which will enable you the better 
to take your own meaſures. I ſhall regulate ny 
Condu7, reply'd my Lord Warwick, in a great 
meaſure according to what News I ſhall receive 
of yaur dear Counteſs, and therefore will ſia) 
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He expected with the utmoſt impatience the 
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% days longer at Sion-hill before T go 70 Lon- 
on; which the Marqueſs approved of. 


Neturn of Berincour, when he happened to come 
Hack, and delivered to him a Letter from my 
Lady Devonſhire. He received it with an unexpreſ- 
ole ſarisfaQtion, and opening it read the tollow- 
Wing w ords ; 


I value your Eſteem at too high a rate, to ha- 
ard the loſs of it by a ſilence which might make 
Hou imagine that the King has carry'd me atoay, 
Fand that I am in bis hands. Du will underſtand 
© what it was that ſaved me, by the ſame perſon 
@ who is intrufted to give you an account of my pres 
ſent condition; ſhe is to defire you from me not 
io think of ſeeing me any more; it being abſolute- 
8 ly requiſite it ſhould be ſo, for my Glory and Re- 
_ poſe. | 
q 
The Earl of Warwick gave the Billet to the 
Marqueſs ro peruſe it, who told him, 1 muft 
8 confeſs to you, my Lord, I was in a molt terrible 
fear, ſince almoſt nothing leſs than a miracle 
could ſecure the Counteſs from the danger ſhe was 
ix. Relate to 8 the Particulars, continued the 
| Marqueſs, addrefling himſelf to Berincour. My 
Lord, ſaid the Gentleman, I ſaw Albine, ſhe 
| made at firſt a thouſand difficulties to ſpeak with 
any freedom concerning the Counteſs of Devon- 
ſhire ; but knowing her Mercenary Temper, 1 
told ber, that I had a very fine Ring made for her 
| on purpoſe in France, which I intended to preſent 
ber with, This revived ber former Confidence. 
Could T ſuppoſe, ſaid ſhe to him, you would marry 
me, and that this Ring was to be the Pledge of 
our Faith, I would accept it with pleaſure; hut 
lam ſure you bave been ſo taken up with your 
SE Maſter's 


: 
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Maſter's Buſineſs, that you have thought but lit: 
of ine; and when I ſee my ſelf thus uſed, I bays 
no more to ſay to you. I promiſed every thing ſhe 
would have me to do, continued Berincour, and 
underſtood that my Lady Devonſhire was i one 
of the moſt * Cloſets in the Vault when the 
King and the Ear! of Pembroke came thither. 
They put ber into a moſt terrible fright whilſt they 
were ſearching for ber, till the King being gone, 
and the Earl of Pembroke ſtaying behind, ſbe (ms. 
ved by Deſpair ) unexpettedly ſallied out in her 
Man's habit, and with Sword and Piſtol in hand 
having opened her ſelf a paſſage, went to an old 
Friend of their Family. There reſlecting upon th; 
danger fhe bad jo lately eſcaped, ſhe took a Res. 
lurion of ſeeing ber Brother, and by his means 1 
endeavour to find a' ſafe Refuge in ber own Fa. 
mily. 
My Lord Stanley dearly loved bis Siſter, and 
had been much concern d at her misfortune, and if 
the Earl and Counteſs of Angleſey ſhould conti. 
nu in their Anger againſt their Daughter, they 
muſt needs expect to ſee ber expoſed to moſt ha- 
zardous Accidents. My Lord Stanley knew how 
ro repreſent this Point to them in ſuch tender and 
preſhng terms, that at laſt they agreed to receive 
and protect ber againſt all her Enemies, provided 
the would for the future follow their advice, ne- 
ver ſee the Earl of Warwick again, and retire 
into a Religions Hou ſe, us long as they fhould think 
convenient. My Lord Stanley was ſp de firoms to 
fee bis Siſter at reft , that be accepted of all 
the Conditions impoſed upon her by the Coun 
zeſs of Angleſey. And the Counteſs of Devon- 


ſhire willing to comply with them, threw ber felf 


at her Mother's feet , and regain'd that tender- 
neſs which ſhe bad. loſt by her misfortunes. She is, 
continued Albine, in an Abbey, where I can't let 


you 
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„„ ſee ber, but I will ſpeak to ber to morrow con- 
* Wi:rning the Ear/ of Warwick. Accordingly ſhe 
* Wrought me the Billet to my Lord, I juſt now de- 
ebpered to you, and told me, that my Lady Devon: 
hire conjures you not to take the leaft ſtep in or- 
er to come near her; there being nothing in the 
* MWilorld more oppoſite to ber intention. Well then, 
- Wcry'd the Earl, (interrupting Berincour) the Coun: 
% had at laſt the good fortune to eſcape the 
„King's and bis worthleſs Favourites bands. I be- 
begin to breath d little, for I muſt own to you 
Brot her, I was very ingenious in tormenting my 
e. A ſecret Fealouſie I was not able to ma- 
© ter, did gnaw my heart, and caſt me into an 
© Abyſs of Melancholy thoughts. My ſufferings are 
beyond yours, my Lord, reply'd the Marquels, for 
vas dextrovs in fancying ſomething ſo cruel 
[WF 2 this Adventure, as rendred me quite inconſola- 
able. The Earl return'd no anſwer to his Brother, 
| but after a few minutes Silence it was agreed 
| betwixt them that they would go to Court the 
rext day. 
The Earl of Warwick was not a little put to it 
do conceal his Reſentment from che King, by him 
he was received with much coldneſs: For the 
Queen, vex'd to the heart at what had happened 
at the Tournament, and not queſtioning but that 
theſe two unknown were the Earl of Warwick 
and the Marqueſs of Montague, had been cori- 
tinually exaſperating the King againſt them. 
E © *Twas done, Sir, laid ſhe to him, in defyance to 
Jou, and to expoſe your Choice, when they 
ſet up the Beauty of the Counteſs of Devor?- 
ire againſt me. The King moſt tenderly lo- 
ved the Queen, and was not well pleaſed wit! 
the Earl of Wargwict's having got ſo much the 
better of him at the Tournament: ſo that inſtead 
ok endeavouring & favoutable Reception, to make 


him 
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him forget the affront he had put upon him, i 

referring I/abe!/a Woodville to the Princeſs of 
| Samay that he furniſh'd freſh matter of Com. 
plaint to the Earl, who now took à reſolution 
to revenge himſelf by the utter deſtruction of 
the ſame Monrach he had placed on the Throne. 
The better to encompaſs this deſign, he entred 
into a ſtrict Friendihip with the Duke ot Ca 
rence, one of the King's Brothers, who marry'{ 
one of his Daughters, who was very young, but 
the richeſt Heireſs in Eng/and. The Marriage 
was conſummated at Calas, whillt the Archbi. 
ſhop of Dy and the Marqueſs of Montagu 
did their utmoſt efforts to ſtrengthen their Party 
in England. 

The Earl of . "arwick after his return from 
Calais raiſed a good Army, directing his March 
ſtraight to London, with a deſign ro Depole 
Edward, and place Henry on the Throne again. 
Edward was not a little ſnrprized at this unex 
pected News; for tho* he was one of the bra 


velt Princes in the World, he was apt to indulge We yr 
himſelf roo much in the enjoyment of his Plex We 10 
ſures; truſting to his good Fortune, which hi- 5 
therto had made him Triumph over all his Ene. n 
mies. But now finding the danger at hand, he , 
ordered the Earl of Pembroke ro draw togethet Bt - 
with all poſſible ſpeed, what Troops he could, f 
and to march againſt the rebels. The Earl was very , 
well pleaſed with this Commiſſion, tor he could We 7 
not forgive the Earl of Warw'ck, to have a bet. 
ter ſhare in the Counteſs ot Devonſhire's heatt « 
than himſelf; he made Richard Herbert his Bro- 
ther General under him; and when the Earl of 
Warwick underſtood he was to fight againt Wt 
them, this ſerv'd only ro augment his Hatred 
and Emulation; a thouſand brave Acions pas d 


betwixt them, (recorded in Hiſtory) till * 
| a Bar 


dart HI. Bieri of Warwick: 

\ Battel was fought near Bambridge, wherein the 
Fl of Warwick's Forces were upon the point 
Ef rarhing their backs, when Zohn Clapam, an 
old brave Souldier and faithful Servant to that 
f Family, putting himſelf at the head of 500 or 
| $600 Northampton Men, carrying a white Bear, 
E(bcing the Earl's Arms) in their Banners, return 
ir to the Charge with a loud Huzza, crying, 
eng live Warwick, put the King's Army into 
ſuch a Conſternation, that they betook themſelves 
to flight. The Earl of Pembroke and his Brother, 
E unwilling to ſurvive this Diſgrace fought it 
out to the laſt Man, and were both taken Pri- 
ſoners by the Victorious Enemy. The ſame mis- 
fortune attended the Earl Rivers. The Counteſs 
E Rivers, who had an infinite deal both of tender- 
neſs and and acknowledgment for him, could 
not be at eaſe all the time of his abſence, dread- 


. ing the various Chances of War; but when the 
„ beard he was taken Priſoner, ſhe was upon the 
point of running diſtracted. King Edward had 


| uſed his Priſoners ſo rigorouſly, and the Execu- 
tion of Henry Duke of Somerſet was as yet in 
fo freſh a remembrance, that ſhe did not queſtion 
but that her Husband would be ſacrificed to what 
they call Reaſon of State, and to the Perſonal 
Averſion betwixt the Queen and the Earl; ſhe 
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l could think of no better expedient to ſhelter her 
| ſelf againſt this impending Storm, than to have 
/ p recourſe ro the Authority of the Counteſs. of 
. W Oevonſhire. She went to her in the Nunnery 
+ Where ſhe then was: Alas! Madam, ſaid ſhe 
„do her, you ſee here before you the unfortu- 


Pate Leonore, who is come to implore your 
+ {WW Compathon in behalf of the Farl Rivers. He 
Js in the hands of the Earl of Warwick, and 
* "tis fear'd he will accept of no Ranfome for 


h 1 his Priſoners. Jadge what a condition ! am 
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DO  Memorrs of the © Part Ill 
and being the Queen's Brother. Secure his 
© it; and in asking you his, I ask you my oy 


© Intereſt > Have you forgot, that had it not 


* © am indehted to you, and embracing her ten. 


* ſhire, 1aid the Earl, as he was juſt upon en- 


6 in, I conjure you to uſe your Interceſſion for 
< the preſervation of a prune who is guilty of 
no other Crime than of having ſerved his King 


Life againſt that dreadful ſtroke that threatens 
Life. Madam, won't you make uſe of your 


© been for me, amy had been ſacrificed to the 
© Jealouſie of that ill favoured Dzgby ? I am fen 
© fible, Madam, reply'd the Countets, how much 


© derly, you need not, ſaid ſhe, urge ſuck mo. 
< tives ol Gratitude, to engage me to do all that 
is in my power; Let us not loſe one moment, 
Madam, for in ſuch like caſes every minute i 
© precious. She then writ a Letter to the Fail 
of Warwick; the moſt engaging ſhe ever ſent to 
him, and giving it to the Countefs of R:wers, 
adviſed her not to loſe one moment. 
The Counteſs ſent the ſwifteſt Courier ſhe 
could find our, but by the higheſt of misfortune 
he arrived at that very moment when the Earl's 
Head was juſt lopp'd off. My Lady Devan/hires 
Requeſt having the force of an irreſiſtible Com. 
mand with the Earl of Warwick, he run ſtraight 
to the Tent where this Illuſtrious Priſoner was 
kept under a Guard: © You are obliged ſor eve. 
y 7 thing, my. Lord, to the Counteſs of Devon. 


© tring the Tent, ſhe orders me to give you your 
©. Liberty, enjoy the good Fortune ſhe has be. 
* ffow'd upon you, The Earl not appearing, and at 
thoſe that heard him ſpeak fearing they had been w 
too haſty in his Execution, no body.durl ſay one le 


word, but they judged by their filence that it m 

was too late; He was grieved to the heart, tis «i 

being the only fayour the Counteſs of * ſ 
. | 74 


i. El of Warwick. 
ye ever ask'd him, and which was in his pow. 
r to grant; lifting up his eyes towards Heaven, 
How unfortunate am I, cry'd he! All the un- 
happy Accidents centre in me. O Barbarous 
F L1WS of an irreconcilable War, which makes 
us forget the vety Notions of Humanity! what 
exceſs don't you conſtrain me to commit? His 
cart being full of affliction, he writ a Letter to 
Ine Counteſs of Devonſhire in his . 
Sn not having been able to obey her Com- 
mands. | | | 
In the mean while the Counteſs Rivers impa- 
tient to ſee her dear Spouſe, tollow'd the Ex- 
preſs as faſt as ſhe could, when ſhe mer him up- 
Fon the Road coming back, like a Man ſtruck. 
dumb with conſternation, neither had ſhe any. 
great occaſion to ask him, concerning the fatal. 
Cataſtrophe of her Husband; a certain Heart-, 
ach, with a thouſand other Melancholy thoughts, 
foretold her what ſhe feared to hear; ſhe made, 
ſuch doleful cries and lamentations as would have, 
touch'd the very Rocks that were near her; ſhe 
talkd of nothing but of precipitating her ſelf 
from the top to the bottom, and thoſe that at - 
tended her had much ado to divert her from 
chat Reſolutton: Why ſhould you, faid ſhe, 
inder me from following him, who loved m2 
* to ſo high a degree, and whom I loved fo dear- 
E © ly? He would not live without me, and fhould 
elde ſo ungrateful as to live without him? 
And if I would, alas! is it in my power fo to 
* do? Her Attendants took care to carry her to 
an Abbey at no great diſtance from the place 
where they then were, which ſhe would never 
leave- afterwards, looking upon this as the 
molt proper place, that might afford her the 
doleful conſolation of bewalling what ſhe hag 
ſo tenderly loved, for the remainder of her lite 
5 e The 
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17 Mei of the” PattIl, 
The Earl of Pembroke and his Brother Richard 
Herbert, both the Earl of Warwic#'s Priſbnen 
being alſo condemned by him to loſe their Heads 
the Fart of Pembroke defired to 2 with him; 
© *Tis not, ſaid he to him, to ask you my life! 
© wanted to ſee you, I fhould be vex'd to owe you 
© ſo great an Obligation, and thereby to diminich 
* in the leaſt the hatred I bear you; but, ny 
Lord, what is it my Brother has done? Has be 
© been the cauſe of ohr being Rivals? His Youth, 
© his Courage, his Birth, every thing intercede 
* with you in his behalf. Am not I a Viltim 
* ſufficient to allay your revenge? I ſhall have 0. 
thing to reproach to you, as you will- not have 
any thing to reproach to me, and thus far we 
* ſhall be even with one another. The conditicn 
* you are reduced to, my Lord, reply'd the Earl WM 
* of Warwick, would ſoon engage me to forget 4 i 
your treacherous dealings with me, were my 
* own particular Intereſt concern'd only, but! & 
can't pardon you without acting contrary to 82 
* the Laws of this War. Had 1 faln into your 50 
hands, you would certainly have treated me 
as 1 am going now to treat you. Yes, my 4 
Lord, reply d the Earl of Pembroke fiercely, I af 
* ſhould have taken all poſſible care to rid my MW « 
© hands of you: But pray examine without pat. « | 
* tiality, your caſe and mine; you were always WW « | 
* my Rival, you were always beloved, whereas WM « | 
* Talways met with an ill treatment; alas! what 
* ſufferings. have I not undergone Nest that ac: 
count? You are the only cauſe of them where 
* as you can have no other reaſon on your ſide, 
, © than the eagerneſs you have of ſacrificing an 
* unfortunate perſon,” who cheriſh'd the Jam? 
© thirg that you did, but in taking away my Lits 
vou do me a kindneſs againſt your own will. 
- .Tis fo long ago ſince it is become odious to 
, | 2 me, 
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« me, that I defire nothing elſe than death; and 
I defire you to order them to diſpatch with all 
ſpeed. But the cafe is quite different with my 
8 © Brother : Alas! what has he committed againſt 
you? He ſerved his King. his Benefactor, with- 
out knowing any thing of our Perſonal Quarrel, - 
| and my Sentiments for the Counteſs : Would 
not you have tought under the ſame Banners, 
| had not you a gp rye eaten complaint a- 
gainſt Edward © And did not you place him on 
F the ſame Throne, from whence you now in- 
tend to pull him again? My Lord, ſaid the 
8 © Earl of Warwick, interrupting him, upon this 


n 


r 


CY 


— 


4 

x 
* 

44 


0 
. 


occaſion my private Animoſity has not the leaſt. 
ſhare in what I am going about to do, but 'tis 
8 © reaſon of State that forbids me to grant your 
8 © Requeſt; I muſt be forced to leave you, for I find 
it impoſſible to refiſt any longer your Intreaties. 
So away he went, fearing leſt compaſſion ſhould. 
0 far prevail upon him as to prevent him from 
Sacrificing to the Countels of Devonſbire, a per- 
ſon who endeavoured. her Ruin. — 
Thus the brave Earl of Pembroꝶe and his Bro- 
ther finiſh'd their days. King Edward was more 
afflicted thereat than at- the loſs of the Battel: 
Alas! ſaid he, my Friendſhip always proves 
fatal to my faithful Subjects; who can ſupply 
| © the place theſe two brave Men held in my At- 
: q fection 1 2 123 2 
King Edward highly ſenſible of his late Diſ- 
grace, gathered the ſcattered remnants of his 
Troops, unto which he join'd ſome new Levies; 
| but notwithſtanding this, finding himſelf too 
| weak to cope with his Enemy, he propoſed an 
Accommodation, and living in hopes of a good 
| iffue, little care was taken in his Camp to keep 
the Souldiers to their Duty. The Earl advertiſed 
thereof, took the advantage of a dark Night, 
| K k 2 kill'd 
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©. Memtoirrof the Part nt 
Nlb'd alf he found in Arms, and ſeeing himſeif 
ſoon Maſter of the Camp, advanced ditectly io 
the King's Tent, and found! him faſt aſleep, | 
give you leave to'gueſs at this Monarch's Sur. 
prize, when by the Light of tlie Flambeaux be 
{aw the Earl of Warwick compleatly arm'd With 
his Sword dravin, who threw” open his Curtaing, 
with a bold Countenance, and with Eyes ſpark. 
ling with fire and anger: The King ſoon percei. 
ving it was too late to make any Reſiſtance: 
© You are Victorious, ſaid he to him, with 4 
* firm and ſteady look, I am your Priſoner; but 
hope, my Lord, yon will make no ill ufe of 
* your good Fortune. I khow whit Reſpe&T 
© owe you, Sir,reply'd the Earl modeſtly ; would 
© to God your Majeſty had alſo known what you 
* ow'd to ſuch a Servant as I was. Earl, my 
* misfortunes are too grievous, ſaid the King; 
* don't upbraid me; you have no real canfe of 
* Complaint againſt me, vnleſs it be” on account 
© of my Matriage ; and I think no Mar in the 
© Univerſe ought to be -a better Judge of tht 
© Power of a Love paſſion than your ſelf. But 
to convince you what a good opinion 1 {till 
have of you, I corjjure you that if the Queen 
happens to fall into your hands, you will treat 
© her accotding to her Rank and Virtue. Sir, re. 
* ply'd the Earl; the high Station unto which 
© your May has exalted her, and ber Sex, ate 
* ſuch firit ngagements to me, as ſhe ſhall ne 
ver want my KeſpeR.-Edward* fetch'd a deep 


* 


figh, ſaid not a word more, and with a profound 


melancholy in his face follow'd his Conqueror, 
who confined him in the Caſtle of Wartrict; i 
but upon further conſideration, not thinking him 

5 ſecured there, he deſired the Archbi- WW 


ſuffic 


thop of Iort to receive and keep him in the 3 5 
a 
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ert III. Earl of Warwick. 
l We of Medelan, and ſo he made all the haſſs 
4 e could to London. | eee 
His whole Heart and Mind being always with 
de Equotels of Devonſhire, and knowing the 
l Nunnery ſhe had choſen for her Retirement, He 
ent thither to ask for her. There had been ſo 
\ great a Change of Affairs ſince ſhe ſaw him laſt, 
bar ſhe judged ſhe ought not to refuſe him an 


Interview. I appear here before you, Madam, 
ſid he, notwithſtanding your Orders to the con- 
tray, but it was abſolutely neteſſary I ſhould con- 
ſult you upon the Defliny of two Great Kings, as 
Falſe upon yours and mine. Jou will eafily believe, 
Madam, I was never ambitious of the Engliſh 
© Crown, becaxſe when it was in my peter to put 
it upon my own head, I gave it to Edward. But 
it being now once more at my diſpeſal, I could not 
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e the ſarisfaltion of making an Offer of it to 
; 50 ; I am come therefore to lay the Crown of 
gland at your feet. If you will allow me to 


aid you in aſcending the Throne, and will afford 
me a Place there, I ſhall think my ſelf a thouſand 
times more indebted to you, than you can be th 
ne. Henry zs ftill in the Tower, Edward in the 
© Caſile of Medelan, and I am a much "cloſer Pri- 
| ſoner than theſe two Princes: Conſider with at- 
| tention of rohat I propoſe to you, time i precious, 
: * may render me happy, without fearing the 
| leaſt oppoſition. | e . 
My Lord, ſaid the Counteſs, T need not con- 
ſider long of the AnſwerT am to give you con- 
| * Cerning the offer yon make me. Tis not the 
* ' Liftre' of a Crown that cou'd entice me, I 
neyer thought you would have been in a con. 
dition to give it; but, to do all the Juſtice 1 
| * can to your Merit, my Lord, I will not en- 
* Ne any farther upon that Subject, for fear of 
« fikcovering to vou the utmoſt extent of my 
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and out of Decency, to refuſe a Spouſe who 
would be the only Happineſs of my Life. 


.* Szeb, don't ſweeten by ſuch obliging 
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' Memoirs of the | Part IIl. 
NMisfortunes. when I am forced by my Duty, 


Oh! Madam, cd the Earl, beg N deep 
7 xpreſſt- 

ons, the bitterneſs of your cruel refuſal; you 
would find out Reaſons enough to perſuade you WE 
to give me your Hand, were not mine odious hi: 
to you; and fo you will rather refuſe the Wh: 
Kingdom I offer, than reign along with me. Ia 
After all this, Madam, I have nothing elſe to Whir 
do, but to think of dying; I will be as for. 
ward in courting all opportunities to loſe my 
Life, as I would have been careful to avoid NW 
them, had. your Sentiments proved more fa- Not 
vourable to me. *Go on, my Lord, make Who: 
* ſure Work to overwhelm me with Reproaches, M che 
reply d the Counteſs, call my Words in quelti- Wo: 
on, doubt, fince you force me to tell it, doubt 
of the Poſſeſſion of my Heart, doubt whethet {WAR 
I love you beyond any thing living. Alas! Ne 
enſwered the Earl, interrupting ber, how ſhall 1 Nu 
de convinced of it? you have ſo much good. Nee 
- neſs as not to diſpatch me at once, you te- the 
* ſerye me for a languiſhing Martyrdom ; but I ſed 
am not able to reſiſt long the Torments of your the 
* Refuſal, I ſhall certainly pay for them with my MW 
* Life. Their whole Cometfaiton run upon ma 
Prayers and Reproaches, aſſurances of Friend(hip 
and Juſtifications. At laſt: they parted, equally Wan: 
over-charg'd with Grief ; the Counteſs being {Wii 
Jeiz'd with the moſt violent Inquietude that could 
be, for her dear Earl; the Part he was to ad the 
; was of ſuch yaſt Conſequence, as was likely to 
xpole him to ſo many Dangers, that the fait 
Lady could not but be greatly allarm'd thereat 
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part TH. Earl of Warwick. 
The Earl of Warwick now defpairing of ſuc- 
[ceſs in perſuading Madam Devonſhire to accept of 
Ine Crown at his Hands, and being not in. 
lin'd to wear it himſelf,” except for her ſake, 
Ne directed his Journey to London, with an in- 
Kencion to have Henry out of the Tower, where 
be was kept Priſoner by Edward, and to ſer up 
his King againſt the other; but was met upon 
the Road by the Duke of Clarence, his Son-in- 
Law, and the Marqueſs of Mcntague, who told 
aim, that Edward having defired the Arch-biſhop 
Jof Dei to let him go ſometimes out of the Caſtle 
Ito divert himſelf with Hunting, and that Prelate, 
who foreſaw not the Deſign, Judging he ought 
not to refuſe ſo ſmall a Favour to the King, he 
took the opportunity of making his eſcape, with 
the aſſiſtance of illiam Stanley and Thomas Bor. 
rongb, his faithful Servants, 
This piece of News changed the whole face of 
Affairs, fo that inſtead of going to London, they 
were forced to take another Road, becauſe Ed. 
ward was got thither before them, being recei- 
ved by the great Acclamations of the People. So 
they went to Lincoln, and the King having rai- 
ſed another Army, engaged the Earl's Forces under 
the Command of Sir Robert Wells, near Stafford ; 
But the Earl's Army was routed, and the Com- 
mander in Chief taken Priſoner, who had his 
{Head cut off by the King's orders. So ſudden 
and ſo unexpettcd a change of Fortune, wou'd 
Ehave diſmay'd any Perſon” of a leſs firm and 
noble Refolution than himſelf : He was ſenſible 
there was no ſtaying for him in England; his 
only affliction was, to be forced to leave the 
b Counteſs of Devonſhire behind him; being ex- 
neamly apprehenſive of ſome ill Conſequences, 
in reterence to the Love or hatred of King Ed. 
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152 Mſesroirc of the Part ll. 
Tue Civil Wars having raiſed ſo many differen 
Parties in the Kingdom, that the Countels ſay 
her ſelf obliged ro change ſometimes her Retir;. 
ment, ſhe found an opportunity of diſcourſing 
Berincour; he told her the Diſgrace that had 
'befal'n the, Earl's Army, that he was going tg 
Calais with the Duke ard Dutcheſs of Clarence, 
and that he conjured her to come thither, where 
| they needed not fear any thing from their com. 
on Enemies, and chat if he could ſee her there 
e ſhould enjoy that Tranquilliry of Mind he 
| ſtood ſo much in need of, to avoid a thouſand 
| other Miſchaps. 5 
| The Counteſs ſhew'd a great deal of regret at 
| the Misfortune of her Lover, and much regal 
| to his Tenderneſs for her Perſon ; but could not 
reſolve to go beyond Sea: No mention would be 
| made, ſaid the, of what I had to fear from Edwail 
in England, but they would be ſure not to forget f 
report that I was gone to France to ſee the Ear! 
= of Warwick. However, I don't intend to out: 
| brave all Dangers, I will keep myſelf concealed. 
She writ a Conſolatory Letter to the Earl; but 
quite over whelm'd with Griet, was forced to 
leave Berincour, and to ſhut herſelf. up in her 
Cloſer, to afford a free courſe to her Tears; foi 
certainly never any Lady loved a Man ſodeatly 
as (he did this IIluſtrious Earl, from the vey 
fiſt minute ſhe ſaw him, and ſhe could not t. 
proach him with one minutes Neglect; in tho 
ays the Heroes remain'd faithful to their M. 
ſreſſes, without being Happy; but in our Tims 
things are quite otherwiſe, ,.  _ 
The Furl of. Warwick expected with much im 
patience, the return of Berincaur. The Coup 
telles Letter was ſo poſitive, that finding n0 
Hopes to flatter. himſelt that ſhe would come to 
Calas, he found his Safety to depend on Bl 
*. 3 1 5 e4 giſpatci 
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em patch of going thither without her. So he 
ft the Coaſt of England, condoling the Coun- 
els of De vonſbires Condition, and ſometimes 
-nroaching her want of Reſolution. Soon aftet 
e came in fight of the Hatbour of Calais, where 
nlfead of being admitted into the Place, he had 
Pccaſion to make trial of thoſe ill chances of 
Fortune which are the ordinary attendants of 


om. Wunfortunate Perſons. He had made one Vauclere, 
en 2 Gentleman of Gaſcony, Governour of the Place 
he in his Abſence, This Man underſtanding the 
ind WW Diſgrace of his Benefattor, was fo far from open- 


ing the Gates to him, that he play'd his Cannon 
upon the Ships of the Earl of Warwick, which 
aud be had infallibly funk, had they not immediate- 
not ly made off to Sea, a 

be You may gueſs at the Inquietude and Indigna- 
union ſuch an Action as this raiſed in the brave 
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1 Warwick. But to increaſe his Misfortune, the 7 
2! MW Dutcheſs of Clarence his Daughter, frightned at 1 
the Danger ſhe favs herſelf expoſed ro, was * 
brought to Bed of à Son, at a time when they 1 
wanted even Neceſſaries for his ſubſiſtence. The 9 
Earl of Warwick ſeeing them in ſo deplorable 2 4 
ſtare, thought fir to make his Reſentment give 3 


way to the love he bore to his Daughter. He 
ſent to Vauclere to deſire him to permit the 
new born Duke of Clarence to be Baptized in 
the Town, and to ſend ſome Refreſhment for the 
Dutcheſs ., who was ready to die for want of 
them, Vauclere comply'd with both, and the 
Duke and Earl ſeeing there was no hopes of be- 
ing admitted into that place, ſet ſail for Dzep, 
where they met with a good Reception. 
Having ſpent ſome time to refreſh themſelves, 
and the Dutchefs- of Clarence finding herſelf 
ſtrong enough to undertake (in Company with 
her Father, her Husband and Siſter) a Journey to 
a - — 1 9 „eee. 3b Amboiſe, 


134 


Siſter to the Dutcheſs, ſhe ſtood amazed ar her 
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Amboiſe, whete King Leros XI. then kept his 
Court: they met with fo favourable a Receyji. 
on from that Monarch, that they had all there, 
4on in the World fo hope for his Protection, 
for the King did not in the leaſt doubt hut that 
the Earl being ſenſible of the Affront put upon 
Him in the Negotiation of the Match ot the 
Princeſs of Savoy, as well as upon that il luſtii. 
ous Lady, had upon that ſcore revolred from 
England; and the Earl ſoon had intelligence 
that Charles Duke of Burgundy had been fo bold 
as to threaten King Lewis with a bloody War, 
it he ſupported them : Bur thar Prince thinking 
his Honour concerned in this Quartel, reſolvel 
to eſpoule it publickly. | 
Margaret of Anjou, Spouſe to that unforty. 
nate King who was kept Priſoner by King Ed. 
ward, led a melancholy Life in Fance, this 
being the only place from whence ſhe hoped to 
retain ſome ſuccours to recover the Throne: She 
was not unacquainted with the Earl of Warwick's 
Deſign to ſerve her Spouſe; ſo that to ſhew her 
acknowledgement, ſhe came in Perſon to viſit 
and return him Thanks. The Dutcheſs of Cs. 
rence being ſtill much out of order, by reaſon of 
the Fatigues of her late Journey, the Queen 
would alſo pay her a Viſit, accompany'd by her 
Son. This young Prince's Stature was already WM 
much beyond his Age, and his Beauty and noble t 
Air, were infallible Signs of his high Birth. MW 1 
The Queen and the Dutcheſs of Clarence ſhed n 
abundance of Tears, ſo that the remembrance of 
their Misfortunes for a confiderable time would 
not permit them to think or to talk of any thing | 


elſe: Bur ſo ſoon as the Queen was a little at 
leiſure, and caſt her Eyes upon Aun Nevil, 


Daughter to the Earl of Warwick, and younger 


i, re. m. Ear of Warwick. 
a raviſhing Beauty; and the Prince of Wales 
Fon felt the effects thereof as ſoon as he 
her; and tho* he was otherwiſe Maſter of 
2fn'd and pleaſing Wit, yet he could do no- 
ing at this time but confine himſelf to a bare 
Eniration, without being able to entertain her, 
& he could have wiſh'd to do. 
The Queen join'd all her Intereſt with the 
El, for Henry againſt Edward, defiring he 
Huld make uſe of all his Credit with Leas XI. 
pget ſome Troops from him: For notwithſtand- 
Ig ſhe was related to him, and had urged him 
For a long time upon that point, he had always 
Found means to evade the Matter, under ſome 
pretence or other; but ſo ſoon as the Earl claim'd 
his ſhare in the Obligation, the King granted 
them every thing they deſired. 
The hopes of their ſpeedy return into England 
Bt the Head of a good Army, afforded a ſecret 
ſatisfaction as well to the Queen as to the Earl: 
The better to cement their Union, they viſited 
fone another every Day, and made private Fealts, 
in which the Prince of Wales made all his Appli- 
cation to my Lady Arnxe, whom he often rega. 
led with Flowers and Garlands, with an Air ſuf. 
hcently diſcovering his Fear and Confuſion , 
and as ſhe receiv'd them not without ſome Emo- 
tion, ſo they talk'd but little when they were 
together, but were both uneaſie when aſunder. 
The Prince of Wales haſt flattered himſelf, that 
my Lady Arne would go along with the Queen 
{ his Mother, who intended to go into England; 
but underſtanding the Earl of Warwick did not 
| think it convenient they ſhould leave the French 
Court, he was ready to die with Grief: The 
| firſt Motions of a Paſſion are ſtronger and more 
reſpectful than all the reſt, He would tremble 
| When he fat down by her; and how defirous 
Joever he was to ſpeak to her, he durſt not ven- 
3 ns OCs EOS ee , "Ru 
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Prize, becauſe 1 ſhould look upon it as a gal 


Memoirs of ile Part I 
ture at it: His Inquietudes, and the continyy 
Scruples that afflicted his Mind, produced ſuch} 
change in him, that he was ſcarcè to be know: 
The Queen of Eng/and was frightned thay 
and rhe whole Court took notice of it. * 

The Dutchels of Clarence frequently keeping 
her Chamber, my Lady Anne was common 
with her; fo that when the Queen came to ſe 
and talk with her, the Prince of ales at li} 
took the boldnels to entertain his Lady. Madan, 
ſaid he one Day to her, not vit h landing my bein 
reduced to a languiſhing Condition, I am ſprighth 
enough not to neglett anything that relates to yy 
I have been very careful to ſend to Madam (the 
Dutcheſs of Orleans) for your Caſe. That 16 1; 
Jay, reply'd my Lady, that her Lottery is draus; 
I muſt own, I. ſhould be exceeding glad to have g 


Omen to our Aﬀairs. There are in this Later 
fo many different Prizes, ſaid the Prince, that 
perbaps that which falls to our Lot may not he 
pleaſing to you. Nay, 'tis true, (aid ſhe with! 
low Voice, that if there be any extraordina 
Jetoel to be had, Madam will endeavour it ſhal 
Fall to the Count of Beaujeut's ſhare. And have 
ow taken notice, continued the Prince, that ſhe 
bas ſome particular Sentiments for him? Tru, 
ſaid ſhe, one need not be a Witch fo gueſs at her 
Sentiments in that regard; beſides that, I beau Mi; 
my Father talking fo often with my Siſter upon " 
hat Point, that I dare not challenge the honour; 
of this Diſcovery. But, Signieur, added the, WW, 
Satisfie my Curioſity, and let me open the Caſt. il. 
So fair a Hand as yours, ſaid he, can't miſs fi} 
drawing a good Prize-Ticket, And fo he preſe- 
ted to her a neat Caſe, or Box, on the top wheſe Wt 
of was Engraven the God of Silence. Gueſs (laid 
my Lady Ange to him ſmiling) what means ili 
reg . 7 2 Fein 4 Hierag bib; 


III. Eat of Warwick. 
io lypbe ? It means, that if we get nothing; we 
41499 hing; for in 160 World there 1 no- 
w like biting ones on Diſgrace. But I Ma. 
" (cry'd' he). ho ud explain it aſter a quite drf- 
ent nan ner; this God of Silence ſignifies that 
ple who afe Comented, ſhould not divulge 
r boaſt of their good Fortune. Then you toi 
ver talk of yours (ſaid ſhe). No, (edntinyd 
) Madam, 1 will never ſpeak of it, no, if 1 
„ it ſhall be to nobody but to you. In the mean 
Chile my Lady opening the Box, and pulling 
ta ſmall Ticket, or Billet: Ah Prince(cry'd 
e with a Joyful Air) J have got ſomething, and 
cn read theſe following Words: The Prince e 
ales“ Heart for my Lady Anne. 
She was confidering of what had happened, 
hen the Prince laying hold of this opportunity, 
Chance bas determin'd my Lot, Madam, (ſaid he) 
ud give me leave to improve this happy jundlure 
Jo make to you a Confeſſion full of Refpett and 
Pincerity, which will perhaps meet with Diſdain at 
our Hands, tho at the fame time it makes you! 
Venſible * foree of your Charnts, and 2 my 
Waſhon. Why, Signieuf, /hou!?d you 1magine I ſhould 
Pear you with ſo much indifferency® Alas ! Ma- 
dam, I am very willing to do myſelf Fuſtice, (con- 
unnd he) I am an unfortunate Prince, without a 
[Crown and without a Kingtlom ; hon deſerve one, 
and I am not in a Condition'to offer it to you ;, but 
have a tender and faithſul Heart, that adores 
Dau. He faid no more, not daring to look my 
Lady in the Face; but as ſhe had never ſeen any 
thing in her Life (he thought more amiable than 
that young Prince, ſhe told him, with much 
Modeſty and a graceful Air, Can you image, 
8 Signieur, I ould not remember that you are the 
| Son of a great King, and that ſuch another Re- 
dolution at bas took you from the Throne, 2 
25 Place 
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a Magen, pit 
ace you there again, with more luſtre than ey 

Tis irue, Madam, added the Prince, whar yo, I 
is not altogether impoſſible : but, Madam, Juppoſin 
I. Hou d always continue unfortunate, uon d you ny 


permit me to adore you? My Lady bluſh'd, wil 


told him with a ſmile, ſhe uſed not to anſun 
ſuch unneceſſary Queſtions. ISA, 

About the ſame time the Queen of Fance he 
ing brought to Bed of a Dauphin, (atterwark 
call'd Char/es VIII.) the whole Court was infinite 
ly rejoiced thereat; and the King would need 


have the Prince of Wales to ſtand God. fathe: MW 


The Ceremony was perform'd with much 
Magnificence; and the young Prince going to re 
turn his Thanks to the King, for the Ronour he 
had done him, found him alone in his Cloſet, 
and in an exceeding good Humour, npon the 
Birth of his Son; he had the goodnels to tell 
the Prince, I intend to make you Happy, whe 
thereupon throwing himſelf at his Feet, and em. 
bracing his Knees, Sir, (ſaid he) tis in your 
Power to render me Happy as long as I live; ti 
neither your Treaſure I covet, nor your Troops, 
amy Ambition reaches much higher. What is it 
you deſire then Nephew? (reply'd the King, ſotne. 
what ſurprized at the young Prince's Words). 
Sir, (cominu'd he) /ince your Majeſty gives me 
leave to tell it, all my Deſire is centred in ny 

Lady Anne; let her be my Spouſe, let Fortune 
prove never ſo averſe to me otherwiſe, I ſhall live 
always contented with her. | 

The King told him he would think of it; and 
upon farther conſideration, judging it for their 
common Intereſt, ro unite the Houſes of Lancs 

ſter and Warwick, and by this means to make the 


young Prince Brother-in Law to the Duke of 


Clarence, he propoſed the match to the _ of 
England; who approving of it, the uptials 
were celebrated with much Magnificence, and 1 
the 


Of WArwWICK: 


ried Couple. 

Thoſe of the Earl's party in England had not 
lcd ro labour under hand without intermiffion, 
Te Rkeeſtabliſiment of their Affairs; and tho' the 
zrl's two Brothers eſpouſed in outward appear- 
ice the King's Cauſe, it was only to be inform'd 
e better of all his Tranſactions. Whilſt the 
ing thinking his Enemy to be paſt all re- 
overy, thought of nothing but Feaſting,  Hunt- 
ng, and Plays, wherein the fair Sex had their 


her ulli ſhare, the Duke of Burgundy, his Brother- 
uch law, not ſo much additted to Gallantry, but 
rr ſurpaſhng him in point of Prudence,' did not 


eaſe to give him notice from time to time, that 
before long he would have work enough to com- 
the Pat a Hydra, whoſe Heads he'd find a hard task to 


ell cut off, it he gave it time to grow to its full 
ho Wiirengrh- But theſe advices remained unxregarded. 
m. The Earl of Warwick was continually follict- 


ted to come over into Exgland, where as they 
told him every thing was ready, they only want. 
pe, ing his Preſence. He fail'd not to give an ac: 
it Wcount thereof ro the King of France, and the 
e. Queen of England; and the Troops which King 
„ Leis intended as Auxiliaries to Queen Marga- 
et not being as yet ready to embark, it was a: 
[greed the Earl ſhould go into Rygland firſt to 
encourage his Party by his Prefence. 

| There was one obſtacle in the way, viz. 2 
ſtrong Squadron of Ships of the Duke of Bur. 


Coalf, to prevent the Traniporration of any 
| Troops out of Fance thither. The Enterprize 
was hazardous, and the Earl of Warwick had all 


the Duke of Burgundy his mortal Enemy. He was 
ſenſible of the danger, but not ſo tar as to think 
it ſutficient not to venture at it; the ſole con- 


Enn 


1 1 4 7 | | — 
» moſt ſenſible Joy and Satisfaction of the new · 


gundy's, which were Cruizing on the Engliſ̃u 
the reaſon to dread the falling into the hands of 


ideration 
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fideration of coming once more near to his 
Counteſs being ſufficient to make him haſten his 
Departure. Providence ſeem'd to take peculiar 
care of him at that JunCture ; the Fleet of the 
Duke of Burgundy being diſperſed by a Ten. 
eſt juſt when the Earl was got aboard his 
hip , he arrived ſafely with all that attended 
him, without any oppoſition at Dartmouth. He 
fail'd not to give notice of his Arrival to all his 
Friends; and publiſh's a Proclamation, zequiring 
every, Man able to bear Arms from Sixteen to 
Sixty years, ſhould come to Join him, to aid him 
in the Reeſtabliſhment of Henry, who had been 
unjuſtly Dethroned by the Duke of Tork, ſo that 
he ſoon gat himſelf at the head of an Army of 
Sixty thouſand Men. Upon this unexpected 
News Edward was awakened out of his Lethar- 
y, Whergin Love and Pleaſure had involved 
im: His. Courage was ſuch as to be able to ur- 
| dergo a much feyerer ſhock of Fortune than this, 
i He drew together his Troops; but thoſe being 6 
but few in number, he thought it moſt expedi- 
ent to Encamp near the Sea-fide, the better to 0 
take precaution againſt all Events. 1 
This foreſight ſtood him in no ſmall ſtead, for WM, 
4 at the ſollicitarion of the Marqueſs of Montague 
(in whom he confided, and who made but an ill , 
ule of his Truſt upon this occafion)being deſerted 1 
by his little Army, he was forced to think of ſa- fi 
ving himſelf by Sei. He was then at the Caſtle 


of Lynn, and hearing them cry every where, % 
Long live Henry, he ordred them to defend the I 5 
Bridge, till ſuch time he and the Duke of Glow WF 
ceſter his Brother could get aboard a Ship, to 
ſeek for Refuge among their Neighbours. He WW .. 
ſteer'd his Courſe for Flanders, very ill provi .f 


ded and attended, wanting even Neceſſaries tot WW 
ſuſtenance; having carry'd nothing along an i 
im W- 


part in, © Earl of Warwick. 
him but his Arms wherewith to defend himſelf, 


ox to die like a Man of Courage. Whet.a ftrarge 
Revolution {aid he to the Duke of Glouceſter ; 
we are here ſpimming upon the Sea, without Mo- 
ney, without Friends, and without knowing where 
zo ſeek for Refwge ; who would ever put His Con- 
ence in Fortune ? All my hopes is in the Dube 
of Clarence. h, Sir, ſaid the Duke of Gh. 
cefter, is 775 Brother ſo happy as to be reconciled 
to you Ha your, Ma efty orgiuen him his Trea- 


ſonf Iis a Secret I dare to intruſt you with, 
reply'd the King : I have ſent back into France 


one of the Dutcheſs of Clarence's Women,a perſon 


0 fo much Senſe and Condutt, that I have left it 
10 


r management to negotiate with ber Maſler 


concerning what I have propoſed to him. She has 


made him ſenſible. that nothing can be more dera- 
gatory to uhe Grandeur of our Houſe, than to be 
ſerviceable to that f Langaſter ; that his true 
Intereſt, and that of the Earl of. Warwick. ore 
joe oppoſite, and that if be twill repent heartily, 


am ready to pardon him. He bas altually done 


ſo, added Edward; but is is not time yet to de- 
care himſelf. , However, *tis this that flatters my 
thoughts, my ſoul flutuating betwixt hopes 
and fear, promes it ſelf a poſſibility of a bap- 
jy return, I am fully perſwaded as well a, your 
Majeſty, ſaid the Duke of Glouceſter, we ſhall 


fill ſee another favourable.Revalutigng which wil? \ 


recover you that Throne you have loft py. 


Thus theſe two Princes endeavoured to afford 


* 


their preſent Circumſtances. . 4 


80 ſoon as the Marqueſs of Montague was. 
come into his Brother's Cimp, they ſhut them- 


ſelves up together, and every body judged no 
other wiſe than that this was done in older to take 


the beſt meaſures hoy coun to improye and 
: 14 [ 


purſue 
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purſue ſo happy a N they were much 
out in their gueſs. The two Brothers, after ha. 
ving embraced one another, talk'd of notkir 
bur the Counteſs of Devonſhire. The Earl ask d 
what News he had of her, with the utmolt im. 
atience z and the Marqueſs told him, that the 
ing having diſcovered the Place of her Retire. 
ment, went thither and conjured her to let him 
ſpeak with her, and that for fear of exaſperating 
him, and dreading ſome ill uſuage if ſhe did 
not; ſhe had at laſt reſolved to ſee him. Oh! 
* Brother, what is it you tell me,cry'd the Earl 
© He is a Prince worthy to be beloved; how! 
© dread this Converſation! I muſt confeſs, 1. 
* plyd the Marqueſs, I was as much concern 
© at it as you are, and would have given ny 
© Life to have been able to interiupt it; but the 
King was no jooner come away, but he call 
© and told me, I can't forbear to eſteem the Coun 
© tefs, tho'ſhe treats me with ſo much havghti 
© neſs and indifferency. She has ſo great a ſhare 
© of Vertue, that tho' I loſe all hopes of being 
© beloved by her, I can't ceaſe to love. This e 
© lation, ſaid the Marqueſs, proved a comfort to 
© me, to ſuch a degree as you may imagine. 
© defired the King to baniſh from his heart? 
* perſon who return'd him nothing but Ingratl 
© rude; and finding he intended to ſee her again 
I writ her a Letter, telling her, That if m 
advice were not ſuſpected by her, I thoug| 
© ſhe would not do amiſs to retire at ſome gre 
* ter diſtance from London, to avoid further 1! 
© conveniences. She thank d me for my care, al 
immediately afrer went away with my Lol 
* Stanley and his Lady ro Nottingham. Hol 
* cry'd the Earl, is ſhe ſo near us? Go, go, | 


* us find her out, I can't live without feei 
He 
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part I. Eat of Warwick. 

Had the Farl of Warwick been leſs intangled 
in his Palſion for the Counteſs of Devonſbire, he 
had beſtowed his time in the purſuit ot che King 
da might inall probability have overraken him; 
m. but he {acrificed all his Intereſt to his Love; he 
the WF deſired his Brother to remain in the Camp,whillt 
re- he went to find out the Counteſs, being reſolved 
im once more to make her an Offer of a Crown Far- 
Ins tune had put into her hands, and which was now 
dil at his diſpoſal. A thouſand different thoughts 
came into his head, ſome tending to flatter his 
11 hopes,” others to drive him to deſpair : fome- 
I tines he hoped ſhe would accept of the Crown, 
e. and ſoon after he feared {he would not. But to Wits 
n Notting bam the went with the utmoſt ſpeed, but Li. 
was no Tooner arrived there, when he was. told 415 
that my Lord Stanley was gone from thence 1 
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with all his Family towards Landon, being 
frightned ar tlie approach of the Armies; and that 
the Counteſs of Devonſbire was preparing to te- 
treat to ſome tolitary place, where it would be | 
very hard to find her our. The Eatl was once ina | 
mind to follow her, bur at laſt conſilering what ö 
danger he was likely to expoſe bimiclt to, it 
he ſhould- be met by ſome of King £divard's | 
Parties; he thought it beſt to diſpatch Berincour 
to the Counteſs, unto. whom he writ the follow- 
ing Letter: 
6: Woll * mi 5 | | 14 2 

That ame b heart, Ma lam, that adoreg you, 
comes to ufer u u be Crown of England; dijpoſe 
-of the heant, Hiſpoſe of the Crown, make mc baby 
To accept of both. 


- ** Perfwade my Lady Devonſhire, ſaid the Earl, 
* That if the refuſes my Offer with the fame ob. 
9 ſtinacy as the did the laſt time I ſaw her, I 
halb in loling all hopes of poſleiling hes, be. 
Re” L1 2 come 
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come quite careleſs of my Life, and only ſtrive 
to put an end to it by a ſudden death. Berincoys 
overtook the Counteſs at ſõme miles diſtance 
from London, where ſhe ſtaid for a littlę time; 
when ſhe faw him, {hs changed colour, being 
ſenſible of alt the motions. that are commonly 
felt when one expects ſome immediate News 
from what ones loves. 

My Lord is once more Victorious, ſaid ſhe, 
* drawing nearer to the Gentleman, and you mzy 
© eaſily imagine, I am more rejoyc'd thereat than 
any other perſon living. It is your own fault, 
Madam, reply'd Berincour, if vou will not 
©'convince him of that triith ; for hitherto you 
© have given him occaſion to qaonbe of it. The 
Counteſs anſwered only with a dep figh, and 
taking the Letter he preſented” to her,: the read 
it over and over, and at laſt repeated the ſame 
things to Berincour, ſhe had told his Maſter be. 
fore. * I have much more Tenderneſs than 
s Ambition, added ſhe, I am ſenſible of the in- 
© finite Deſerts of the Eart of Warwick; | 
* have reaſon to believe he loves me; I. preſerve 
a moſt ſincere acknowledgment for him; I am 
certain al ſo I ſhall neuer be happy without ei- 
ther his Perſon or his Tenderneſs:; but after 
this frank confeſſion, what can he ask more of 
me? Is not he the Man who fought my Hus. 
© band ? is it not he that kill'd him ? How is it 
© in my Power to marry him? and if Þcould give 
my conſent to it, I am certain I ſhould forteit 
'© his Efteem. All what Berincour was able to 
alledge to inſpire other Sentiments into her, 

roving fruitleſs, he ſaw himſelf obliged to leave 

er extreamly diſlatisfy'd at this ill Succeſs. She 
writ to the Earl to thank him for the Honour he 
did her, and to tell him how much afflicted ſhe 
was, becauſe her preſent Circumſtances would 
I not 
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jor permit; her to accept of his Offer. So Berin- 
our left her under a greater affliction than ever 
e had been ſenſible of before in all her life 


8 

The Earl of Warwick expected with the ut- 
oft impatience the Return of Berincour, who 
hen he came fought him ſuch an anſwer from 
Lady Heuchſbire, as ſerved only to render 
im more unfortunate. He (hur himſelf up in his 
oſet, the better to afford a free courſe to his 
omplaints ; he cry'd, he call'd a thouſand times 
or death; and then conſidering within himſelf 
ow to difpofe of one of the belt Croyns in the 
Vorld, he took a ſudden reſolution, and put- 
ing himſelf at the head of his Army that was 
rady to march, cry'd, Long live King Henry, 
Heavens preſerve bim, may his Reign prove au- 
pictofs, The Officers and Souldiers ſet up a loud 
Huzzah, and ſo march'd forward to London. The 
Earl of Warwick went immediately to the Tower, 
and delivered Henry from a long Captivity King 
Edward had made him undergo. You may guels 
at the ſurpriz : and joy of this unfortunate King, 
and what he ſaid to his Deliverer, at a time 
when he little dream'd of the Recovery of his 
Liberty and Crown. The Earl received his Com- 
petitor with a moſt profound Reſpect, and when 
he aſſured him of his Acknowledgment, he begg'd 
to conſidar him as his molt humble Subject, who 
thaughr himſelf too happy in having been In. 
ſtrumental to reſtore him to the Throne; and 
8 conduged him im great State to the Cathe- 
JV 9 | 
In the mean while the unfortunate Queen 1/q- 

bella, who had not bgen able to follow Kin 
Edward in his flight, underſtanding the News o 
this ſtrange Revolution, and of the Earl of ar. 
wck's approach to 5 ſhe ſought for Refuge 
> 4 N | - 7 * 
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in the Church of Weſtminſter, againſt her Vids. 
rious but mortal Enemy, where ſhe was deliver. 
ed of rhe Eldeſt Son ſhe bore to King Edward; 
who as he bore his Father's Name, ſo he was no 
leſs unfortunare in his Reign. The Earl under. 
ſtanding what a condition ſhe was reduced to, 
{ent Berircbur to her, to let her know with his 
urmoit Relpect, that ſhe needed fear nothing in oi 
a place where he had ſome Authority. But the . 
Queen rerurn'd no anſwer, but by Sobs, Sighs ie 
and Fears. Berincour told the Earl, the Quzen 2 
was in a moſt miſerable condition, and food in l 


need of every thing. He. moved with Compaſſi. - 
on, ſent him back immediately to offer her a con. th. 
fidetavte' Sum of Money in a very rich Box: il 1. 
Whatever my Right may be to this Mony, {aid the, N p. 
"tis enbugh it comes from the Earl of Warwick, 6 
for ne To refuſe it. The moſt lamentable ſtate 1 ,, 
am 57 to, cun t mate ine be ſo forgetful Ml ,, 
not d Yemtember him te be our moſt mortal Ene. 


my Ret 447 him bis Preſent, he is uſed to be li. 0 
herd rh what is none of his own ;, witneſs the : 
Cr::0% of Edward be is going to pur upon Hents , 
Head.” Alirdam, ſaid Berincour, may I be ſo doll k 
ay td repreſent to your Majeſty, that at all tine, 
one maft not bezrien to ones reſentment * pro 
acc of my Maſter's Preſent, it may perbaps 
prove a means lo reconcile him to your Interiſt. ; 
No, faid the, I Hope for nothing from a revolted H ! 
Subjel?. In the condition the Royal Family is no | 
' reduced to, we can hope for no aſhiſtarce but on) 
from Heaven. Thus this Magnanimous Princes WW |, 
would not accept of the Earl's Preſent, and 10M 1 
main'd in Weftminflz#> Church to ſhelter her {11 | 
| 


"igninffeViolences The dreaded from the Houſs 
ot” Langafer. So ſboß as 'the- Earl had ir 
the Kings Nime given the Neceſſary Orden 
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according to the preſent exigency of Aﬀiirs, and 
kad diſpatch'd ſeveral Expreſſes to Lewis the 
fleventh, and Queen Margaret, to inform them 
of his good Succeſs, he now began to inform 
himſelt exactly concerning what Courſe Edward 
had ſteer'd after his Departure out of England : 
He was inform'd that he being purſued in the 
open Sea by Eight Privateers, whom he was not 
able to ctdose; was in the utmoſt oe of be- 
ing taken by them, had not a fair Wind ſprung 
up, and carry'd him to Alemar in the Province 
of Holland. The Signior Grutze, Governour of 
the place, was, as good fortune would have it for 
King Edward, juſt then preſent there, who upon 
the firſt notice of his Arrival, went aboard 
himſelf, offering him every thing that was in his 
Power. My condition is deplorable, ſaid Edward 
to him, but you receive me with ſo much kindneſs 
a will make me almoſt inſenſible of my misfor- 
tune. Then turning him to the Maſter of the Ship 
who had brought him over, he preſ-nted him 
with his Coat lined with Martin Sables : I give 
you but a ſlender Reward, {aid he, but "tis all 1 
have left. The Captain kiſſing his hand upon his 
knees, I am loo well rewarded, Sir, reply'd he, 
in having the honour of being ferviceahle to your 
Majeſty. 

King Edward being ſapply'd by the ſaid Go- 
vernour with Clothes, Money and other Necel- 
laries, went to the Hague, where the Duke of 
Burgundy then kept his Court That Duke ſee- 
ing him in {o miſerable a condition, did nor fail 
to furniſh Edward (his Brother in law) and thoſe 
that came along with him, with all manner of 
Neeeſſaries; but as to the Succours he deſired 


to enable him to return into Exgland, that Affair 


met with {ome difficulties. 
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their Party, and jojin'd kis Forces with Edward: 
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The Earl of "Warwick, leſs taken up with the 
weight of his ublick Affairs than with his Paf. 
ſion, thought . of any thing elſe but the 
Counteſs. He had been in ſearch for her every 
where, and now delpairing to find her.: Ala! 
ſaid he to the Marquels of Montague, becauſe 
you pger/ift in loving her; marry her, Brother; in 
Jeeing you happy 1 ſhall find ſome matter of con. 
fort Io my ſeif, and it till ſerve me as an unde. 
giable reaſon to cure me of all the hopes I had 
conceived of becoming ber Hiusband. - Jou ſee ber 
rigour towards me, pF ſhuns nb, J can't as much 
as ſce her. She treats me as barſhly as your ſel, 
reply'd the Marquels, but with this difference, ibat 
Ge loves you, but only looks upon mine as an im: 
portunate Faſfon. They diſcourſed for ſome 
time longer, concerning their mutual mis fortunes, 
this being the only comfort Ws" had in the 
Counteſs's abſence. Ar laſt the Earl quite ops 
prels d with Griet, frankly contels'd to his Bro. 
ther, That he heartily wiſh'd to be delivered by 
Death, of thoſe molt cruel pains that continually 


tormented him. | 

King Henry having conſtituted the Duke of 
Clizence and the Earl of Warwick Govetnours 
of the Kingdom, the laſt was very vigilant in 
taking all poſſible precautions againſt any ſudden 
lurprize. Put being obliged to march with 2 
good Body of Troops into the North of England 
to ſecure” King Henrys Intereſt there, Edrward 


took this opportunity to Land with roco Men, 


without any: oppoſition from thoſe who were 
imruſted with the Defence of the Coaſts on that 


ſide: Beſides which, the Duke of Clarence, who 
under 358 of being highly exaſperated 2. 


gainft his Brother Edward, had got a great Af. 
cendant over King Henry and the Ear}, deſerted 


. 
4 


They 
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They march'd direaly to London, which City 
ſeldom conſtant to its Choice) opened its Gates 
without the leaſt reſiſtance, in ſpite of all what 


hid the misfortunes to fall into the hands of the 
Victorious Enemy, this being the fourth time he 
was taken a Priſoner. The Earl of Warwick, up- 
on this no leſs doleful than ſurprizing News, 
drew together what Troops he could, ditecting 
his March towards London, in hopes of ſurpri- 
zing King Edward; but this Prince, no leſs vigi- 
lant upon any occaſion of moment than he was 
careleſs in matters of no great conſequence, was 
already got into the Field, and marching direct. 
ly againſt him. The Earl, animated at the preſence 
of a Monarch who had fo ill rewarded his Ser- 
vices, and fearing that the King's Party might 
encreaſe whilſt his was likely to diminiſh, did 
not think fit to expect the French Auxiliaries 
Queen Margaret was to bring to his aſſiſtance. 
lou are for fighting, {aid the Marqueſs of Monta- 
gue to him, and V. am I; but this day muſt decide 
the Fate of our Lives. If we are worſted, let us 
have this comfort at leaſt to die in the Field of 
Batte!, wit hout carrying away our Diſgrace and 
Misfortune along with #s. We will, reply'd the 
Earl, bereave our ſelves of the very means there- 
of. And ſo alighting from his Horſe, the Mar- 
quels did rhe like, and they ſent their Horſes 
without the Camp. Berincour was alſodifpatch'd 
by his Maſter to the Counteſs of Devonſhire, to 
allure her, that if he dy'd in the Battle, he ſhould 


not regret ſo much his Life as that he had not 


been able to merit her heart and her hand. ö 

Soon after was fought the famous Battle of 
Barnet; the great Actions perform'd there by 
Edward, by the Earl, and Marqueſs, ſurpaſsd 
thoſe of all the zeſt : But at laſt Fortune decla- 


— 


- 
- 
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Henry could do ot ſay to the contrary ; and he 


red 
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red for the King; the Earl's Troops at firſt for. 
ced thoſe of Edward to give way, but theſe re. 
turning to the Charge, put the Earl's Army to 
flight: Ten thouſand Men were {lain in the 
Field of Battle; the Earl of Warwick and the 
Marques of Montague did all they could to ral. 
ly their Forces, but in vain; and King Edward 
being in every place where his Preſence was neceſ 
ſary, animated his Troops by his Example and 
Words; and eſpying the Earl, ran towards him 
with his Sword drawn, to decide their perſon1l 
Quarrel upon this Occaſion. But whillt they 
were engaging, a whole Troop of Edward's Sol. 
diers fell upon the Earl and mortul}y wound:d 
him; the Marqueſs of Montague endeavourig 
to reſcue his Brother, underwent the ſame Fate. 
Faus fell theſe two great Men, who were al- 
ways formidable to their Enemies. The Earl of 
Warwick had obtain'd the Sirname of the Achil. 
tes of England, being the darling of the People, 
and the Terrour of his Enemies; they were uni- 
rerfally lamented, King Edward being the only 
Gainer in this Univerſal Loſs. 

Scarce was the Noiſe of this Victory ſpread over 
the Kingdom, but King Henry's Party left deſtitute 
of all hopes, Edward had now no more Enemies 
to encounter but Qusen Margaret and the Prince 
af Wales, lately landed in England with a good 
body of French; and looking upon the Victory he 
had obtain'd againſt the Earl of Har ⁰iαçιp as 1 
happy preſage of his future Succeſs againſt the 
Queen, he engaged them near Tew&sbary : This 
molt couragious Princeſs fighting ar the head of 
her Troops, like an Amazon, faw the Prince of 
Wales drop dead near her, having recziv'd many 
Wounds ; ſhe threw herſelf upon his Body, en- 
deavouring 10 ſecure him againſt a vaſt number 
of Swords dirgtted againſt his Body, but in vai, 
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her 
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er only Son was gone; which ſhe perceiving, 
ought like a deſperate Woman, who was wi 
ling to loſe her Life upon the ſpot: However, 


ſhe was taken Priſoner, and the Duke of Somer- 


ſet, of the Royal Blood of the Houſe of Lanca- 


fer, along with her; the laſt had his Head cut 


of the next Day by King Edward. Thus Eng- 
ard, ſtain'd with the Blood of its Princes, ſa- 
crificed its Subjects to the Fury of an Inteſtine 
War. 

The victorious King carry'd Henry and Mar- 
zaret (two moſt deplorable Inſtances of the Frailty 
of humane Affairs) along with him in his March; 
and near their Litters, you might ſee the two 
Bodies of the Earl of Warwick and bis Brother 
the Marqueſs of Montague in an open Chariot 
alt uncovered : Edward being willing to expoſe 
them to every Bodies fight, for fear ſomebody or 
other ſhould make uſe ot their Names, to head 
4 new Party. In this manner he made his en- 
trance in London; and he (hut up Henry in the 
Tower, where he a few Days after was Mur- 
dered by the Duke of G/oucefler ; but Queen 
Margaret was rantomed by her Father, the King 
of Sicily, for thirty Thouſand Crowns. 

The Counteſs of Devonſhire led fo retired a 
Lite, ever fince the laſt refuſal of eſpouſing the 
Farl of Warwick, and this refuſal went ſo near 
her Heart, that ſhe would not be ſeen, even by 
thoſe of her own Family ; ſhe had bought a lit- 
tle Houſe in one of the moſt ſolitary places of 
London, which ſhe took ſome delight in fitting 
up; ſhe cauſed all her Adventures to be drawn in 
A Cloſet, where the Earl's Picture was drawn in 


à thouſand Places: She diverted herſelf with 


Books, Birds, a fine Flower Garden, and had 
three Women among her Attendance, who ſung 


and play d moſt charmingly upon ſeveral * | 
| ca 
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cal Inſtruments. This Solitude ſhe judged might 
ſerve inſtead of a Nunnery, for ſhe received no 
Viſits, and was always employ'd in ſending forth 
her Prayers and Vows to Heaven, to blel(s the 
Army of the Earl of [{Varwick. The Danger (he 
knew he mult after be expoſed to, would net 
ſuffer her to live in Tranquillity; for fometimès 
ſhe fancied ſhe ſaw him in the midſt of an 
Army rais'd in haſte, who might eafily quit his 
Party, and go over to King Eſwzrd: and after 
all, ſuppoſing no ſych thing might happen, ſhe 
dreaded the — of 2 deciſive Battle, or ſome 
other fatal Accident. 


Her Mind was taken up with theſe Reflections, 
when Berincour came; he told her, his Maſter 
had ſent him away that very time, when he was 
' Preparing to give Battle to Edward; that all the 
weighty Affairs that lay upon his Shoulders 
had not in the leaft diminiſh'd his Paſſion, unto 
which he ſeemd to poſtpone every thing elle; 
that tho her Abſence had been almoſt inſuppor- 
table to him, he had continued never the leſs 
faithful; and that the Heroe in his Perſon had 
never got the precedency before the Lover. 


* I am ſenſible of every thing I owe to the Earl, 
* his Idea is always in my Mind, (reply'd tbe 
* Counteſs) I pray inceſſantly for his Preſervati- 
on, were it even at the-expence of my Life; and 
© his Glory, whereby he gains an immortal 
* Crown, ſometimes gives me ſome Notions of 
Vanity, which is not altogether free from 
Self. Intereſt; bur, Berincour, how dearly do l 
pay for theſe pleaſing Minutes! for ſoon after 
A Fn over-whelm'd with a world of melancholy 
Thoughts, which make me dread ome, ill 
Trl Ret Pann lt et oy fog | u Ate, 
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Fate, for what I fo dearly love. A happy In- 
ifferency is, worthy of the Envy of all the 
World. Her Eyes being fill'd with Tears, © You 
ſee, cont ins d ſhe, you ſee me cry, and I am 
« not able to ſtop, my Tears; |, am diſturb'd all 
Night with terrible Dreams: O good God! 
« ery d ſhe Would it be poſſiblę tor me to out- 
live my Illuſtrigus Friend? Go, return to him, 
(make him ſenſible of my Frailties, recommend 
© ro him from me, to be careful of a Life where- 
© on depends the Preſervation of my own: Let 
© him come. back, let him come back. 


But Madam, (ſaid Berincout) yon give me no 
© promiſe of your Marriage: So long as you re- 
© fuſe to unite your Deſtiny with his, believe 
eme, he will take no Care of himſelf; if he 


© dies, Madam, won't you have a great deal to 
* reproach to yourlelt?, * You confound me, 


© continu d ſhe. z but I aſſure you, lam ſufficienc- 
ly . unhappy already, don't add to my Misfor- 
tune. So Berincour ſaw himſelf obliged to 
depart, without being able to obtain any thing 
in Fayour of his Mafter. 


The Counteſs, as I told yon, having taken 2 
reſolntion not-to þe, ſeen by any, body, ſhe uſed 
to go to Church early every Morning, and that 
ina Chair: She was covered with a Veil in the 


Earl of Warwic#'s Chappel, when the Eail's Bo- | 
dy, and that of the Marqueſs of Montague were 


expoſed to publick View in St. Paus Church, 
by King 'Edward's particular Command: The 


were covered all over with Blood; their Wounds 


conſpicuous in many Parts, and Death appear d 
in its natural colour in their Faces. 


* 
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the Counteſs Devonſhire falt at that time e She 


8 Memoirs of the Part It 


I will not pretend to repreſent here, the Pin 


had been beloved both by the Earl, and by the 
Marqueſs, with fo lively, conſtant, and reſpeq, 
ful a Paſhon, that they had never given her the 
leaſt occafion ot Complaint againſt them. Tyz 
alſo no leſs true, that ſhe had never ſeen wy 
Man whoſe Deſerts could challenge a Preference 
before thoſe of the Earl of Warwick, who wiz 
Mafter of a vaſt ſhare of Wit, Valour, and all 
the other Qualifications, which made him the 
moſt accompliſh'd Heroe in the Univerſe. 


Till this fatal Moment, ſhe had had Pony 
enough over herſelf ro conceal the infinite ten 
der neſs ſhe had for him; but now all theſe Paſ 
fions contain'd hitherto within rhe bounds of th: 
Empire of Reaſon, broke forth with fo much im. 
petuoſity, that with a thouſand Cries and La 
mentations, ſhe threw herſelf upon the dead and 
bloody Corps of her faithful Lover. Hers ſhe 
ſhed a torrent of Tears, which was not ſtop'l 
but with the loſs both of her Sight and Voice, 


her Eyes remain'd fix'd without the leaſt Motions 


upon him. Her delicious red and white Com 
plexion, changed into a deadly paleneſs: They 
endeavoured to draw her away by torce; but ſhe 
Tqueezing the Earl's Hand cloſe to her Boſom, 
fetch'd a very deep figh, and ſo expired in th: 
Arms of her Woman, before they were able to 
remove her from the place, or give her any real 
Aſſiſtance; happy in her Mistortunes, becaufe 
her Grief would not tuffer her to out-live what 
ſhe loved. 


| The Extraction of the Counteſs was ſuch, and 
her Beauty ſo extraordinary, and ſo much cold 
TP brate 


part III. Earl of Warwick: 

rated, chat there were few People in Eagland 
mad not hear and lament her Deſtiny. My 

Lord Stanley, her Brother, who loved her ten- 


King ſhe might be buried in the ſame Tomb wick 
the Larl of War wick. Fart, av 


nl King Edward conſented, being unwilling to 
wa WW ſeparate ſuch precious Alhes,. and being highly 
all aieted at the Exit of fo wonderful a Perſon, 
the hom be had loved with fo much tenderneſs: 

But he having (till a great many Enemies to con- 

tend with, he was not altogether ſo ſenſible as 
wi he would have been at another time, of the 
ten. Countels of Devor/brre's Death. 
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derly, being "almoſt inconſolable, defired. the 
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BOOKS, Sold by J. Morphey, 
and James Woodward, zear Sta. 
tioner's-Hall. | 

EMOTRS of the Court of England, 

the Reign of King Charles II. Containing 

the Amours of that Prince, the Duke of Mon. 
mouth, Duke of Buckingham, Earls of Oxford. 


St. Albans, Azgyle, of A— , Lord Grey, 8c. 
In Two Parts: By the Counteſs of Dunczs, Au. 
thor of the Ingenious and Diverting Letters, Of 
the Lady's Travels into Spain: Writ during her 
Refidence in that Court. The Second Edition 
Correfed: To which is added, The Unknown 
Lady's Pacguet of Letters, taken from her by a 
French Privateer, in her Paſſage to Holland. Sup. 
sd to be Written by . ſeveral Perſons of Qua- 
iry. Brought over from St. Malo's by an Eng. 
liſh Officer, at the laſt Exchange of Priſoners. 80. 
The Comical Works of Don Franciſco de 
Quevede, Author of the Ving. Containing 1ft 
The Night Adventurer, or Day hater. 2d/y, The 
Life ot Paul the Spaniſh Sharper. 3d/y, The Re. 
tentive Knight, and his Epiſtles 47h/y, The Dog 
and the. Fever. 5H, A Proclamation by old 
Father Time. Erh, A Treatiſe of all things 
wharſoever. 7iÞly, Fortune in her Wits, or the 
Hour of all Men. Tranflated from the Spaniſb. 899, 


E 
he WORKS of Mr, Thomas Brown, 


i ini, Rroſe and Verſe, Serious, Moral, and Co 
mical. Ia Three Volumes, | 
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LErrER I. 


from an Engliſb Gentleman in France, 10 
his Siſter in England, giving her an Ac- 
count of the Change of that Court frem 
Gallantry to Devotion, or from open Irre- 
ligion Zo Hypocrily. 


E L A! my pauvre Siſter, ſaw you but 
the Auſterities of Yerſailles and St. Ger- 
mains, you would no longer be of O- 
pinion, that the Court of England, was ſo in- 
ferior to em in Splendor and Delights. 1 look 
pon my ſelf no better than a baniſh'd Man, 
and one grown old in Exile from his Native 
Country; his Friends, and Family. Tis true, 
my Duty obliges me to be here; but alas! how 
ſevere a Pleaſure is that reckon'd, with what I 
can (now but barely) reflect on? Ev'n thou; 
my Siſter, art little better than a Name to me. 
left thee ſo young, that 'tis impoſſible to have 
any Idea of thee; not but Nature, or Impulte, 
or what you pleaſe, gives me an unaccountable 
Fondneſs for-a Perſon 1 am wholly a ſtranger 
to; ſince, my Dear, you can no longer pre- 
tend to be that beautiful little Creature of four 
Years old, whoſe Image, with all her pretty 
Frattle, I ſtill retain ; yes, 1 fay, thou art now 
another She: Thy Perſon and Underſtanding at 
its growth, and I do not queſtion but that they 
equally deſerve our Admiration: The laſt 1 can 
read in thy inimitable Letters: Therefore want- _ 
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ing the beautiful Subſtance of the other, let me 
at leaſt. poſſeſs the lovely Shadow. You have 

romiſed me your Picture, pray do not delay 
it, (for that in any deſired Bleſſing is a ſort of 
a Refuſal.) I leave it to your own choice, whe- 
ther in great or little; 'tis equal to me, whe. 
ther I'm oblig'd to Creſs or XKneller, for the 
knowledge of my Siſter, or any other Artiſt, 
that may perbaps have ſince out- ſtript them in 
Reputation; tho' when I was ſo happy to be 
in " eat they were deſervedly eſteem'd the 
belt. | 

I find Nature to be the ſame in all Countries, 
and that whilſt there be Women, they will have 
Curioſities! What is the News of our World to 


yours? Would you have me write Novels in- 


ſtead of Letters? I am told in your laſt, that 
the friſt thing you do in receiving, mine, is in 
conſidering the quantity, from thence to ſet a 
Price or Value upon the whole; ah, my dear 
Siſter, Truth and Kindneſs are not always the 
moſt voluminous! We may ſay the dearelt ten- 
dereſt Things in a little room ; can any thing 
be more expreſſive than theſe words, 7 love? 
All other Terms of Paſlion are but derived 
from thence, and yet how little Paper do they 
imploy ? Tis not then the Friendſhip in mine 
that you regard, tis the News it affords ; and 
in this, my dear Siſter, 1 am afraid you ſhew 
your ſelf little better than a plain Goſſip; but 
becauſe I'm not well enough acquainted with you 
to chide, it ſhall be a happineſs ro me, that 
any way [| can make a baniſh'd Brother's Re- 

membrance acceptable to you, OE; 
But to begin with the Court at Verſailles, it 
has an Air of nothing but Devotion; ?Tis no 
longer there that Gallantry appears barefaced; 
Lewis XIV. ſeems to have out-liv'd himſelf, 1 
e 
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the gay Cuſtoms of the former part of his 
Reign; That univerſal Spirit of Love and Plea- 
ſure, (that ſway'd every Heart with abſolute 
Power) is now no more! Thoſe noble Aſlem- 
blies are diſſolved, where Love was permitted 
to ſhew it ſelf without diſguiſe! Then without 
wonder, two Lovers (inſpired by the ſame. de- 
fire) might enjoy their mutual Pleaſures, for 
Scandal was loſt where all were guilty! Nor 


could the well-manner'd Perſons of either Sex, 


make their Court more adreitly to their Mo- 
narch, than by ſorting themſelves to his Incli- 
nation! Whence proceeds ſo diſmal a Change? 
Is it becauſe his Age has varied the Seaſon ? 
Be it ſo, but 'tis not generous to forbid Lowe 
to others, becauſe he has out-liv'd the force of 
it himſelf; can any thing be more envious ? 
Were it in his power, I believe the whole 
World ſhould be of one Age and Taſte, and 
not a Mortal appear at Court under Sixty 
odd: Then Beads and Reliques might be 
in ſeaſon, tho? nothing elſe is now to be ſeen 
chere, with dull ſeemingly- Religious Faces! Nor 
Diſcourſes to be heard but of Saints Days, and 
their Pgils ; Hypocriſy has diſpoſieſs'd Love from 
its lawful and beautiful Throne, and like moſt 
abſolute uſurping Tyranny, reigns uneaſily, and 
not without pain reduces his Subjects to ſubmit 
to its unbounded Power, Oh! were it poffible 


to look into the King's Breaſt, to ſee if his 


Devotion be true, and how it comes to pals, 
that he ſhould have Remorſe for no other Sin 
but that, which he is no longer in danger of 
committing, [Love] which perhaps has been 
the leaſt Criminal of all his Actions? How is 
it he ſtill remains unwearied with Perſecution, 
and Power, that he knows not how to permit 
any other Monarch in Europe to be at cafe, un- 
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| leſs they be in effect his Creatures? Can this 
be real Piety? Can this be true Devotion? Oh, 
no! Religion is always equal and conſiſtent in all 
things, and no more indulges Sin with, than 


againſt, Inclinations. His Vices then have only 
fhitted the ſcene, 


Tired with Love and ſurfeited with Foy, 


He hunts with Pleaſure the unwearied Round of 
Ambition; Ambition which has this of admirable 
in it, is, that ſtill as one Hope is defeated, tis re- 
cruited with another; and of all the Paſſions tis 
the lateſt cloy'd. Ambition, that exorbitant De- 
lire! which is never ſufficiently gratify'd, but ſtill 
encreaſes with Poſſeſſion, and which has ſo en- 
tirely fill'd the Soul of Lewis XIV. that all his 
Actions are ſubſervient to it. Hence it is that 
with ſuch an auſtere Air he aſſames Devotion, 
as an unqueſtion'd Veil to all his Tyranny ; nay, 
*tis ſo ſeverely praftis'd, that a poor young La- 
dy, it ſhe be but ſuſpected to have a Lover, has a 
Letter of Lachet ſent her to withdraw, as too 
Libertine an Ornament for a Holy Court. 
* Theſe Severities (my dear Siſter) paſs not 
without Complaint among thoſe Perſons, whom 
Youth and Beauty, have fitted for other Diver- 
ions. The Ladies (I believe) would not be 
_ diſpleas'd to ſee a younger Prince upon the 
Throne, who has three Sons, all diſpoſed to gay 
and ſofter Inclinations; ſo that we may jultly 
ſay, The whole Nation groans under Lewis's 
Tyranny ! And that if he oppreſſes the Men with 
Taxes, Perſecution, and War, he no leſs con- 
{trains the Women by Devotion, I was ſitting at 
my eaſe behind a Fountain in the Garden at 
Fer ſſailles, the other Evening, when two Court 
[ities came to repoſe themſelves near me; | 
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was hid from em by a Myrtle hedge; thus they 
diſcours'd, : Ab, ma bells Comteſi, (crys one of 
em) of what value is Vouth and Beauty in ſuch 


4 Court as this? We either are not admired, 


or they muſt not diſcover it to us, that we are. 
Will not old Age, or ill Faces ſerve well enough 
to follow the old inſenſible Monarch to Marli, or 
Madam Maintenon to St. Cyr ? Thank God i do 
not want Devotion, but I would not altogether 
forget | am young, and ſurely born to taſte 
other Joys than what ariſe from Cant and Pray- 
er; nay, they teach our very Husbands to be- 
lieve that the Delights of Marriage ſhould have 
ſomething ſevere in 'em, and that Exceſs in all 


things (but Religion) is to be condemn'd. But 


their Opinions | could eaſier forgive, than thoſe 
Severities,” that forbid” ta us the innocent Plea- 
ſure of Admiration, which let a Woman be never 
ſo honeſt, ſhe cannot miſs without Inquietudes. 
Oh, the ſatisfaction of ſeeing one's ſelf admired 
by a Crowd of Adorers, all eager to oblige, 
watching every Glance; Catching at every turn 
of my Eyes or graceful Nod; Preſling to do me 


ſervice 3! praiſing, as I paſs, my Face, my Shape, 


my Manner : This Air all langviſhing, the next 
moment more gay, all pleaing, Let me tell you, 
tis inſufferable Tyranny, inverting the Order 
of Nature, a Tax upon our Youth and Beauty 
ſo exorbitant, that Age and Uglineſs is of as 
great an uſe and value; and we might have as 


well been born old, as live young to ſo little 


purpoſe as we do. 
may venture (my dear Siſter) to affirm, 
that in this Lady's, I ſend you the general O- 


pinion, » and ' preſent State of the Feminine 


Court; ſee then if it can poſlibly afford thoſe 
ſort of Adventures which you ſo paſſionately 
beg to hear, I ſuppoſe 'tis otherwiſe with you, 
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the Sun ſeems to riſe on the Succeſſes of that 
Court, as it is declining or ſetting here; aj 
dhings appear to us like faded Glories, we drop, 
we languiſh, as Perſons without Hope, We 
fear all Accidents ſince none of late have hay. 

ned to our Advantage. My dear Siſter, adieu, 
and believe I paſſionately love and embrace yay 
once more. Adios. | 
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LeTTER II. 


To the ſame from the ſame; being an Account 
of the ſalacious Amours f Madam Mon- 
teſpan, one of the French King's Miftreſ- 
ſes, with Lords, Gentlemen, Players, Sc. 


ſo full of Curioſity, cannot but have read 

me of the many Memoirs that have been tran- 
flated, and printed in Engliſh,” concerning Ma- 
dam de Monteſpan, a former and beautiful Mi- 
ſtreſs of Lewis XIV. You muſt” therein have 
found, how he took her from her Husband (the 
late Marquis de Monteſpan ) who retired extream- 
ly diflatisfied from Court, at the Prerogative 
his Royal Maſter uſurp'd, of taking from Huſ- 
bands their Wives, whenever they appear'd 
Charming to him. Madam de Fontange ſucceed- 
ed her in the King's Favour; for (alas ) what 
Love is there that remains always the ſame! 
What Ardours are there which Time does not 
abate? What Enjoy ment that long deſerves to 
be called ſuch? What Tranſports that do not 
fade, ev'n before the Beauty that * bj 
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Madam Adonteſpan, who had never any great 
paſſion for the Perſon of the King, ſaw his Change 
with leſs concern than any other wou'd have done, 
and endeavour*'d to comfort her ſelf for his Loſs, 
in the Arms of a Thouſand others: In ſhort, ſhe 
has made her ſelf ſo great a Slave to Senſual Love; 
enriching Worthleſs People to her own Ruin, that 
we ſee her at this day the moſt deſpis'd, from 
the moſt admir'd of her Age. And whereas ano- 
ther, in loſing the King's Affections (for the Ho- 
nour of thoſe Children ſhe has had by him) wou'd 
have endeavonr*d to retrieve her Reputation, and 
improv'd the great Eſtate the King's laviſh Love 
had beſtow'd upon her; She has run counter to 
nt all diſcretion, and very often ſeen herſelf, with- 
n- out a Jewel, the ſmalleſt piece of Plate, or per- 
/. ps one Piſtole, Undone between Cards and 
Lovers, ſhe has ſcarce left her ſelf a bare Subſi- 
ſtence; and had not the King wiſely foreſeen 
the prodigality of her Temper, and ſettled eigh- 
re teen Thouſand Crowns a Year to be paid her 
d WF weekly ; I dare affirm, that long ere this ſhe had 
- WH not had wherewith to eat; but nothing made her 
- WI © deſpicable, as her calling that ugly fellow (but 
i- WF excellent Comedian) Labrunne from the Stage to 
her Service and Bed; where, as Gentleman of the 
Horſe, he rul'd both his Lady and Family for 
ſome years, till being detected as a Traytor, the 
King ſent him to languiſh out the remainder of 


none of thoſe Romantick Weakneſſes, call'd Con- 
ſtancy, ſoon found wherewith to comfort her for 
the Comedian's abſence; for many Fellows more 
worthleſs ( if poſſible) ſoon ſucceeded to her Fa- 
your, in their Turns; among whom, the ſame 
Folly purſving her ro her Old Ape, ſhe receiv'd 
one who had, tis true, been handſome in the Eye 
gf the whole Lo vn; but ſo long ſince, that every 
$WyIh.u ks. Hae ; * ah, ROT body 


— 


his Life at Pignerol. Madam Monteſpan, who bad 
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body had forgot it but himſelf; he ſtill retain'g 
the Name, and Was vulgarly calld Hand ſom Dy 
Prez; tho he wou'd admit of no other Title but 
Aonſieur le Comte du Prez, Count of the Sacred 
Roman Empire; and in ſpight of what the He. 
raulds cou'd do, he gave the Roman Eagles, and 
bore 'em upon his Equipage, G. They at firſt 
laugh'd at, and afterwards {lighted him as a Mad. 
man, and fo left him to his Imaginary Grandure, 
His Oeconomy, as to his Affairs, can have no 
better a Parallel than his Courage ; for if one was 
little, t'other was leſs, and he was no better than 
a Begrar, when he apply'd himſelf in his Addreſ 
to Madam Monteſpan - Her Lord had bin dead 
about fix Months, when ſhe marry'd this [maz:- 
nary Count; and 1 have heard ſeveral fay, that 
ſhe wanted but this laſt Act of Indiſcretion, or 
rather Height of Folly, to crown or cloſe her 
foregoing Life, and to make her deſcend to the 
Grave, as ſhe had liv'd, the moſt deſervedly de- 
ſpis'd and ſcorn'd of any Woman living. 

From fo old, fo fantaſtical, and ſo ill, yet well- 
pair d a Couple, what cou'd be expected but a 
new Scene of Follies? They were the Theme for 
Lavghter of the whole Kingdom, and wou'd have 
ſtill better diverted, had they not bin ſo far de- 
ſpis'd, as to be neglected, and many of their Fol- 
. lies-ſafe from being repeated as too worthleſs for 
Converſation. This ridiculous Garb, extrava- 
gant Equipage, and great Expence; with his Pa- 
rade through Paris, in Diamond Buttons, and other 
fantaſtical Calls to the Multitude, were the com- 
mon Theme amongſt the Fulgar : For People of 
Condition had left to ſpeak of em; yet thus ſate- 
ly might he have flouriſh'd, if he had not joynd 
tagratitide to the reſt of his Moral Virtues, and ill 
us d that Lady from whence he drew his ſupport. 
She kad call$to, her Family a 9 of 
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jers, nam'd Madam Briancon; a Lady, full of 
Youth and Fire, with more Beauty than Difere- 
tion; She was parted from her Husband for her 
criminal Conduct, or at leaſt the Appearance of 
it, Madam Adonteſpan received her with open 
Arms; and as ſhe 1s paſſionately fond of new Fa- 
yourites, of what Sex ſoever, nothing was well 
done but what Madam Briancon order'd. The 
Old Amorous Count of the Sacred Empire was 
ſoon cloy'd with his Bride's antiquated Charms; 
nay, if you will believe Scandal, ſhe was no new 
thing to him, having ſeveral Years before, when 
Du Prez, was in his Beauty, receiv'd him to her 
Arms: But however it were, he coud not every 
day ſee ſo much Youth and Agreeableneſs as Ma- 
dam Briancon was Miſtriſs of, without offering 
her his Heart. There is certainly a Lex Talionis, 
a Law of Retaliation in this World, as well as 


the next; and Madam Monreſpen, who was her 


ſelf conſummate in Ingratitude, and ſcarce ever 
beſtow'd a Favour upon the Deſerving, now taſted 
the Return from her own Grandchiid and Husband, 
Madam Briancon accepted his odious Love, be- 
cauſe it came well accompany'd with Money, and 
Preſents of whatever he cou'd give her of her 
Grandmother's, that was molt valuable; and ſo 
often were they in their Amours, that the Old 
Lady quickly complain'd of being defrauded ; 
That ſhe had indeed bonght a Husband, but ano- 
ther had the greateſt and beſt Property in him : 
Her Tongue had ever bin too ſhrill and bitter, 
not to be a Nuiſance to all that heard it; and if 
upon her Friends, her Intimates and Servants, 
where ſhe had no occaſion, ſhe us'd loudly to ex- 
ert her free of ſcurrilous Railing, what think 


you became of her, where ſhe was ſo nearly con- f 


cern'd? She tore, ſhe roar'd, and dry and old, 
as ſhe was, ſhe ſqueez d out briny baleful Tears, 


which 
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which like drops from Yew-trees, wou'd have ſcal. 
ded the moſt Verdant Graſs, But this little avaibd 
her, the Count's Vanity was gratify'd by her vio. 
lent Paſſions; and Madam Briancon, too charmin 
and too kind, muſt not be forſaken for her Grand. 
mother, The Fool thought himſelf Young again, 
tho it was but an Old Beldame that contended for 
him, and grew nauſeouſly fond of his Aiſtreſ; 
and intollerably lighting of his Wife ; the good 
jealous Marchioneſs, no longer able to endure the 
daily Inſvlts of her younger Charms, diſmiſs'd Ma. 
dam Briancon, with a Million of Reproaches; the 
Conſequence of which was, that the Sacred Count 
took a Houſe for her, and furniſhing of it with 
what was moſt precious from the Marchioneſs, 
he was Ten times more there than at home nay, 
ſo far he carry'd his Ingratitude, that he threat- 
ned his Lady with the Loſs of her Life, unleſs ſhe 
woud conſent to give him all that was in her 
Power ; Turn'd off her People, put new Ones 
about her, who were only Spies and Tormenters 
to her, and refus'd to bring her what was ne- 
ceſſary, even to Eating and Drinking; that no 
longer able to endure his Tyranny, ſne left her 
Houſe, and fled for ſafety to her Sons the Duke 
de Mayne. From whence ſhe complain'd to the 
Parliament of Paris, which takes cognizance of 
ſuch Affairs; and whilſt the Proceſs was depend- 
ing, far beyond her Hopes (or Deſerts) it was 
diſcover'd, that the Roman Count was ſome time 
before his Nuptials with Madam Aſonteſpan. mar- 
ry'd to a Woman, who had been impos'd upon 
bim (by a pleaſant Cheat) for a Fortune, The 
Fryal before the Council of State was very di- 
verting, and his Letters produc'd to his firſt 
Wife, (whilſt he yet believ'd her a great Lady) 
wherein he ſtil'd her Counteſs of the Sacred Empire, 

with the Dep>btions of the Prieſt, whom he ft 
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| Wb to marry em; where he gave him an Ac- 


count of the Good Fortune that was happ'ning 
to him, tho indeed ſhe was not handſome; but 
the more, like a Woman of Quality. The Caſe 
was clearly demonſtrated, the Marchioneſs was 
reliev'd from her vngrateful Husband, and he ad- 
vag d to his firſt Wife, (whom he had barba- 
roully us'd, and left to ſtarve) and ſentenc'd as 
the Law requires, to undergo the Puniſhment due 
to him, who ſhall re-marry during the Life of 
tis Wife: But Madam Briancon, by her Charms 
procur'd him the Protection of the Envoy of 
Savoy, who receiv'd him into his Houſe; and 
ſhortly two of the firſt Dukes, and Peers of the 
Realm, who had Bail'd him, when he ſtood com- 
mitted upon the Marchioneſles firſt Complaint, 
got him the Royal Pardon; not out of Kindneſs 
or Eſteem for him, be was not worth it, but Ha- 
tred to Madam Monteſpan; who, when formerly 
in Power, had made thoſe two mighty Men her 
Enemies: Therefore let none think to confer In- 
jries unforgotten, or unreveng'd, ſince there are 
none, how deſpicable ſoever, but in the Turn of 
a 4 may have opportunity to return the miſ- 
chief. | 

Thus, my dear Siſter, I have in ſhort giv'n you 
the Detail of Madam Monteſpan's Adventure; 
while yet Du Prez's firſt Marriage was undiſco- 
ver'd, he carry'd it with the utmolt Inſolence 
2gainſt the Marchioneſs, and in all Companies ri- 
dicul'd her, and her Old fond Amours, to all the 
height imaginable, wrote ( or procur'd to be 
wrote) Numbers of the moſt ſcandalous Verſes, 
or Ballads, that ever your Grub-ſtreet afforded; 
and theſe he diſpers'd with his own hand to all 
Comers, and in all publick Places. Tho' all con- 
demn'd her r her ill Life and Marriage, yet 
none took part with him, ualeſs it were 1 

| whole 


1 14 The Romiining Part of a | 
' whoſe Contempt of her, furmounted their Cog: 
tempt of him. | 
Madam Briancon flovriſhes with the Addreſſes 
of the Envoy, at whoſe Houſe ſhe is ſeen too of. 
ten; not but her Beauty has attracted another 
Lover, and her kind Nature receiv'd him into 
the Number of the Happy, and ſurely he deſerves 
the Good Fortune of a Virgin-heart , and one 
who ſhall high for him alone. *Tis the Young 
Count of C——— new return'd from Travel; 
and who, to all his other Accompliſhments, has 
this not inconſiderable One, of near Fourſcore 
Thouſand Crowns Annual Rent. 

Will not this long Letter, and of Adventure; 
too, oblige my dear Siſter certainly to conclude, 
that ſhe may Command all things within the 


+ Power of her paſſionately Tender; and moſt af- 
fectionate Brother and Servant? 


Lerrenx III. 


Being a Secret Hiſtory of the Intrigues, Amours, 
&c. of the Prince of Heſle in England and 
Spain. 


s very true, Madam, your Ladyſhip's 
Memory is moſt exact; but I think you 
lay too great a ſtreſs upon Accident, for 1 can 
term it no other, and you muſt certainly be mi- 
ſtaken, in giving fore- knowledge to an Old poor 
Woman, in a dirty Chimney- corner, becauſe ſhe 
hapned to tell the Prince of Heſſe Monde that Na 
once in two Years he ſhowd ndfrowly eſcape Mm 
Death, if he did eſcape it. Having 2 near Relation 
e ko 
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i Colonel Nugent , who was Gentleman of the 
Horſe to His Highneſs, I often had the Honour 
of Converling with the Prince, and am glad 'tis 
u my Power to oblige you with ſome Memoirs 
of the Life of that brave Man; he was ſecond 
don to the Younger Houſe of Heſſe (call'd) Darm- 
fadt (to diſtinguiſh it from Heſſe-Caſſei the El- 


der) ; bis Name was George, and, according to 
the Cuſtom of the Younger Princes of Germany, 
he was made a Souldier of Fortune; he had di- 
fingoiſh'd himſelf in ſeveral Campaigns, and par- 
ticularly in the /r;/þ War, where King William 
zwe him a Regiment, and favour'd our Hero 
with his Eſteem. After his Return to Germany 
the King of the Romans careſgd, and beſtow? 
on him the Honour of his Friendſhip. The Queen 
of Spain was then Contracted, and Wedded by 
Proxy to Charles of Spain; ſhe was near related 
to our Prince : And when the King of the Romans 
ſent him to her Father's Court, to have the Ho- 
four. of attending her to her Husband (at that 
time, the Prince of Heſſe was very handſom) and 
tho? afterwards, at the Age of Two and thirty 
years, when we ſaw him in England, he appear'd 
to us like a Man of Forty, Weather-beaten and 
fatigu'd, yet was he well made, of a good Mien 
and Height ; his Eyes black, and unuſually ſweer ; 
the Goodneſs of his Temper was viſible in his 
Countenance; he had a large Soul ; generous to 
Profuſeneſs ; believ'd well of all he convers'd 
with; and wow'd be but with Pain undeceiv*d , 
when Re found that they anſwer'd not the Opi- 
nion he had of em. The Queen's Intereſt procur'd 
bim the Viceroyſhip of Catalonia, and he held 
bis Court .at Barcelona with extreme Splendor. 
When the King's Death, and the Turn of Affairs 
called him to Court, Cardinal Portocarero did all 
lat a cunning Politician cou'd, to draw him _ 
che 
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. Remaining Parr of © | 
the French Intereſt ; but with a Faith unſhaken to 
the Houſe of Auſtria, he rather choſe to reſign his 


Government, and return to Germany. 
On his Highneſs's Arrival in Spain with the 


new Queen, he found at Court; the Princeſs - 
Dowager of ; ſhe was a young Widow WM pr 
extreamly charming, and as ſenſible of the Pains 92 
of Love as of giving them. She could not ſee the 57 
r Perſon of the Prince, which viſibly con- C 

eſs d the Hero, and obſerve the good QualitiezMl 5; 
of his Mind by Converſation, without ſome ſe. 92 
cret Wiſhes, that ſhe might not be indifferent to be 
him; nor could the Prince behold ſo un common 1 
a Beauty, without Ardent Deſires, that ſhe could m 
look on him with a favourable Eye. There wall be 
ſuch a Sympathy betwixt the ſweet Tempers off 1; 
the Queen and this Princeſs, that on the death th 
of the King, ſhe retir'd to Toledo with her Ma- u 
jeſty. The Prince as firm as his Deſires were; WM { 
and as much as he ask'd the Love of the Princeſs, 4 
made Love give way to Buſineſs and Ambition, 
went to his Government without informing the th: 
Princeſs with his Paſſion, fearing the Declara-M 91 
tion would oblige a longer Attendance than his 4: 
Affairs, or the Service of the King would per- le 
mit: And on the Death of Charles the Second of 


he was forced to repair to Madrid, in order to 4. 
quit a Command he could not preſerve without E. 


a breach of that Honour which he always pro- 0 


feſs'd; but before he left Spain, he went toll 6 
take his leave of the Queen, with this ſatisfacti- bo 
on that he ſhould there ſee the charming Ob- . 
ject of his Deſires. And tho? he could hope lit-M 52 
tle from the ſhort Time of his ſtay, yet the e 
Pleaſure of ſeeing her, would not permit hi 2 
to think of the Pain it might coſt him. He ba 
often told me in Confidence, that the moſt glo- P 


rious Evening of his Life was that when be /, 


well 


_ * The Lady's Patquet broke open. | 
went to take his leave of the Princeſs at Toledo, 
re the Cardinal had order'd the Queen to 
retire. After the uſual Compliments, he told 
her Majeſty the Buſineſs of his Audience was 
to receive her Commands for Germany The 
princeſs waited his return from the Queen, and 
gave occaſion for a Paſſion as agreeable as tor- 
menting; but before, he retir'd, ſhe deſir'd his 
Company to her Cloſet, for ſhe had ſome Bu- 
ſneſs with him which ought to he private; He 
gave her his hand to conduct her, and found 
her in an unuſual Trembling and Diſorder. 
When ſhe was ſeated, and had paus'd ſome Mo- 
ments, with an enchanting Bluſh, which cover'd 
her beauteous Face with Vermillion, ſhe caſt her 
languiſning and ſparkling Eyes upon him, and 
thus ſweetly enquir'd, 21y Lord, have not Mo. 
men of ſuch high Quality as mine, do you think, 
ſome Prerogative above other Women, or elſe what 
does Title ſignify ? But alas! we bave the ſame 
Weakneſſes with the reſt of our Sex; are ſenſible of 
the ſame Paſſions ; can hate as cruelly, and love as 
violently ; but with this difference, that we are ſel- 
dom beloved; at leaſt the firſt time we are ſure to 
be made Victims to our Quality; and the Civil Laws 
of Spain oblige Widows of my Rank to retire to 


ExpeGation | ſhould the God of Love, or the bright 
Queen bis Mother, touch my Heart with that Paſ- 
fion, as to thoſe Char ming ſoftneſſes they ſo well know 
bow to inſpire? And yet it is tod true, that I under- 
ſtand but too well the Laws of Tenderneſs, I am in 
pain; I almoſt love; but know not how to aſſure my 
ſelf of being belo//d. That alone reſtrains me from 
going into thoſe Heights, which Love requires from 
1. Ladies of your beauteous Form (anſwer'd, the 
Prince) (without the advantage of great Titles ) are 
ſure to have all the Returns, that jo great 4 Bleſ- 

Bd d fing 


4 Monaſtery. What bope is there then for me 2 What 
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"— . The Remaining Part of 
ing as being belov'd by you can really deſerve. But 
— (ſaid Ts Princeſs) if 1 fhould caſt mine on 4 
Heart already engag d? Muſt I either make a Tray. 
tor, or be unbappy my ſelf ? I may boldly ſay (re. 
turn'd the Prince) that before your Highneſs all 
Beauties are forgotten; nay, the very Memory is de. 
faced of all preceding 1 enderneſſes: And if we have 
not been inſenſible before, it is only to ſhow the migh. 
ty difference betwixt thoſe Languors another can in- 
ſpire, and thoſe Paſjions your Highneſs ——— In 
then underſtood by you, my Lord, (reply'd the Prin. 
ceſs haſtily) this moment retire from me, or I ſhall 
fink with Confuſion, But go no farther than Madrid; 
take care not to leave our Kingdom, till I have de- 
termin d what to do with you. | , 
Whether his Highneſs obey'd, I durſt not ſo 
nicely enquire; but I think from that time he 
became faithleſs to the Duke d' Albaquergue's 
Daughter. He ſhew'd me the Princeſſes Picture 
done upon Vellum, which he always carried 
about him, without either Caſe or Frame, in 
his Pocket- book. Her Hair was flaxen, her Eyes 
black, and full of the natural Sweetnefs uſual to 
that Colour. He had it beſides in Great hung 
up in his Cloſet, and when the Prince would 
indulge himſelf, it was in writing Letters to 
her of a prodigious length; I cannot fay fine, 
for they ſeem'd to want it; there were At- 
tempts oi Paſſion in them, but nothing anſwer- 
able to thoſe of the Princeſs; which made me 
conclude hers truly the effect of Love, his only 
of Gratitude. In the freedom I had with his 
Highneſs, I found means unknown to him, to 
Copy four of her Letters, which I ſend you, 
that you may judge how Nature would act in 
Ladies, did not Cuſtom reſtrain them. But! 
dare not aſſure you that they do not ſuffer ex- 
- tremely in the Tranſlation, In their 3 
they 


they have much more Softneſs, and yet more 
Force and Fire; yet ſuch as I have made them, 
)- WM | preſent to you. 
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ll ThePrinceſs of. Letters to the 
Prince of Heſſe Darmſtadt. 


1 LETTER L 
o Expreſſing ber Uneaſineſs at the News of his 


N Reſolution of leaving Spain, and deſires be- 
a fore he goes, to hear from him. 

a = 

n WAHR Queen and Court wait for my Preſence, 
es but Love (ever uppermoſt in my ſoft Soul) 
0 Wl vill be bearkned to, though Affairs of the greateſt 
13 moment were forced to be at a ſtand, and wait till 
Vun are diſpatch d. I bear you are preparing to leave 
- Spain; bad your Soul lov'd with that Ardour it 


abt, this Separation had not been. Love ingeni- 
eus to its own Satisfaction, would have prevented its 
own Misfortunes. Had it been my Province, I could 
bave found out a thouſand ways to have prevented 
'\ Wl this Evil. You (ſtupid as you are) fear to advance 
one ſtep but by Rule, Know you not that after my 


0 confeſſing Love, I had no more to do? The reſt was 
"Wh yours, What Courage is this, wben you only dare to 
"Wl 7b, and are afraid of acting? What a Soul is that, 
A, who declines bis Fortune, when with ſwelling Sails, 
i 4 proſperous Gates, tis more than affe. d bim 5 


Do you imagine that every day will preſent y-# 4 
J Bbb 2 Heart 
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Heart like mine? Go, by this Coldneſs you ave 
unworthy of what 1 would hade done for you. Did 
J not bid you boldly ask What ſhould not that 
have taught you ? What Explanation bad that but 
my ſelf ? No Reſt, no Sleep ſhould have been yours, 
till at my Feet you bad than d me as you ought for 
a Favour ſo ineſtimable, How am I thus, by a ſoft 
Reſentment, betray'd to make Reproaches foreign to 
the Manners and Chat ater of a Woman of Honour ? 
Yet ſurely if ever they are to be paſs'd over, tis in 
favour of a Lover belov'd, Come to me to Morron, 
but write to me to Night; and write your true 
Thoughts; mine are, notwithſtanding this petty An- 
ger, all yours, Adieu. 


You beg me to think of you ſome times; I every 
Night ſee you in my Dreams, judge then whether it 
is in my power not to think of you. 


LET FER H. 
D ſiring to hear from him. 


Hoever would have told me that I could haue 

felt in favour of any Perſon living, what 1 
. feel for you, I ſhould have anſwered, 'Twas impoſ- 
"fable. Mrite to me by this Courier, but write as I 
do to you, ſincerely ;, without Art, or without deſign, 
but of pleaſmg And if any part of that dangerous 
Poiſon has touch'd your Heart, with which mine 1s 
filed; if you can in the leaſt feel any Stings of that 
Tenderneſs, with which mine abounds, I ſhall quickly 
{hew, that Fortune had not forgot you, when ſhe made 
me yours. 


4 | LE T- 
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LETTER 1th 


Our Letter was my Bed. fellow laſt Night; 1 
laid it upon my Breaſt, where my Heart beat 
it a Thouſand welcomes: Tell me what Almighty 
Power is there in liking, how can it be in Nature, 
that 1 bave inſenſibly paſs'd the Addreſſes of all the 
Great Men of my own Country, yet am wounded 
by a Stranger, without your ever deſigning it? Not 
one Advance on your 2 to excuſe that in me, 
which you may cruelly call Levity, wwilſt I feel, and 
know *tis Fate, tis irreſiſtible; tis what I can't con- 
quer, and muſt indulge. Beware of ſacrificing me 
to your happy Miſtreſs; I will not name ber, leaft 
you ſhould find a Pleaſure in it, and I weuld ingroſs 
all ours. You deny to return my Letters, and plead 
Diſcretion ,, *twould have been a better Argument, 
if you had ſaid, you lo and could not reſtore em; 
how pleas'd ſhould I be if I thought you true, when 
you write me, that you behold my Rival with much 
more indifferency, ſince I bave honoured you with 
my Concern, But I forget you are eternally ingag'd, 
and I do ill to thruſt rudely between two Hearts, 
where Love ſeems to intend an Union; nay, perhaps 
I am impertinent in writing tedious Letters to a 
Man in Buſineſs, whoſe Soul is fill d with ſomething 
leſs ſoft than Love; or if fill d, *tis for another, and 
not for me. Do not cnquire too nicely what a Mo- 
man of Honour can mean, by owning a Paſſion for 
a Man engaged; I dare not yet conſult my own 
Heart upon the Point; all 1 know is, that my Vir- 
tue is what it ought to be, I love without other 
deſign, but of making you in love with me; that ef- 
fected, Fate muſt rule our Deſtiny, and be anſwerable 
for the Event. 
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F will not be ſo rigid as to impoſe anſwering my 
Letters by every Courier; your Leiſure and ſofter 10. 
ments be for me; take my Example, I write unartful- 
ly, without Method, or perhaps Coherence; my Thoughts 
naturally (as they ariſe in my Mind) fall from my 
Pen, not poliſh'd by Art, nor better d by Study, if 
in Love any Study be of uſe; therefore make uct 
a Judgment of my Underſtanding, from tbe iſ. 
guiſe my Paſſion has put it in; or if you muſ 
judge, judge truly that tis thus unfeignedly they 
love, who thus unartfully do write. 

Could I be ſure that it were ggreeable to you, J 


_ would repeat a thouſand times over, that you are 


more them dear, more than precious to me; the Pa. 
per does not bluſh though I do, but that you ſee not, 
nor that inburn Modeſty ſo bard to be diſpens'd with; 
which were you even here before me, would make 
me a vey Woman, and deny a bade this way 
ſaid to yuui ;, nay, tb Night I laſt ſaw you in my 
Cloſet, when J and my Paſſion both ſtrove ta rid 
our ſelves of it, when I was upon the Point of loſing 
you for ever, without a Sally on my fide to favour 
your Preſumption, and dying at that Loſs ; yt 
could I make nothing of it, though by the kind En- 
couragement of my Eyes you ventured at what you 
gueſs d, a pleaſing Kiſs ;, with pleaſure I could baut 
claſp'd you to my Boſom, by a dear Embrace to ba- 
imprinted cur cruel parting in your Memory! Tet 


left I you almoſt where 1 found you, though I once 


had reſolved before you went to tell you mſmuately 
and indirectly, but fo as any Man, not ſtupid, might 
bave known that "twas you alone could make all my 
Happineſs, NS 333 
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ſom ;, there this Morning I dream'd you were, and 
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LETTER IV. 


E ſo lately ſeen you, and my Thoughts are ſo 
| fill d with that dear Image, that I can't forbear 
telling you, though at this diſtance, That Fancy has 
braught you near, nay, ſo very near, as to my Bo- 


the Imagination was ſo ſtrong, that (tarting out of 
my ſleep, I left my Dream imperfect; my Senſes, 
bad their Concern been leſs, had not ſo ſoon rouſed 
themſelves to find. whether the Object were a real or 
imaginary Happineſs. And I perbaps had longer 
ſeen you, nay, I more than ſaw you; fergive the Plea- 
ſure I take in writing freely, and let me inſtruct 
you in the Laws of Love, which ſay, There can be 
10 Indecency in wertuous Love, tis Generoſity, *tis 
Kindneſs :, and unleſs you love not me, I can't of- 
fend. Be my Letters the Teſt of your Paſjion, if 
they are acceptable 4 muſt be ſo, nor think I ſhould 
diſlike you for your Inconſtancy to another. I've al- 
ready told you, you can only offend by indifferency, 
Should I not cheriſh that Inconſtancy ? Should I not 
be proud of the Exchange? I am, and of your 
Kindneſs, which J hope real, becauſe I deſerve it 
{bould be ſo, Tou ſeem to doubt of the continuance of 
mine, and think it burns too fierce to laſt, It would 
indeed be the greateſt Happineſs for me; for ſure a 
bopeleſs diftant Paſſion, is of all things the moſt 
miſerable State. My whole Endeavours ſtrove ; Rea- 
ſon, Pride, Modeſty; in ſhort, all the Powers of 
baughty Woman-kind, inflam d to the height with an 
Opinion of her own Worth, not to have let you ſeen, 
when here, the Diſorder you had made; but in vain 
I would too bave forbid my ſelf the Eaſe of com- 
plaining upon Paper, but the Rack was too exquiſite ; 
Self-love carried it above all otber Conſider ations, 
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and I puſd d my Fortune in hopes of ſucceeding . 
Hom then do you think 1 ſhould now do I-ſs, whey 
J have the pleaſing Proſpet® of a mutual Paſſion 3 
Do not believe me weary of the Purſuit, at lea} till 
} arrive at that charming Intelligence of Heart 
which leaves us uot hing farther to deſire, than indeed 
they ſay we may be ſuſpected to decline, becauſe Hy. 
man Nature is in it ſelf reſtleſs, and loves altera. 
tion But being yet at a vaſt diſtance from the 
Cauſe, alarm not your ſelf in fear of the Effeds, 
eſpecially where there is not the leaſt Symproms of 
ſuch a Change, Therefcre if you can love me, bold. 
ly love me; without Fears of my Inconſtancy, or any 
Diſpondency of your own Merit: Talk no more at 
that diſpleaſing Diſtance ;, let me not find you think 
your ſelf undeſerving of the wortbieſt Heart, for that 
ſeems a ſecret upbraiding of my Choice, If you muſt 
fear, fear only that Fortune may for a long time de- 
lay cur mutual Pleaſure of ſeeing each other; if ever 
J am ſo bappy, I' infuſe into your Soul ſo waſs a 
Profuſion of Tenderneſs, that your ſelf ſhall 'onn 
could be only inſpired by me; then you will ſay, your 
whole Life has paſs'd inſipidiy, without the preateſ,, 
moſt tranſporting, and moſt valuable Gift of Nature, 
and no where to be found but in Hearts mutually 
loving, and knowing bow to be below'd ; yet fil 
granting a mighty aifference in the underſtanding of 
the Perſons, the more ſenſable the Love; doubiieſs 
"tis the moſt capable of thoſe Delights, whoſe deſcrip- 
tion is too big for words, and which ouly the Lovers 
Fancy can do juſtice to, | 15 


I am ſorry I can give you no more Particvlars 
of this Amour; for ] durſt not preſs the Prince 
ro declare whether he were marry'd, or only 
promis'd. I believe the former. However, he 
did not long enjoy her Beauty ; but, returning 
to Germgny, was ſent to treat upon Secrets bf 
CCC State 
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State with the King of Englaud; , whoſe Death 
ſucceeding ſoon after, broke for ſome time the 
prince of Heſſe's Meaſures; ſo he retir'd to 
Greenwich, to paſs over incoguito the Grief he 
really took for his Loſs: *Twas there that I 
firſt had the Honour of his Acquaintance, my 
il] Health obliging me to take the Air, in hopes 
of my Recovery. I had not then ever ſeen his 
Highneſs, nor in ſome years my Couſin Nugent. 
The Vice-Roys of Catalonia have it in their Power 
to create whom they pleaſe Noble. The Prince 
bad had the Goodneſs to make him a Count, 
during his Reſidence in Spain. I met 'em both 
in the Park, and did not fail to congratulate 
and welcom my Couſin into England I ask'd 
him who that Foreigner was that I ſaw with 
him? Not imagining it to be the Prince, be- 
cauſe they had not one Attendant; and Nugent 
wore his Hat, and treated him but as his Equal ; 
he invited me to their little Lodging at Green- 
mich, which indeed was very ſmall; nor had 
they any more than one Servant that waited, 
without a Livery: I ſpeak moſt of the Modern 
Languages, and the Prince did me the Honour 
to be pleas'd with my Converſation; nay, ſo far 
as to diſcover himſelf to me, and I perſuaded him 
back to Court, to apply himſelf to the Mini- 
ſters, who probably would purſne the Method 
the King had before his Death reſolv'd upon, 
for the next Campaign z the Queen graciouſly 
receivd him, and in conſultation with Count 
Wratiſlaw, the Emperor's Envey, it was reſolv'd 
according to King William's Intentions, that the 


Prince of Heſſe ſhould be ſent to Portugal, to 


endeavour to draw that King from his Neutra- 
lity into the Alliance. Before things could be 
fx'd for his Departure, the Prince met with 
ſeyeral Interruptions, travers d by the Penſioners 


of 


2 | 


| tune-tellers would tell him. 


mn 


The Remaining Part of 
of Francs; for there are but few Negotiations 
ſecret in the Court of England; the Delays were 
fo uneaſy, that it put him upon a ſpperſtitiong 
jece of Weakneſs (and which indeed was hix 
lind fide) of hearing what Aſtrologers and Fu. 


Nugent had pro- 
cur'd him ſeveral, among which one ignorant 


dirty Creature in White friars, a Month before 


his Departure, told him, that he ſhould not go 
till the next Month; that he ſhould receive his 
Diſpatch the Sixteenth, depart the Seventeenth, 
but if he could ſtay till the Eighteenth, his 
Voyage wovlg have ſucceſs; but withal ſaid, he 
ſhould never come to England again. I muſt be- 
lieve that Nugent had a hand in her Intelligence, 
for, according to what ſhe ſaid, the Prince re- 
ceiv'd his Orders on the Sixteenth, and went 
the Seventeenth ; the Joy and Eagerneſs he had, 
to have ſurmounted all thoſe Difficulties that 
had retarded his Voyage, got the better of his 
Superſtition, and would not let him wait for 
the Eighteenth, which he afterwards repented, 
when he failed of what he had propoſed, for 
the King of Portugal gave him his Congee without 
Hearkning to any of his Propoſals, or the Rea- 
ions he offer'd to draw him into the Alliance: 
The Prince refus'd the Preſents that the King 
ſent after him on board his Ship, and departed 
with all the Chagrin of a diſappointed Courtier, 
whoſe own Intereſt (as ſurely it was his to ſerve 
Spain) was equally defeated, he join'd the Squa- 
dron where the Duke of Ormond was. They re- 
ſolved upon a Deſcent at Barcelona, the Prince 
depending upon his Intelligence with the Citi- 
Zens, and the great Love the People had for 
him, ſince his being Vice-Roy in Catalonia; but 
their Deſigns were diſcovered, and for that time 
diſappointed, They afterwards fell in at Pig 
l | With 
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zich all that Succeſs, which it will be ſuperfluous 
to repeat to you. Here he found means to re- 
ire new Proofs of the Princeſs's Kind n- ſs, with 
paſſionate Letter (too long for me to Copy) 
full of ſmiling Hopes that Fortune would ſhort- 
jy unite their Perſons, as it had done their 
Hearts. 7 | 
He return'd to England with the Duke of Or 
nnd, and was very well receiv'd at Court, not- 
vichſtanding the Diſappointments he had met 
with, and the Mortification he had not long after 
of ſeeing one of the Queen's Servants ſucceed, in 
what he had fail'd; the King of Portugal was 
dtawn into the Alliance, and the Prince's Hopes 
were ſtil] fairer than before; he ſtill maintain'd 
his Intelligence with the Catalonians, and the 
Court believ'd ſo well of it, as to reſolve ta 
ſend a Fleet and Army to attend him, under the 
Command of the Earl of Peterborough. | 
Notwithſtanding the Prince's Glorious Affair 
with the Princeſs of, he found it not 
amiſs at his leiſure hours, to unbend himſelf 
with the fair Eogliſh Ladies; his Soul was Paſ- 
ſonate, his Temper Amorovs and Sweet; he 
pretended not to be one of thoſe Hero's of Ro- 
mance, that can ſubſiſt upon the bare Imagination 
of an abſent Miſtreſs, and who think it a Crime 
deſerving Death, ſhould they beſtow the leaſt 
Glance upon another. The Prince's Perſon and 
Good-will was at the Service of any fair Lady; 
he liv'd in Splendor, laviſh'd away his Money ; 
(for his generous Temper, like Mareſchal Tu- 
rene, conlider'd not the value of it) this gave 
him Choice enough among the Ladies that were 
to be purchas'd, with whom he amus'd himſelf, 
tho? his Inclinations were all devoted to my Lord 
W 's Lady; but want of Leiſure (and be- 
lieving her already engaged) hinder'd bis Appli- 
FO SEES cation, 
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cation, tho* he made his Court Regularly te 
her; as indeed all the Foreigners do. Her living 
ſo long in the Court of France, and being Dangh: 
ter to a King, has given her Converſation tha 
eaſy turn, and Freedom as makes it very enter 
taining to all that love the Honour of Conver- 
ing with her. 

You muſt have heard of his known Amour with 
a reputed Daughter of the Duke of Monmouth, a 
Lady who has had the Honour of Pleaſing the firſt 
and (then the) greateſt Elector of the Empire; 


he had alſo an intrigue with the 24s of a Gen- 1 
tleman of your Acquaintance, who is ſince dead. be. 
The Prince had been loſt for two or three il 
Nights; an affair of Conſequence happning, 1 was“ 
upon the neceſſary hunt ro impart it to him, and Wl U. 
was directed to a little blind Lodging, in Sobo, Ml fr. 
where I was told his Highneſs was incognito, ! 
with Pþ—ts Miſtreſs. The Woman of the Houſe Ml © 
happned to be of my Acquaintance, and whili: MW be 
the Prince was riſing, Entertain'd me below in U 
her Parlour, with the good Fortune, and Ho- k 
nour ſhe receiv'd, by his Conſummating bis i 
Nuptials at her worthleſs Houſe. I ask'd her l 


how his Quality came to be diſcover'd; ſhe 
conjur'd me to Secreſy, and told me her He- 
neſs had (her ſelf) truſted her with it, and that 0 
ſhe was ſure it muſt be ſo, For ſhe as well ask 
the Prince, wore the Order of the Golden WW © 
Fleece about her Neck, and had promis'd ſne WW 
thou'd attend her Hyneſs, into Germany, in Qua- 
lity of firſt Lady of her Bed-Chamber, be her 
Lady Malborough ; That ſhe was a vaſt Fortune, WI * 
and one of the Coheireſles of the late Earl oi 
Gainsborough. 1 lavght heartily at the Woman's 
Relation of the Quality of her Hoyneſs, and told 
her as a Friend, that I doubted ſhe won d not get 
much Honour, by kgeping ſuch a Hoyneſs 115 ol 
RR Rau. | ouſe; 
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gouſe; that to my Knowledge ſhe was no other 
than a poor Pawn-Broker's Daughter, up two 
jair of Stairs in Stanbope-Street, till Ph t 
bebauch'd, or at leaſt toak her, for ſhe had 
deen amongſt Rich's Players before; ſince when 
her Mother was remov'd into Leiceſter-Fields, and 
kept a Houſe of fair Reception, for who pleasd 
to lodge there. My good Acquaintance, who 
was really an honeſt Woman, flew out into ex- 
tream Bitterneſs againſt me. How ! not a Princeſs ? - 
re -Jl Impoſſible ! ſhe came home laſt Night from ſit- 
cn. ting for her Picture, dreſt like a Shepherdeſs, and 
ad. ber fine Diamond Neck-lace broke, as ſhe was ran- 
reel ning up Stairs, and ſhe cry d out every Diamond 
was was worth above an Hundred Pound. Oh 'tis an 
nd incltimable Neck-lace ! the Prince had plunder'd it 
0% from Vigo. I bid her take care of what ſhe ſaid 
againſt the Princes Honour in that Particular; 
uſe MW twas enough (how Innocent ſoever) to bring him 
111: before the Council who ſat upon the Examina- 
in tion of what was plunder'd; that I was ſure 
Jo- be had a Soul too Great, to be guilty of any 
his MW ſuch thing. She ſtill urg'd the Neck-lace, and as 
er matter of fact produc'd one of the Diamonds, 
: W that had bin found that Morning as they clean'd 
„the Houſe; I preſently ſaw how it was, for in- 
122 MW deed ſhe had borrow'd it with a Crook, Scrip, 
as Hat, and other Shepherd's Accoutrements from 
cn the Play-Houſe. This undeceiv'd my Friend, and 
he made her confeſs that before ſhe thought her 
2- WM Hoyneſs very wild, and very vain, and now ſhe 
er found her very bragging; That I told her was as 
natural to her, as lying. For when Ph———t 
or MW had her firſt, ſhe paſt at their Lodging for Sr. 
s W Guilford Medcalfs's Daughter deceas'd, Lord- 
d Mayor of York, and a Fortune of Twenty Thou- 
et fand Pounds; that 'twas uſual for her to enter- 
er © tain one Man with the Account of how many o- 
by thers 
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thers had careſs d her; and if by chance, fhi 


are diſorder'd with it. Here the Prince came 


nor did not intend it; for tho? the filly vulgar 
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happned into the Acquaintance of any Womar 
civiler than her ſelf, ſhe wor'd aſperſe them to 
her Fellows, for having debauch'd, and put he 
to Bed to this Lord, and that Duke; and of 
mixing Brandy in her Wine, and intoxicatingher 
fo, that ſhe did not know what ſhe did. Oh ſhell 
drink like a Fiſh! anſwer'd the good Landlady, 
ſhe had ſeveral ſtrong rich Waters for her Morn- 
ings Draught; has ſlept her ſelf Sober three 
times in a day in my Houſe, and her excuſe is, 
that her MHoyneſs is going mto a cold Country, 
and muſt uſe her ſelſ to it, or elſe ſhe ſhall be laugh- 
ed at, where all perpetually drink, and never 


to us, and I found him a little ont of Counte- 
nance at my ſeeing him there ; we went away 
together, | gave him the Character of his Miſtreſs, 


He confeſs'd he was tir'd of her Vanity and Folly, en 
and which was worſe began to fear ſome diſor- WP! 
der in his Health; but I fanſie it no ill Scene 1 


to ſee my Friend diſmiſſing her Hoyneſs from 
her Lodging, and reproaching her for the Scan- Ee. 
dal ſhe had brought upon her Houſe, I have te] 
dwelt too long upon theſe Fooleries, and yet | ſe 
took em but as an introduction to a Greater. b 
What the Fortune-teling Woman in White- Fri- ti 
ars had told the Prince of his Miſtreſs carrying Wl © 
on the Affair he was then going about, con- tt 
firm'd him in the Opinion, that they had a ſu- be 
pernatural Knowledge, tho* ſhe had fail'd in 
that particular of his coming to England again. b 
Somebody that he was repeating it too, told him 

that there was one Mrs. Maſon in White-Chappel, 
that was a perfect Witch; he preſently ask d 
*em if they had ever ſeen her? They ſaid no, 


reputed her a Witch, they did not believe 1 
a 
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ud given that Power to any. The Prince per- 
ſaded two of em to go incognito with him, 
ind at leaſt hear what ſhe cou'd fay. They yield- 
ed to oblige him; and in a Hackney Coach, to 
Harrow- Alley away they go. The Prince was a 
Man that ſeldom made an Appearance as to 
Dreſs, and that day was as plain as poſlible. 
They came to the blind Alley on that fide that 
goes into Goodmans- Fields, where they left the 
Coach, and walkt into the Alley, till they came to 
; little Ale-Houſe, where upon a Board it was 
written, that Mrs. Maſon the Fortune- Teller liv'd 


er into a dirty dining Room, enjoyning themſelves 
ne Ml Silence, leaſt they ſhou'd be overheard, and 
e Wl their own Words repeated to em as Propheſy; 
ay nter half an Hours waiting, they were ſhown 
7 into a Cloſet, where Mrs. Maſon ſat. to attend 
„en; 'twas ſo ſmall, the Prince repos'd himſelf 
7. WT ipon a dirty pair of Stairs, that went up thence 
ne WT into a Garret, Her manner is to ask no Que- 
m Wl tions, but taking the Perſons two Hands to- 


1- Wl zcther, looks carefully in *em; and then falls to 


ie telling, as faſt as ſhe can, the palt. the pre- 
kat, and the future; this I'm ſure off, ſhe cou'd 
r, W have no Intelligence of who the Prince was, nor 
i. lis Deſign ; for themſelves knew it not but juſt 
s ss they went about it. After ſhe had diſpatch'd 


the Ladies, the Prince took the Chair, and fat 


1- before the Witch; when ſie had look'd into 
n bis Hands, ſhe told him ſhe did not know what 


1, to ſay to him. He ask'd her why ? She anſwer'd 


n becauſe he ſhou'd be ſomething greater than e- 
, er ſhe had ſeen; they laugh'd at her miſtake; 
d fie proceeded to tell him, there was a certain 
, great and very fair Lady, that wou'd make his 
r fortune, it he liv'd but two Yetrs longer, and 


d chat he ſhou'd be eaſy for the reſt of his Days, 


1 die 


here, up two pair of Stairs. They were carried 
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die old, and in his Bed; but that an Eminen 
Danger threaten'd him, either by Fire, or Wa 
ter. In two Years, the malevolence of his evil 
Deſtiny wow'd be paſt, that he had already e 
ſcaped ſeveral hazards, one with a Sword in his 
Thigh, another with a ſhot in his Head, and once 
Drowning, Oc. The Prince in returning from 
the Witch, was very Melancholy, and told the 
Ladies that it was true, he had actually received 
two ſuch Wounds; pull'd back his Perriwig, and 
ſhew'd where the Musket-ball went into his Head, 
and worked out at his Neck. They laugh'd at the 
Prediction, yet one of 'em was fo far inclin'd to be- 
lieve, that ſhe reſolved to try her again ; and 
taking a Friend with her that never had heard 
of Mrs. Maſon, they chang'd Cloaths with their 
Chamber Maids, and went to her ; ſhe apply'd 
her ſelf to the Servants of the Miſtreſſes and 
told *em Fortunes. accordingly, and to the Lady 
who had been there before, (whom ſhe did not 
know again) quite contrary to what ſhe had 
ſaid when ſhe was there with the Prince, 
which inevitably ſhows us, that ſhe has no o- 
ther Inſpiration but a random Gueſs; which 
ſometimes hits, but a thouſand times oftner miſ- 
ſes, unleſs it were that Heav'n (who takes more 
than a common Care of Hero's) put into this 
ignorant Woman's Mouth, Words proper for 
the Subject; and by Superſtition fitting him to 
believe, gave him warning to be wary, how for 
two Years he continu'd to expoſe himſelf. Bu: 
Love and Glory calling him, he hearkn'd not to 
any preſages of his evil Deſtiny, tho' almoſt 
a Miracle was ſhown ; (for I reckon it a remote 
one, that Mrs. Maſon ſhou'd happen upon the 
right Places where he was wounded ;) nay tho 
he belicv'd all that ſhe ſaid, as he has often al- 
ford me, and that his Blood was . ar; 
"Ny 
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melancholy with that belief; yet negligent of 
the Warning he had receiv'd, in hopes of being 
for eyer Happy in the Arms of his Beauteous 
Queen, he ruſhd thro' Clouds of Fire and Smoke 
at the Siege of Barcelona, to the fatal Aſſault, 
where he was laid dead by the Shot of a thou- 
ſand Muskets, and all his hopes of Ambition and 
Love buried in that glorious Ruin, Yet ſhall his 
Memory ſurvive amongſt the Mourning Catalo- 
nians, who unfeignedly lamented his Death ; it 
was indeed a Blow to Charles the Third of Au- 


ſtria; he loſt a Man of conſiderable Intereſt in 


that part of Spain, and one whom the Dowagers 
favour render'd conſiderable at Court; for how- 
ever all things were manag'd by the French Facti- 
on, there were ſeveral of the Grandees conti- 
nu'd faithful to the Houſe of Auſtria, by the wiſe 


Management of that charming Queen. It is only 


permitted us to gueſs at the Princeſs's Sorrow, 
or rather Deſpair, at the Death of her Hero; 
ſhe who ſo diligently had lov'd, and caus'd to be 
brought to Plymouth a little before his departure 
a Preſent to the value of Forty thouſand Pound 
in Money, Plate and jewels for his uſe; without 
doubt ſhe is inconſolable. I am ſorry (for your 
ſake ) that I have no means of being inform'd of 
what ſo great a Queen ſaid, and acted at the 
loſs of her Lover; poſſibly one day I may oblige 
you with ſome particulars, if Prince Henry of 
Heſſe Darmſtadt (Prince George's Brother, ho 
went to Barcelona with him) ever return to Eng- 
land. We may hence comfort our ſelves at our 
Misfortunes, (when little Miſeries befall us) to 
think the Great and Glorious are no more ex- 
empt than the meaneſt Mortal; Human Vicifli- 
tudes are as natural as to Breath, and ſeldom 
does Happineſs ſettle in a point, but varying as 
the Compaſs, with only Snatches and ſudden 
Cee Guſts, 
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Guſts, viſits her greateſt Fvourites but by Mo. 
ments; whillt Miſeries, flow and ſolemn, take 
State, and where they once appear, will not be 
diſpoſſeſt with Eaſe. This Prince was by Na- 
ture perfectly Great and Good; he ſhou'd have 
wore a Crown for an Example of Generoſity 
and Vertne to reigning Kings. There wanted but 
ſix Weeks when he was kill'd of the Prediction 
of two Years being elapſed. I can dwell no 
longer on this mournful Subject, but beg leave 
to aſſure you (however abruptly | may end) that 
1 am molt devoutly, 


Madam , 
Tour moſt obedient, and 


moſt bumble Servant, 


I forgot to tell you, Mrs. Maſon is very Rich; 
but as ſhe had her Riſe in that dirty Ale-houſe, 
ſhe foreſees by her Art, that the Spirit of Divi- 
nation will depart from her, when ever ſhe for- 
ſakes it; ſo that the Inſpiration lies in the 
place, Oc. 


LE T- 
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LETTER IV. 


Being an Account of an Amour of a young 
Widow of the Town and two Gallants, Mr. C. 
| of D. and Mr, 8— 4 n 


Have no Entertainment for yon, Dear Sir 

Tames, that can quit the Trouble of Reading 
my Letters, were they properly my own: There- 
fore I ſeek ſupply from a richer Fountain , ra- 
ther than leave you undiverted. The Fair little 
Widow, that cou'd charm you in her Cypreſs 
a Dreſs ominous to a Lover leſs daring, has 
ſhew'd us that ſhe was to be taken, tho? not by 
your Battery: For yours was not the murd'ring 
Cannon, that now-a-days does all the execution; 
Vews and Oaths going for little: The power- 
full'ſt God is glittering Gold, which our Friend 
Mr. C-— very well underſtands ; and there- 
fore apply'd himſelf that way to our Widow, 
and by whiſpering falſe Hopes to the Governour, 
got poſſeſſion of the Town; as I underſtand the 


Story, he had given in to her Propoſals Mo- 


ney to carry on her L aw-Suit : But whether het 
Charms did not anſwer his Expectatlons, or that 
he be of Sir Charles Sidley's Opinion, in his Bei- 
lamira, That *tis no Sin to couſin Them, tbat couſin 
the World, he did not fail to baulk the Lady's 
Expectations, and Heroically to ſtand the bruat 
of an amorous Dun. The Letters hapnirig by 4 
ſecret way to fall into my hands, I have tranſcrib'd 
'em for you to read in your Lime-Tree-Walk, 


when you are barren of a better e e 
can aſſure you that they are Matter of Fact, and 


literally true. 
See 2 Het 
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Her Firſt LETTER to Mr. C 


To deſire the Loan of ſome Money, on the 
Promiſe of which he had been happy. 


Fi your Arms I forgot all my Misfortunes, and 
the Buſaneſs of our Acquaint ance; but am awaked 
by approaching Ruin, from that pleaſing Dream. My 


| Lawyer is ſuch an Infidel, that nothing but Miracles 


can convince him; and Money- is fuch to me at this 
time e In ſhort, I loſe the Term witbout it, and have 
no proſpect but ſtarving ont the 'reſt of my life after. 
The Writ is ready, all but Sealing; yet be won't ſuf- 
fer it to be done, till his Bill be diſcharged; Think if 
1 am worth that Generoſity, and, ſpare me the Confu- 
ſion of ſpeaking , which tis much eaſier for me to 
want, than do, If I paſs Wedneſday Morning, the 
whole Term is loſt to me; and I may then be counted 
amongſt thoſe things that were, and are no more. 


Mr, C lov'd his Money too well to ad- 
mit of either Compaſſion for the Fair, or Juſtice 
to his own Promiſe; he thovght fit to leave this 
Letter unanſwer'd. Fut over a Glaſs of Wine, 
when the Linen was taken away, after Dinner, 
at Mr. S. 7's Houſe, he did not fail to divert him 
with the Adventure; ſhew'd him the Letter, and 
ingeniouſly prided himſelf in deceiving her. 
Mr. S — 7 — ask'd him, If he wou'd not take it 
ill if he endeavoutr d to ſucceed him in the Lady's 
favour ? Mr. C—-- gave him Liberty of Conſci- 
ence, to ſay and write what he thought fit. By 
this means the Widow became acquainted with 
her Misfortune, and how cruelly Mr, C-— had 
expoſed her, and her Letter. She thereupon 
thought fir to ſend him this ſecond Epiſtle, with 
an intent to have made him aſham'd of his telling 
her Secret, | * 5 
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To thank him for a Bill of Two hundred 
Pounds, but ſent by another. 


O U have found the handſomeſt way in the World 


to oblige me; for however you diſeuiſed the 
Hand, the Directions that came to me this Mornin 
by the Peny-Poſt, with a Bank-Bill of Two hundred 
Guineas, muſt come from you ;, for I had asd, nor 
obliged no body elſe, or ſire Ar. S. : was not 
fo Gallant : If you did not oblige me your ſelf, I de- 
fire you will ask bim if he did. But why ſhou d T be 
fo Vain, to think of a perſon, that bad not rectiv d 
the leaſt Civility from me? No, it muſt be yon, and 
am all on fire to thank you, in the beſt manner; it 
bas, 1 hope, ſav d my Cauſe, Pm ſure paid my 
Lawyers, and may give me Four bundred Pound a 
jear; judge then of the Obligation I have to you; if 
ever I live to recover my Eſtate, you ſhall certainly 
be paid in kind, for that is the leaſt I can do to my 
BenefaGor : Tn the mean time, ſend me word when we 
ſhall meet at Mrs. T—— 's : *Tis a long while me- 
thinks ſince Sunday Night; J ſhall: now ſee you with 
double pleaſure ; that is to ſay, with Gratitude, as well 
as Love, 


His LET TER to the fair Widow, 


Aſſuring her he ſent het no Bill, nor ever 
Was fo expenſive in his Pleaſures, 


H D not my Hopes of being my own Ambaſſa- 
dour, rather than this Paper, made me defer it. 

from Hour to Hour, I bad &re now, Madam, congra- 

tulated with you, upon the unuſual Goodneſs of the 
Wortd, and at the ſame time approv'd my ſelf not ſo 
; Cece 3 | Vain 
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' Vain as to accept of Praiſes not at all my due. 1 am 


by Nature a.Sceptick, and zoubtful of all things paſt, 
and to come; and therefore ſhoud have been as un- 
certain in this, as all other things. But naming the 
Sum, I quickly found it cannot be I, who have not the 
Tenth part of that to ſpare; nor wou d the Indies ſup- 
ply me, if the Mite I offer to every Inclination, were 
of fuch a piece of Paper. How extraordinary a thing 
is it to receive unknown Obligations in this Vorld ? 
Thereſore ſure it cannot be, but the Magnificent will 
follow- the preſent ;, and ſome Rich Sultan Banker bas 
declared vou his Favorite, and eſpouſed you his Sultana, 
Aud methinks I ſee you already Triumphant in the midſt of 
your Slaves, where the moſt unworthy is even my Envy, 
So far does Love exceed all elſe in Dignity, as well as 
Power; that whilſt the greateſt Monarchs, moſt favorite 
Slaves, look wile to every impartial Eye, the Chains 
of Love add Honour to all that wear em Therefore 
J make it my Petition, and tis all my Ambition to 
bear a Link or two of your Chains amongſt the many: 
For tho” there may be more deſerving , there can be 
none more faithful. | 


Her Third LETTER, 


A Banter upon Mr. C-— for his expoſing 
her Necellities- 


Ez is prodigious Modeſty in you to deny all pre- 
tence to an Obligation, which Pm convinc'd, if 
not immediately, yet collaterally proceeds from you, 
Nor let me forget to congratulate that unbounded In- 
clinatiou of yours, to which J owe ſuch ſubſtantial 
Joys, as are beyond the Power of Fate to recall, and 


which you (all Sceptick as you are) cannot ſo ſar over- 
_ att your part, as to doubt of what you ve felt is paſt ;, 


nay, the preſent Things are beyond diſpute : For when 
with extream Gratitude and Honour you had to your 
e . Rath Friends 
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Friends condoF'd the Incapacity of that little Indies of 
yours, which had been ſo profuſely laviſht to every In- 
clination, that ſcarce the Tenth part remain d, to ob- 
lige a fond, young, believing, undone Woman, who 
bad thrown her ſelf upon your Gerero(ity, truſting to 
your Promiſes and Offers. The Rumour catch'd from 
your kind, aloud, complaining Voice, run from one to 
another, where you bad taken care to ſpread it, till at 
length it reſted in the Breaſt of an Old Magnifico ; 
whoſe Heart is large as bis Poſſeſſions, tho” bis Tears 
exceeding both: He firſt appear'd to me in the ſhape 
of a Bank-Bill, and (as you gueſſed) quickly after in 
bis own, you may imagin, prepoſleſsd as my Heart 
was, with your faithful Image, which was the moſt 
welcom; tho from him I receiv'd the Obligation, yet 
to you I owe it; ſince bad you not, tho" your ſelf unable 
to relieve with ſmall ſeven thouſand Pound a year, 
complain'd to others of my wants, I ſtill had been a 
ſilent ſufferer. Hom worthily can I think you my noble 
Benefactor? How enough to the World ſhall 1 proclaim 
your Gencroſity and Honour? How reward ſo Magni- 
ficent a Bounty? What Vandike ſhall I employ, to tell 
with his admirable Pencil ſucceeding Ages, bow gene- 
rous you, bow prateful I? Let me (high on a Throne) 
be drawn with all that glitteriag Wealth about mie, you 
hade ſo well deſcribed, whilſt you rais'd equal to me, 
in Vanity, in Pride, and Pleaſures, free from the leaſt 
Link of that Chain you ſpeak of, ſhall employ all my 
Thoughts with Eyes languiſhing , and Hands pointing 
to that ſhining Store about us, ſhall ſeem to ſay all this I 
owe to you For had you not in kind compaſſion told my 
ſecret, I had not thus been bleſs d; Fame, Honour, Diſ- 
cretion, Secrecy, and a thouſand other ridiculous Ver- 
tues, ſhall diſappear before us; Luxurious Love ſhall tell 
all our Fours to us, whilſt in pleaſure our five Senſes ſhall 
e amproved to fifty. Thus may you ever flouriſh, thus e- 
Ver li ve, and your Tears prove immortal, as your Merits. 
Thus, my dear Baronet, have I endeayour'd 
to divert you with two Letters that are, l'm ſure 
in their kinds Originals: VI] leave you to make 
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what Reflections you pleaſe upon the Wit and 
Sincerity of either; the laſt admits of no diſpute 
in me, when it pretends to the Title of, Sir, 

Tour moſt faithful, and 
maoſt bumble, Servant. 


—_— 
— 


LETTEXY; 


From a Lady to a Lad); being an Account of 
her own Adventures, and Loſs of her Lovers, 


ES my Dear, my Ever-valu'd Friend, you 

7 ſhall here know all that my poor tortur'd 
Soul has ſuffer'd, in theſe long cruel three Years 
ſeparation. Have I one ſpark of Joy remaining 
in my Soul? Your Letter brought it forth; and 
tho' dead to Hope, and loſt to Happineſs, or 
ev'n wiſh of Happineſs, I find ſtill a pleaſure in 
being eſteem'd by you, Oh Clorinda! in other 
Loves there is no Conſtancy ; even Friendſhip to 
me is but infipid ; fit only to amuſe a Soul un- 
feeling a more exalted Heat, Had our Sex been 
different, I fear, my Dear, by this, we had for- 
got to Love; or perhaps have learnt to Hate: Tho? 
that's a Paſſion ſo Foreign to my Mind, that, as 
yet, am ignorant of what it means: My Soul re- 
bounds not at an Injury; engroſs'd by ſofter Paſ- 
ſions, it has no room to entertain ſo rough a Gueſt. 
You ask me the meaning of that melancholy 
Strain, that runs through all my Letters; and 


conjare me to explain my ſelf with Friendſhip. 


You well remember me, that when we parted, [ 
was envy'd by moſt, and by all thought happy. 
"Tis true, I had not ſuffer'd Shipwrack then, bur 
ſince, Oh, what have I not endur'd ! Will you 


have patience to hear a three years Anguiſh? *Tis . 


all dark; a melancholy Gloom; my gayer Genius 
is fled and loſt in its Shades: I'm the Reverſe 
of what I was; no more the Pleaſure of the 
World; the Delight of Converſation; no more 

(1 ; . 2 relow'd, 
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jeloyd, yet ſtill loving. Is there a Miſery beyond 
this? Is there a Rack in Nature I have not felt? 
May I not well complain? But ro give you in 
particular my Misfor tunes: You left me in the 
poſſeſſion of a Heart worthy mine; but the World 
and Intereſt divided us: An Eminent Law-Suit 
ruin'd my Lover's Fortune, in which part of mine 
was involv'd, and left him no hopes of repairing 
it, but by a Wife more Rich than I cou'd be. 
The coming Term was to take him in Execution 
for a Sum too mighty for him to ſtroggle with, 
This was kept a Secret from me, for fear of my 
Diſquiets. At length, finding him exc-ſſive me- 
lancholy and dejected, beyond what | cou'd ever 
have ſuſpected from his Fortitude of Soul, he told 
me his Misfortunes, That he was undone; but 
his own Sorrows were inconſiderable to him in 
compariſon of mine. He was indeed by Promiſe; 
by Vows and Inclination my Husband : But ſhou d 
[call him to the performance, we both were loſt; 
and muſt expect to languiſh out the reit of his 
life in Priſon, oppreſs d with Miſery and Wants; 
That ſuch a Lady had been offer'd bim for 4 
Wife, conſiderable in her Fortune, and ſo deſti- 
tute of Charms, that it could not give me the 
leaſt Suſpicion, that Inconſtancy had any part ig 
what was his only Refuge, the lait Plack that 
could preſerve him from Shipwrecx, I took 
Time to weigh and examine the Truth of what 
he ſaid ; but was ſoon convinced of his ill Cir- 
cumſtances, and could not ſuffer my Heart to he- 
ſitate a moment on what it ſhould do, to ſave 
bimz the Thoughts were death to me, that for 
my ſake, he ſhould live poor, contemn'd, and 
wretched; I concluded, that tho* (like other 
Men) he might prove ungrateful, twas a more 
tolerable Evil, that having him (through my 
means) unfortunate. Let all, who have not ge- 
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nerous Souls (as I ſyppoſe they will) condemn ata 


me for what they may call Weakneſs: But ſure - 
Clortnda does better know how to value fo un- ny 
preſidented a Sacrifice, I gave up all my Hap. gie 
pineſs to his Intereſt, and by Permiſſion ſaw him Moon 
three Weeks after marry'd. Indeed, Misfor- Hou 


tunes in proſpect are only gueſs'd at; they are 
not to be deſcrib'd till felt, tho' I had prepar'd Ig 
my ſelf for all that could be expected of Suffer. 
ings; yet when once I began to feel the real 
Load, I ſunk under 'em; ſince he was ſafe and I pe. 
happy, no matter what became of me ; neither 
Honour nor Policy would permit his Viſits, for ge 
his Engagements with me had been no ſecret; 
his Lady wovld ſoon have heard of *em, and 
conſequently have had her own and his Pleaſure 
poiſon'd that way. Beſides, I was reſolved to Hf 
put an end to a Flame, that could not now burn Nc. 
with Innocence: I gave my ſelf up the Di- de 


verſions of the World, Vilitg C Plays, all MW 7; 
that onght to divert the 1 y Love was Wh: 
to ſofter a violent DeathZli would not re- Hus 
ſign to a natural; but in yam, it withſtood the an. 

Efforts of Reaſon, Diverſions, Duty; it mock'd Me 

all my Endeavours, and augmenting by Relilt- n 

ance, threw me into a violent Illneſs; out of tei 

which, I did not, but after much danger, reco- tte 

ver; the Pain was at my Heart, which the Phy- in 

ſicians had no Cure for. Then it was, my Ch-  @ 

rinda, that, with the reſt of the World, you Ml 

heard the Report of my death; and truly I was ta 

ſo ncar it, that it was the work of ten Months, I mn 

before I could ſtand alone, or under my own Wl ve 

1 hand give you to know 1 was not yet ſo happy ſe 
- as ro be Nothiag, They remov'd me into the 1g 
BE”. Country, to try their laſt Experiment, the pi 
| change'of Air. By the Time of my return back I x; 

1 to London, almoſt two Years had paſs'd ſince en 8 
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tal Marriage. My Heart ſtill engag'd, ill 

prtur'd by a Love, which I conld not perſwade 

ny ſelf to be Criminal, becauſe I once had a 

Right and, Title to his Love; though when I 

confider'd my ſelf had releas'd all Pretences, I 

doubly blamed my Heart for perſevering; but 

Love is a Power too mighty for us to controul. 

[aw my Murderer, and my old Wounds blecd 

eſh at the fatal Sight; he complained of his 

own want of Happineſs, and ſecretly pleas'd my 
Heart by finding, if his Grief were leſs, his Sa- 
tisfaction was not more. How inſignificant a 
Relief is this? How is it, that a Power ſo migh- 
ty as Love, can be ſerv'd, and find its account 
in Trifles? He complain'd, that Marriage had 
not anſwer'd his End; for thopgh it ſav'd him 
from impending Ruin, in his Law-Suit, and d- 
charg d his Execution; yet many other of his 
Debts being unpaid, gave him much uneaſineſs. 
That his Lady, like a right Widow, had ſecur d 
the greateſt part of her Fortune to her own 
iſe; their Humours were extreamly different, 
and he had little Hopes of prevailing on hers, 
becauſe he wanted the firſt Principles, that ſhould 
vive his their agreeable Motion; ſhe lov'd Flat- 
tery, as molt Ladies do, and he was not Ma- 
ſter of it; he had almoſt ſaid of Kindneſs too: 
In ſhort, he was too dangerous for my Conver- 
ation ; his Eyes had ſtil] the fame Beauty, his 
Words their uſual Softneſs, and I think a cer- 
tata melancholy Air heightned all his Charms; 
ſhovid I dwell on every Circumſtance, the Con- 
verſation muſt tire you; in a word, I tore- my 
ſelf from theſe Enchantments, and forbid my 
Heart ſuch Criminal Delights: Vet my Torment 
purſu'd me whereſoever I] fied; I had once more 
recourſe to the Country, and went by Recom- 
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mendation to Board in Briſtol, at a Gentleman' 
Houſe, who, with his Family, were all Strangers 
to me. A Chronick Diſtemper, which my Me- 
lancholy had contracted, could only xpet its 
Cure from change of Air. The Family I was 
receiv'd into, conſiſted of an old well-natur'd 
Gentleman, govern'd by his ſpleenetick Wife, 
who had as much Cunning, as Nature alone could 
give her; and had her Education been good, her 
Wit might have been more conſiderable. They 
had fo! metly merchandiz'd, but being pretty 
eaſy in the World, had lately left off. A Bro- 
ther of hers livd in the Family, who had been 
bred up with them in their Way ; he appear'd 
to me as a Perſon well made, and handſome, but 
perfectly unfaſhion'd, having had no Converſa- 
tion, but Buſineſs; who declin'd Women's Com. 
pany, and rarely ever ſpoke among the Men; 
he ſeldom ear at home, and I believe I was near 
ſeven Months in the Houſe with him, before we 
had any Converſation, tho' you know me ealy Wl © 
of Acceſs, and pleas'd with Company; my bn-WM ® 
ſineſs was to ſeek Diverſion. which my ill Health 
had made perfectly neceſſary to me. An vgly 
vnmarried Maid of Thirty (a Siſter of theirs) 
brought up the Rear of this goodly Family ; and 
here, in reading, and converfing with ſome of 
the Town who viſited Mrs. Werdbe (which you 
mult know 1s my Landlady's Name) I paſ$#d 3 
conſiderable Time; the Poiſon ſtill at my Heart, 
daily waſting by a conſuming hopeleſs Fire, 
what would 1 not have done for my Cure ? How 
was I alone, of all human kind, plagu'd with a 
never dying Paſſion ? 1 had read indeed, that In- 
conſtancy was counted the greateſt Weaknels of 
the weakeſt Sex; but here | imagin'd it would 
have | be en mericorious, for there can be no Ap 

| req 
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| from Marriage ; that certainly ought to de- 
ſtroy all precedent lnclinations, and they muſt be 
unpardonable, who preſerve theirs after it. 

At length another Brother (the *Squire of 
Mrs. Wondbe's Family) came upon a Viſit to Bri- 
fol; he dreſs'd at the Ladies, had ſeen ſome of 
the World, was half bred, as to Gallantry, and 
about that pitch in Underſtanding; but good 
Natur'd, and a very honeſt Gentleman; whar 
his Brother wanted in Tongue, he ſupply d; and 
ty was not his fault if Converfation langviſtrd; 
ro- his kind Endeavours would relieve it, though 
en MW ſometimes at the Expence of his Reputation, as 
4M to Wit. (For 'tis very hard for great Talkers al- 
but! ways to eſcape Impertinence.) Mr. Peregrine 
a. WW Worthy was his Name; he quickly told me, that 
m- his Heart had been mortgag'd above theſe two 
Years, to a young Lady paſſionately fond of him; 
ear W but he was one, whom her Father would not 
we permit her to marry, becavſe his Eſtate did not 
a'y WM anſwer the Fortune he could give her. He was 
»1.W not fo young as his Brother by ſix Years, nor fo 
uh well ſhaped, bat much more poliſh'd; and ir 
ply MW came into my Head, by a malicious Divertion, to 
18) make him in Love with me, notwithſtanding 
nd MW bis Engagement: It ſeem'd intolerable, that any 
of other Woman ſhovid be quiet Poſſeſlor of the 
on Heart ſhe lov'd, whillt I was ſo unhappy to be de- 
1 3 priv'd of what I had adored, The general ill 
Opinion I had of all Mens Conſtancy, made me 
conclude I ſhould have no great trouble in con- 
»w W quering Peregrize's; I bok'd not at the Conſe- 
1 3 M quence, nor had debated with my ſelf what to do 
n- with that Toy, his Heart, or that Lumber, his. 
of Y Perſon, were they once made an Offering to me. 
1! What { wanted was preſent Amuſement; for, 
p- as Poiſons are ſaid to expel Poiſons, I would 
el with all my Heart have lov'd any Thing, to put 
N d d 4. out 
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opt of my mind the Phantom that haunted me. 
But this was not the Diamond that was to cut 
mine; for tho? we enter'd into a Commerce of 
Gallantry, and after his departure writ Letters 
as mutually tender, as if we had been really 
 touch'd; 1 ſuppoſe we both remain'd unwound- 

ed by each other. All I know of wy ſide is, 
that my former Paſſion found not the leaſt abate- 
ment; and therefore 'tis eaſy to conclude, a new 
one did not ſucceed, At length young Worthy fell 
ſo ill, that his Life was for ſome time in danger, 
Mrs. Woudbe had Buſineſs call'd her to London; 
after ſhe was gone, I debated with my ſelf 
e I ſhould be ſo ill-natur'd, to let a Bro- 
ther of the Family, where I was, die, and ne- 
ver give him a Viſit, I knew he did not love 
Company, and leaſt of all, Ladies; but my 
ood Manners and good Nature over-ruling, 
r to do my Duty, though it ſhould 
prove unacceptable. I came to his Bed-ſide, 
and had a much civiller Reception than [ ex- 
pected ; the heighth of his Diſtemper , as | 
then ſuppoſed, had maſter d his Native Rovgh- 
neſs. | found him in a violent Fever; and 
5 too lately had an expenſiye Experience 
of what Phys cians could do, I was able to ad- 
viſe him in many things proper for the Reco- 
very of his Health. Had Mrs. Woudbe been there 
I ſhould not have attempted ir, for ſhe has that 
Quality peculiar to her ſelf, to believe none be- 
tides her ſelf knowing in any thing; and that ſhe 
15 ignorant of nothing. Mrs. Abigal the Surly, 
her Siſter, of Thirty, (dull, and heavy in make, 
as well a8 Underſtanding) was his chief Nurſe. 
had Compaſſion tor bim, in the ill hands he 
was in, and therefore failed not to be often with 
him, which he ſeem'd to receive very civilly ; 
is Fever abated, , byt his 1 being melan- 
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choly, the Diſtemper had ſo ſeiz'd his Spirits, 
that I found it muſt be a powerful Diverſion of 
the Mind, that could be able to throw it thence; 
but whence it ſhould proceed I covld not gueſs, 
to a Man wholly free from Vice or Paſſions ; I 
tound his Underſtanding very good, what he 
did ſpeak, proper, and well imagin'd; and 1 
doubted not but he would ſhew vs he had Wit 
enough, could he once diſpence with Cuſtom 
and Modeſty, that had hitherto kept him ſilent. 
We read to him Books of Wit and Gallantry ; 
| found he had -a true Taſte of things, and 
could commend in the right place; thus a fort 
of Satisfaction ſucceeded Compaſſion, and I felt 
my ſelf better pleaſed in his Company, than I 
imagin'd I could have been, We grew acquaint- 
ed; his Converſation became free and genteel; 
we chanced to talk of Love, he proteſted he ne- 
ver knew what the leaſt Spark of it meant; 
and my Judgment was, he never would, not 
conſidering that Nature makes nothing in vain; 
however, a defect of Conſtitution might hap- 
pen, I talk'd of the Language of the Eyes; he 
innocently proteſted, he knew not what I meant 
by that; neither could he imagine: Nay, was 
more and more confounded, when I told him 
Lovers Eyes could tall; he aſſured me he never 
minded the difference of Glances, he thought 
all Eyes had the ſame Looks, tho' not the ſame 
Colour. This was wonderful, I thought, from 
one who had himſelf the fineſt 1 ever ſaw; and 
a very bad encouragement for me, if I had had 
the leaſt deſign upon his Heart, tho? in jeſt, as 
before, with his Brother. He liked my Com- 
pany, or my Library, or both, ſo well, that 
after he was up and dreſs'd, he never was from 
us. I ſuted him with the gay part of reading, 
peing propereſt to remove his Melancholy. wy 
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chanced one day to light upon Brown's Tranſla- 
tion of Fontenel's and Ar:tenetus's Letters; he 
ſeem'd mightily pleas'd with 'em; there was 
one from a Lady, who permits a Lover all but 
the laſt Favour, and gives him leave to touch 
her Breaft, to kiſs her Eyes, her Mouth, and 
ſqueeze her with her Stays off; he could not 
imagine what Pleaſure could be taken in that. 
Not long after, we were returning (with Mi- 
ſtreſs Abigal) late from a Viſit out of Town, 
where we had been merrily entertain'd, and had 
all three, contrary to Cuſtom, drank enough to 
elevate us. Bacchus 1s counted a Friend to Love; 
after putting me into the Coach, young Worthy 
ſtaid not for Compliments, with Mrs. Abigal, 
but threw himſelf with a Gaiety (wholly new to 
him) on the Seat by me; 'twas dark, and tho' 
the ſurly Maid was our Oppoſite, in the Hu- 
mour we*were all in, it paſs'd for Raillery: He 
pretended to make the Lady's Experiment of 
ſqueezing, ſince he found I had only a Morning- 
Waſtcoat on, thence he attempted to kiſs my 
Cheek, then my Lips; and if I'm not miſtaken, 
could no longer wonder where the Pleaſure was 
of That, After we came home, we continued 
the Frolick, fitting upon Mrs. Abigal's Bed; he 
ſighed after every Kiſs, no ill Omen of a Heart 
tonch'd with Pleaſure. I may truly proteſt to 
you, that for Nine . ſucceſſive Years, that I had 
been tormented with an uniatermitting Paſſion, 
this was the only Moment that I firſt found it 
ſuſpended. I confeſs, I was then loſt to any 
Thoughts but the preſent ; there his Eyes firſt 
gave, and knew the diſtinction of Looks; he 
could no longer boaſt of Iznorance, they had a 
Sofrneſs wholly new; ſo full of ſparkling Fire, 
ſo Tender, nay, ſo Paſſionate, that | catched the 
Diſtemper into mine, and look'd on his with 
| an 
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an uncommon Pleaſure; you may perhaps too 
nicely blame me for giving, into thoſe Delights, 
but { was ſuddenly betray'd by one, from 
whom | never expected any danger, and there- 
fore could not arm my ſelf againſt it. I was 
alſo charm'd, with thinking my ſelf the firſt 
that gave. him Wiſhes, that gave him Deſire, 
and Joy; that Heart, that formerly inſenſible 
Heart, ſeem'd no longer ſo to me. I was pleas'd 
to encourage a Pleaſure that deſtroy'd my for- 
mer Pain, and I found young Werthy had in an 
hour done more towards my Cure, than ail my 
own whole two Years endeavour. Mrs. Abigal 
thought our Converſation ſomething too Ten- 
der; the Wine working out in ill Nature with 
her, as in Kindneſs with us; ſhe was imperti- 
nent enough to have offended vs, had ſhe been 
worth it. After this, when he found me alone, 
he would ſometimes pretend to the Pleaſure of 
a Kiſs, but never declar'd himſelf ; fo that I be- 
lieved my ſelf miſtaken, when | reckon'd upon 
my Conqueſt, He took occalion to be always 
with me; we read, we walk'd, we eat together, 
but ſtill not a word of Love; he became vnimagi- 
nably improy'd like Cymon for Iphigenia, in the Fa- 
ble; he dreſs'd, he diſcours'd, he no longer avoid- 
ed the Ladies Company. All the World wonder'd 
at the Change ; he became genteel as any Body, 
and appear'd with as good an Air; I told you 
at firſt, that he was perfectly well-ſhapd; to 
me, they attributed theſe Improvements, calling 


him my Scholar; my Pain was inverted from 


London to the Country. I would have given all 


the World to hear his Mouth confirm, what bis 


Eyes ſo often told me. What Laws? What 
Manners? What Cuſtoms have our Sex? How 
muſt we be Tantaliz'd ? How Tortur'd ? Why 


| yas it not permitted to ſearch his Heart? Why 


not 
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not to ask him, if yet he knew whether there 
was a Deity call'd Loe? Our perpetual Oppor- 
tunities, our long Converſe, might have well 
excus'd it; but Modeſty over-ruPd even Curio- 
| ſity and Vanity: I was forced to ſuffer in Un- 
certainty and Silence. Thus a whole Year run 
on ſince that Moment he firſt began to make 
an Impreſſion upon my Heart. At length, a- 
midſt the pleaſing Liberty of un-number'd Kiſ- 
ſes, he brought out (with doubting Modeſty) 
that tranſporting word, J love you. I could 
have ſwore that till that minute, I never knew 
what Joy, what Pleaſure was; I could not ſtay 
for Reflection, I could not ſpeak; I more than 
ſpoke; I hug'd him in an extatick manner, more 
Charming, more Intelligible than a T houſand 
words, You have known, my dear Clorinda, the 
Force of Love; wonder not then, that thus, in 
me, he exerted his Tyrannick Sway ; or think 
the Perſon Pve deſcrib'd, becauſe lower than 
my ſelf in Rank, unworthy of my Heart; his 
was by inclination Noble, and Dryden, who fo 
well knew the Paſlions, tells us, 


Love either finds Equality, or makes it; 
Like Death be knows no difference in degrees, 
But plains and levels all, 


After that he would perhaps have no longer 
ſcrupled vo ſpeak his Paſſion , but our Oppor- 
ranities of being alone were few; what was 
now no Secret to me, was long ſince, by 
his Actions, ſuſpected by the Family. Mrs. 
Woudbe and Mrs. Abigal, were our perpetual 
Companions; nay, we had an additional Spy, a 
Friend of Mrs. Woudbe's, that was received there 
upon ſome Misfortunes of her Husband. This 
was a Damſel, that pretended to Airs and 
Charms; would ogle my Lover, and n, 
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The Lidy's Pacquet broke open. 
by their deſires, or her own Inclinations ) 
tempted to have made a diverſion of his 
Kindneſs. She offer'd at ſo many Advances, 
that my jealous Eyes called em unpardonable. 
However, her Charms were no way dangerous, 
1nd I believe I need have given my ſelf no pain 
that way. This Creature won upon my eaſy 
Nature by her Aſſiduities; and ſhe us'd often 
to rally at Mrs. Woudbe's fears for her Brother. 
Thus were we interrupted in the full Courſe of 
our Amour; and *twas impoſlible to ſpeak with- 
out being over-heard, one or both of the Siſters 
were perpetually upon the hearken. It was not 
ſo when any other Company was with me, for 1 
had a ridiculous Pretender or two out of the 
Town, which had not my Heart been engag'd, 
might perhaps have ſerv'd me to laugh at. But 
| was ever uneaſy, as well as Worthy, out of each 
others Company; and tho' we could only ſteal 
a Glance, or ſometimes the Touch of the hand, 
Fancy improv'd our Pleaſures, and made them 
greater than any other Satisfaction out of our 
ſelves! My firſt Fires were in their full force, 
the Object only changed by an inviſible Tranſ- 
mutation, I lov'd to the heighth of all my 
former diſorder, but it was with a more plea- 
lng Pain, a ſecret Satisfaction, in having made a 
Conqueſt over that hitherto inexorable Virgin 
Heart ! 

I conceive their Fears were, leaſt young Wor- 
thy ſhould marry me; I was a Widow with an 
incumber'd Jointure, and his Affairs requir'd a 
Wife with a Fortune in ready Money, Ho- 
ever, our Intelligence had proceeded no farther 
than the word Love; and it ſeems to me, that 
he had not form'd (no more than my ſelf) 


— deſigns towards the poſſeſſion of what he 
ov'd, | 
Mrs. 
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Chamber) I broke from his Arms, and opening 


were againſt us. My undreſs, the Diſhabilie of 
the Bed, the Door ſhut upon us, and my refu- 
{al to let her enter: So that happen what 1 


De Remaining Pari f 

Mrs. Wondbe, and Mrs. Matwoud, (the Name 
of the other Lady) were invited to an Enter- 
taniment in the Town, that was like to hold till 
late! Mrs. Abigal was diverted another way, ſo 
that J was left alone; the old Husband being a- 
broad upon his Occaſions, Young Worthy Ignorant 
of their Deſigns, (for they kept it from us) was 
likewiſe from Home: The Weather was hot, 
I undreſt my ſelf, to a looſe Night-Gown, and 
Mar ſeilles Petticoat, and laid me down after Din- 
ner upon the Bed to ſleep. Young Worthy re- 
turn'd by inſtin@, or the Whiſpers of his good 
Genius, as he calls it; and hearing all were gone 
out, came as uſual to my Chamber: I caſt my 
Eyes to the Door as it open'd, and ſaw bim with 
ſo elevated a joy, that ſcarce gave him time to 
ſhut it after him. For running to me as I lay, 
he threw himſelf upon my Mouth, and Eyes, 
and ſo tranſporredly kiſs'd me, that I cou'd no 
longer doubt but his Modeſty was giving place 
to his Deſires; when hearing ſome body come 
up the Stairs. (which anſwer'd exactly to my 


the Door, was ready to ſwoon at the Sight of 
Mrs. Woudbe, return'd wery ill, or pretendedly 
ſo: She wou'd have gone in but I ſhut it after 
me, and direted her into the Dining-Room; 
She askt me who I had with me, I told her (in 
ut moſt Confuſion) a Gentleman; She ſaid why 
don't you then, Madam, go to him? So J muſt, an- 
ſwer'd I. And returning, ſhut the Door after 
me, but the Key was left on the outſide. Young 
Worthy ſaw my Diſorder, and the guilty Air 
which yet l cou'd not recover: I told him tho 
we were never ſo Innocent, all Appearances 
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for his Sake, I was reſolved his Siſter ſhou'd not 
ſee him, who moſt diligently kept Ceatry ia 
the Dining-Room, to watch who ſhou'd come 
out. I ran the Hazard and Scandal of being 
ſuſpected with any other rather than being con- 
firm'd with him! She goes down to the Ser- 
vants, to enquire who was with me, they tell 
her none but her Brother, who was come in two 
Moments before her. She return'd again to her 
poſt in the Dining-Room, having not ſo far loſt 
her reſpect to attempt my Chamber Door; tho 
as I told you the Key was on the outſide. [ 
| was at my wits end for Invention, and wou'd 
have him get out of my Drefling-room-Window 
upon the Leads, that anſwer'd to a Window in 
another part of the Houſe, and which by chance 
was then open; from whence he might deſcend 
the back Stairs, and poſſibly get off unſeen. He 
objected ſome Men that were working in the 
next Neighbours Yard : I told him in a Caſe like 
that, ſomething muſt be hazarded. And there- 
fore removing with Expedition, the Glaſs and 
Toylet, that was ſpread upon a Table under 
that Window; he (hot in a Moment from 
one to the other, and good Fortune favouriag 
him, got down the Stairs, and through the 
Houſe without any of their People ſeeing him! 
This was a Lucky Conveyance, Iucceſsful Leger- 
demain. And I recovering my Fright, cou d not 
choſe but laugh at the fick Lady upon Duty; 
ſhe ſtir'd not from her Poſt, (1 wonder how 
her Patience cou'd hold from interrupting us;) 
till after three Hours, (I calling for Candles) 
She ask'd the Servant who brought em, who 
was with me? And ſhe anſwering no body : 
You muſt imagine what ſhe cou'd think. She 
had ſet one Centry at the Street Door, which 
how they eſcaped ſeeing Worthy go out I can't 

| imagine 
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imagine, her ſelf had been upon the watch above; 
I had told her there was a Gentleman in the 
Chamber with me; one Maid ſays tis her Bro-. 
ther, and ſoon after another tells her there was Rx 
no body there. My apparent Confuſion, and Diſ- 
babily : All theſe were what confounded even her 
cunning, I believe till that Minute, ſhe ſuſpected 
not that her Brother had diſcover'd to me his 
Love, but the Appearances were now Strong 
and ſhe imagin'd us, to be really Criminal. Why 
ſhou'd I of a ſodden be fo undreſt? Why ſhut 
vp alone with her Brother, where ſhe was re- 
fuſed enterance ? Why ſo confus'd ? Theſe were 
indeed circumſtantial Evidences: But what con'd 
[ have ſaid had ſhe enter'd, and found us as at firſt ? 
It wou'd have certainly condemn'd us; and get- 
ting him off ſo was all that was left for us to 
do; as making the beſt of a bad Market, *Twas 
at worſt a moot point, whether he was with me 
br no. Politick Mrs. Woudbe ſaid nothing to 
her Brother, or me, but kept cloſe, as well as 
Abigal, to their watch. We had not time to ſpeak 
together for above a Week after. One Night 
he put a paper into my Hand, which I have 
tranſcrib'd, becauſe your Curiolity may be ob- 
ligd by reading a firſt Love-Letter without 
Art or Ornament, the Effects only of what that MY: 
Paſſion cou'd dictate; for it ſeem'd to me twas 2 
to get the better of his Modeſty, that cou'd not 
(had we had Opportunity,) ſo freely permit hi 
to explain himſelf. | 
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 TheFiſit LETTER, 


vas Expreſſing the Deſire of a young Lover 
under Conſtraint; | 


ELL me (my Dear Inſpiring Miſtreſs, ) how 
F ſhall I expreſs the Tender Paſſion of my Love? 

Inſtruct your willing Scholar, and give Directions, by 
rb means I may obtain an uncontroul d aiceſs to 
re- Wor Dear Perſon, without the Apprehenſion of diſ- 
re biriting Fear. The Genius's that baunt your Cbam- 
val”; prevent the Pleaſure of your private Converſa- 
> >M//9n, and puts me into inſupportable Pain to ſuppreſs 


et- be Appearance of the glowing Flames of Love ra- 


ging in my Breaſk, x (FOR 

If you won d preſerve my Life, you'muft ſuddenly 
find out ſome way how uninterrupted I may freely 
taſte the ſmeets of Lowe! 'Tis not in the Power of 
bumane Nature unprov'd, to conceive the ineſtimable 
Pleaſures of powerful Love! a Pleaſure ſo great, and 
hr ſo tranſporting, that tis inexpreſſible! My Thoughts 
"alto eagerly preſs upon ont another, and ſtrive which 
3b. ball tell you firſt, how much I Love. To deſcribe 
ut your Bright Charms, is too great an Attempt for my 


hat weak Genius; 1 dare only ſay, I feel the Effet, in 


Extacy and Rapture! I doubt not but your Good- 
ot Bf eſs will excuſe and pardon all defects of Nature ; 
im eſpecially when you've my Heart, a Sacrifice for all. 
ob Inconſtancy: but why that thought 2 What need 
have I to fear? Have not I receiv'd marks of ſpecial 
Favour ? But tis a Woman: Yet the beſt of all her 
Sex ; all Truth, and Goodneſs! Ay but humane Na- 
ture, (in all things) Loves change; the higheſt Tides 
produce the loweſt Ebbs. Remember, Fair One, who 
: | taught me firſt to Love; who brought me into this 
Labyrinth : Will you now deſert me? Will you nom 


Eee leave 
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alle within my Heart, I faint — give me Life : 


The Remainiug Part of 
leave me to be loſt inevitably? tell me truly: Or if 
I'm loſt, tell me not at all Im paſt recovery, tis 
not in the power of Time, the cooleſt Thoughts of 
Reaſon, nothing leſs than Death, can _unfix my Love 
grounded upon ſo firm an Eſteem; rivetted immove- Ex 


Let me live, and live to love you. 

To tell you the Pleaſure this Letter gave me, 
wou'd too much confirm you in the Opinion of 
my Weakneſs. The next day (being Sunday) 
Mrs. Marwoud went with me to Church, as I 
was kneeling, I cou'd not forbear taking out the 
Paper to read it; I thought her at her Devo- 
tions, and never minded her ſquint over my. 
Shoulders: Whence ſhe gain'd the firſt part of 
the Letter, which confirm'd her Opinion (from 
the Sight of the Character) whence it came. My 
Lover, for a Night or two after ſtaid in my 
Chamber, later by half an Hour than the reſt; 
the Door was open, and we con'd: not \ſpeak ſo 
low, but we were overheard; Thoſe. precious 
Moments! thoſe delightful Embraces! thoſe 
piercing Kiſſes, never to be recall'd'!: all was at 
the Mercy of Mrs. Wcudbe, who: by hearkning, 
gave her ſelf, a Confirmation to her Fears; And 
the Second Night met him at his own. Cham- 
ber-Door (as he came from me) with millions 
of Reproaches; 1 knew nothing of hat was paſt 
till the next Night be put this Second Letter 
into my Hand. 5 


Phe 
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The Second I. E T T E R. 
Excuſing himſelf from being any more a- 
—_— 


IS impoſſible! to expreſs the Concern with which 

' & 7 write to you upon this unpleaſant Subjeck! 
We Wert over-brard (if not ſeen) Laſt Night, by 10 
married Siſtet ; ſhe receiv'd me at the bead of the 
tairs, ſhut my Chamber-Door, and began to open, 
1 vas not ſo much ſurprisd as 1 thought I ſboud 
ir have bin, upon ſuch an Occaſion ! ſhe ſaid, ſhe cou's 
m hot believe what ſhe bad been told, bad not ber own 
ly Ears convinced ber as to the Truth of it! ſhe re- 
iy ounted to me many, particular Paſſages, eſpecially 
that, when you (in ſo much Confuſton ) thriſſt her ous 
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ſo f the Room, when you bad only a Night-Gown on; 
ug end I in the Chamber with you. „ 
e 7 anſwer'd;, That foe bad given her ſelf a C 


at of Trouble, to little purpoſe : I did not ſup- 
wſe but ſhed a truer Opinion of Both ; that indeca 
fed to be with you, becauſe you were improving 
md delightful Company, but no further , and that 4 
ealots Liſtner bearing iniperfectiy ſome Woras, and not 


ns g 
{> Nobert, turn d all to the Subject they were apprehenſive of, 
ex r ſuſpeed. If the talk was never ſo remote, nothing 


We nucertain when the ſound of Words cannot be 
iftingufd ;, I urg'd my own Innocence, ſo we part= 
d, and dappeas'd ber pretty well upon the promiſe 
rey to be alone with you again, ſince it gave ber 
) mich unteaſineſs. Leſt you ſhowd be ighorans 
if what bas paſt, I thought it proper this way to ac- 


if my Neglect. The hazard is at preſent too great 
ny me to break my Promiſe, therefore if you bave 
and 7 can't think otherwiſe) a real value for me; 

. Eee 2 2 
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aint you with it, that yon might not judge untruly | 
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you won't deſire it. Believe me, I ſhall ever have 
a ſincere Love and Eſteem for yu , who are the 
ſame (of more) to me, than ever, Tell me your 
Thoughts in a Letter, and ſuddenly, for Pm impa- 


pe 
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tient till I hear from you, 

Pride, and Indignation ſeiz d me, at the read- 
ing of this, in a Stile ſo different from the for- 
mer. What his Dependance upon his Siſter in 
point of Intereſt was, I cou'd not tell; but 1 
thought (be it never ſo great) he made too large 
a Sacrifice to it, and ſuch as Love could never for- 
give him; that I was diſcover'd, and my Honou 
wrongfully ſuſpected, was not half my Concern. 
Tho that muſt needs ſenſibly affect a Soul haught 
like mine, and who wou'd rather meet Death 
than Shame. I gave him * anſwer next Morning 
wherein I complain'd of the weakneſs of that 
Love, which cou'd not ſtand one Aſſault, the 
reſt you may conclude by his Reply. 


The Third L ET ER, 
In Vindication of his doubted Love. 
HAT have 1 wrote that you interpret 


\ \ much to my Diſadvantage ? 1 am ſurpris a 
at your Anſwer. You take my meaning quite contrar 
to my Intentions; don't believe 1 can renounce and 
forſake you, in whom I have firſt my chiefeſt Happi 
neſs! I can't expreſs the Tenderneſs of my Affection 
for you! believe me, you ſhall never find the Feruenc 
of my Love turn d into Coolneſs, or my Sincerit 
into Flattery; nor my Soul guilty of any Ingratitude 
If you have any Love for me, don't perplex_you 
ſelf, for that gives me great Uneaſineſs ;, nor imagin 
J can have one unkind Thought for you, I love. y0 
moſt dearly well indeed: Time will produce it, an 
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mvince you of the Truth of all I ſay, when Oppor- 
mity permits me to ſhow hom much, how unalterabl 
am yours. 


I ſhou'd not have given you theſe Letters at 
d-ength, but only to beg your Judgment of my 
jr. $over's Sincerity ; he was ſome time before this 
bout departing from us, upon his own buſineſs, 
ith ſtupid Mrs. Abigal for his Houſe-keeper : I 
onceive Mrs. Woudbe was of uſe to him (ſhe go- 
erning her Husband) in point of Stock, or Part- 
jerſhip, that made him ſo cautious of diſobliging 
her. She Cloſeted him the next day, employing 
hree Hours in railing at me, with the moſt pro- 
ligious, abſurd Abuſes, that Envy, or Malice, or 
the Devil himſelf cou'd inyent. Who does not 
now the power of an ill Tongue upon weak 
Winds? He ought to have conſider'd it, that In- 
ereſt and Revenge dictated to them; and have, 
with Fortitude and Juſtice, withſtood any Im- 
xreſſion they wou d have made upon him. I be- 
Wiere indeed he was proof to a great part of it, 
ill induſtrionſly Mrs. 44drwond (owing me a good 
urn, for preventing her a Conqueſt ſhe had a 
defire to) told him, I was a Lady only ſeek- 
ing my Diverſions, and in whom FYaniry ſo much 
Wprevail'd, as to expoſe his Letter to her, and then 
repeated part of what ſhe had cunningly read 
over my Shoulder : He perfiſted in his denial, 
that he had never writ to me any ; but when next 
we met, I found his Eyes declin'd me; and no 
longer animated by thoſe bewitching, ſoftning 
Glances, that ſweetned all the Cruelties of For- 
tune, and which Love of me firſt taught; I purſu'd 
em , but they were loſt to me; I found time to 
Nack the Cauſe of the Change: He anſwer'd, I had 
*"Mexpog'd his Letter, *twas what he cou'd not ac- 
count to himſelf for; ond therefore muſt begin 
| Ee e 3 | to 
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to practiſe a difficult Care upon his Heart, ſinceſſas © 
1 did but laugh at him. I had not leiſure to an- ter 
{wer, but upon Paper endeavour'd to convincq of 
him how the Matter hapned: This gave mefſtan 
more pain than I can expreſs, H they cou quand 
ſucczed in ſuch common Arts, of making a miſY,Ff 
underſtanding between us, t was in vain for maſnfa 
to expect the proſpect of any happineſs. I ſuffjey 
fer d more real anguiſh by his falſe diſplea ſur q ligt 
than I can deſcribe, My Letter wrought fo faiſmyf 
upon him, that at the next Meeting I found thq ber 
kindling Fire returning to his Eyes; and whenfhecz 
upon the firſt opportunity, he caught me in hie 
Arms to kiſs me, I felt the ſame Eaſe, the ſamq ru 
Releaſe from Pain, as a Writch took from th&for 
Rack; or from that more exquiſite Torture, the 
Rack of Nature; the Eaſe a Woman feels, ref 
leas d from XMother-pains : He ſaid he had in vaiſhev 

ſtrove for bis Cure; the more he ſtrove, the barfgea 
der it was to conquer. But, my Clorinda, I founq bet. 
bow dear I was like to pay for that Letter whichlh ca 
had ſo tranſported me: Oh! Why muſt the Ex ne 
tremity of Pleaſure, produce the Extremity of Pain of 
I found bis Mind daily ſhaken, ev'n from itKthe 
Foundation. He never wou'd believe, but thay a: 
1 had expoſed his Letter, And all that cou'djea 
be ſaid, was, That he endeavour'd to forgive ii et 
me. But *twas a Weakneſs he did not think in 
cou'd have been guilty ot: And if on the Side ofly 
Love ! loſt no ground with bim, I ſuffer'd muclſec 
and wrongfully in his Eſteem ; beſides, the Paiqpaſ 
1 had been in, taught him the Power he hadfgqr 
over me, and which upon all occaſions he-todgr 
much exerted ; perplexing me as be pleas'd ; taym 
king delight in the Alternate pains and pleaſure as 
that he cou'd raiſe in me, and which | can't forq 
give him; for this was all dane by Snatches 
For ſince the krt-ditcovery, I never had fo mucl 
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celzs one quarter of an hours time to talk the mat- 
rer over with him. Thus ſtands the preſent State 
icQof our Amour; he is gone to his own Houſe, di- 
mqſtant from ours: Theſe three long tedious Days 
u qund Nights I haveliv'd,and liv'd without one Sight 
pf him. Tell me ſincerely, my Clorinda, (thou 
nfallible Judge of Hearts) What doſt thou be- 
tMieve of his? Cou'd I but find my ſelf in earneſt 
Migbted, Pride and Diſdain in my hanghty Soul 
uſt cure me: For tho? I ſo long againſt my Will 
erſiſted conſtant to my firſt Engagements, it was, 
Whecauſe our Separation was the work of cruel For- 
his une, in which Unkindneſt had not any part. 
WET will be vain to expect my Cure from Reaſon, | 
thEfor that points to Mutual Love, as the greateſt 
thꝗq Good. I am not (my Clorinds) born to Happineſs; 
1eywhen young betray'd, and married where I cou'd 
alMever affect: You know the next, how my firſt 
gar dear tnclinations were croſs'd; ſee if I have any 
unqpetter hopes of this: Fortune cruelly is againſt me; 
nc can't hope not to be happy: Oh, reſtore me 
ExFthen by your wiſe Counſels, to that bleſs'd State 
in Jof Indiffereacy ; Extinguiſhin me, if it be poſſible, 
tYtheſs eternal Sparks of Love, or teach me to 
haftransfer it to a brighter, a more worthy Ob- 
)u'c jet; improve this humane, to a Love Divine: 
Let me there only fix my Eternal Hopes of unfa- 
K Hing Joys, of Pleaſures unknowing a decay, where 
© ON without Reproach) it will be meritorious to 
uelſexcell in Fondneſs; there only, where exceſs of 
aiJpaſſion, gives (without Reinorſe) exceſs of Plea- 
ad ſure, free from thoſe allays attending Tranſi- 
toqtory Joys; Oh! aid me here to fix my Hopes, 
taymy Happineſs, without End, and without Change, 
Wegas Jam yours. cha ED 
Tn 
es 159 | 
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: The Remaining Part of 


LETTER VIE 
A Renunciation of Chymiſtry- 


7 Is to me, ſince my late Reflections and 

ſelf Diſcourſes, a plain IIluſion of ſom! 
evil Spirit, that any Body of ſenſe believes ir 
Chymiſtry; nor can I otherwiſe imagine hou 
yd ut Scrub ſnould be yet Venerable, I am hear 
tily glad J am cur'd of all thoſe Hopes, and pre 


fer Jealouſy of my Miſtreſs, to the Torment off 


a Philoſophick Doubt, and think that a lefs fan 
taſtick Affliction than this: How can you le 
Scrub ſtill miſlead you? How can the Devil de 
lude in his own Shape? If I come to Town tim 
enough, and may be admitted of your Politicl 
Council, we will contrive a part in a Play fo 
Roxana; were ſhe drawn affecting, and unfit fo 
thoſe very Airs, ſhe would be thought in real 
lity to have, it would methinks be miraculouſ] 
ſurpriſing, to turn all her natural Faults tc 


ſtupid Deformities, and make the awkard Wo 


man a skilful Actreſs. I long to ſee Dr. Garth 
nine days Wonder; of that date I think you fa 
was the Edition. You tell me, you long to ſec 
what I have done; when you do, you'll find it 
like all other ſtrong Deſires, end in diſappoint 
ment; for there is neither Love, Gallantry, o 
Poctry in it; but what to me ſurpaſſes at preſen 
the Charms of 'em all, downright Religion, which 
all you Wits laugh at, but indeed laugh at fox 


want of Reflection; for if you'd allow it you 


Conſideration, you'd all be Votaries, it has {c 
mnch of your only good Pleaſure : I aſſure yo 
1 am going to my Prayers, which profuſion o 
F N Delight 


The Lady's Pacquet broke open. 
Delight is imbitter'd only by the Thought, 


that you, and all my Friends, will not ſhare 
in it. 


Lerter VIII. 


A Letter of Friendſhip. 


had been to you, but that I have ſome 
Vexations to remove before I can be at Reſt and 
Liberty: Befides, Mrs. P—s (now my greateſt 
Terror) has prevented my venturing to you. Be 

leas'd ta ſend me a Billet, wherein I may know 

am in your Favour, and that you'll aſſiſt me 
with your uſual, ſcaſonable, and habile Friend- 


ſhip, on this occaſion, and you will extreamly 
oblige, 


Madam, 
Your moſt obedient Servant, 


NM— St=—ole, 


L E T. 


HE firſt Viſit I ſhould have made in Town 
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LEZTTEA IX. 
Conſiſting F various Heads.” 


Dear Madam, | a 

Ours of Saturday Night, 1 juſt now receiv'd, 

and am oblig'd to you for your Condo- 
lance of my loſt Miſtreſs, but you make up the 
misfortune on the account of your Recovery, 
tho you tell me my other is alſo vaniſnd. *Tis 
very generous of the Princeſs to forgive me ſo 
far, as to ſend me her Service; as much Roxane 
AS ſhe is on the Stage, ſhe is Statira elſewhere : 
I would, mcthinks, write Panegyrick on fo great 


Injury, an Injury done to her Beauty; be plcas'd, 
Madam, to preſerve yours with your Health 
and ſtay as long as you can before yon are Im- 
mortal, which your Genius has enſur'd you. I 
heartily pray for you; and have, while I invoke 
your Happineſs, a reaſon for Devotion, out of 
which you cannot rally me, I am, 


Madam, 
wur moſt ohedient, and 


moſt bumble Servant, 


I I ſhall be reliev'd here, I think, to morrow, 
and be commanded to Greenwich, | 
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an Heroine, as a Woman that can forgive an fo 
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140 ongratulation on the Encreaſe of the Lady's 


The Lady's Pacguet broke open. 


LETTER X. 


Riches. 


* an hour, I would ſay an Age, ſince my 
laſt to you; and I find that Jo has ſome- 
thing in it, as troublefome as Grief can bring, 
Your Acceſſion of Wealth, you'll be apt to think 
the occaſion of my repeated Impertinence: *Tis, 
methinks, an injury to me that you are ſo rich 
ſince your Fortune may leſſen the ſincerity of 
my profeſſing an Admiration for you: But, Ma- 


reat} dam, a Truth in the ſearch of Nature could be 
anf found only by your Induſtry, who are your ſelf 


5d, 
Ith 
Im- 
Woo 
'oke 
of 


the beſt Pattern of what ſhe can do; all I can 
fay to you is, may you ever live in the (till now 
imagin'd) Riches of Chymiſtry, and adorn'd 
with all the Panegyrick of Poetry, if any thing 
in the latter can add to the Author of ſo excellent 
Pieces as. your own: Nothing but the News in 
yours conld inſpire me to ſo much calmneſs of 
Mind, as to be able to tell you, I am, | 


Madam, 
Your moſe obedient, 
bumble Servant, 


R_— St—le, 


LE T- 


The Remaining Part of 


LETTER KI. 


An Anſwer to a Lady that had defired to make 
him 4 Viſit in the Country. 


ATE would have exerted its utmeſt Se- 

verity, had it loaded me with your Un- 
kindneſs, after a Misfortune which nothing but 
that can equal; I mean the death of an Uncle, 
who was to me inſtead of a Father: I have | 
been with him during part of his Illneſs, and 
ſtaid to ſee him interr'd, which was the oc- 
caſion of my having but juſt now found your 
Leiter, in which I can never ſufficiently ad- 
mire the Generoſity of your Temper; who, 
though you had ſeemingly a real Cauſe to be 
angry, could yet beſtow new Fayours, when the 
Balance was already ſo much on your - fide. 
I could with Tranſport accept the Offer you |. 
make, were it not for ſome Relations we have 
with us, and ſome other Reaſons I could tell 
you, which make it at preſent not ſo conve- 
nient, but will, I hope, ſhortly be otherwiſe, 
Though my Abſence prevented me from hear- 
ing of you, it ſhould not however have made 
me thus forgetful of writing, had my Thoughts 
not been diſturb'd with ſo ſad an Object, as 
render d them unfir for Love and You, who 
producing, only the moſt pleaſing Ideas, ſhould, 
Halcyon-like, brood upon a Calm. Pray think 
of me as one who has the greateſt Eſteem in 
the World for you, and who aſſures yon of 
it without Art, but with a great deal of Sin- 
cerity, I am, | 


Henry Blount, 


The Lad's Pacquet broke cen 


Two Letters of Love, by the Lute | 
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| D Aviſh'd with reflecting on paſt Delights, aud 
more with Expectation of thoſe to come; 
for ſome time after I left you, I found no room 
for any Thoughts but Joy: At laſt your going 
put of Town like a black ſullen Storm, daſhe all 
my pleaſing Hopes, and ſtruck me worſe than 
hunder. If this cruel Journey cannot be put 
off, let me at leaft live in hopes of ſeeing you 
n the Country, and that it may be ſuddenly, elſe 
[ ſhall wiſh I had never taſted of Joys, which 
ſerve only to make me the more unhappy, by 
loſing them as ſoon as I know how much they 
Ire to be valu'd. 


_— 
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LETTER XIII. 


HE News your Letter brought me, and 

| which I did not receive till Mid-Night, 
made me fall into a Diſtemper as much worſe 
than the Former, as the pains of the Mind, ex- 
ceed thoſe of the Body, ſince we are come to 
that cruel point of Time, that ſeparates me from 
the only Pleaſure I wow'd live to taſte, Give 
me your Permiſſion, and as I told you in my laſt 
I will find a means to come down in ſome diſ- 
guiſe. 


1 here ſend you my Picture; there was ano 
ther doing, which wou'd have been better. — 
Now I will burn it, and at the ſame time curſe] — 
my hard Fate, for depriving me of ſo many 
happy Moments, which (my Dear) nothing but 
your return can reſtore. OY YO 1 
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